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HERE are times when, per- 
hapei with a few iuiiiut«s 
to sjKire, or maybe weary, 
a lover of reading saj's to 
liiniself, *'I M'ant a book;" 
and be feek that he requires 
a volume ujwn which he can lay 
his hum), mid without trouble or 
rf^earcl), tipen it anywhere, sure 
of tiuding tiouiething into which, 
without jiveface or introduction, lie 
can [ilunge at once. His want i:i 
a work, not by any particular writer, 
but one in wliicli he can meet with 
some uf the btist sayingii of the best 
authors : of those who can paint the pas- 
sions of the buuian breast in prose or verse, 
and of those who can, by a few touches of 
the pen, descriptively place a glowing scene 
> before the readers eyes ; of the historian 
and the liumourist ; of all, in short, of those 
whose writings bear the hall-mark of intrinsic 
merit, stam]>ed by the great jury of the read- 
ing world. Such a work as this will be placed 
before the reader ; a treasury, in fact, of pieces 
suitable for reading in ]»Hblic, in private, on the 
platfomi, or in the easy chair ; in silent com- 
muning with the authors thoughts, or to a listening 
circle at the fircsiiJe. 

In these days of multiplicity of publications, 
and ease of counnutdcation with gootlly libraries, 
there should be no tlifficidty in at once finding 
something to interest a public or private reader, 
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or one who wlcly seeks instruction or amuscanent : 
but, even with an infinity of bookw around, the 
would-be reader finds no little difficulty in .nelccting 
a short comprehensive txtract, one that conibiijca 
the rjualitiesof beginiiiuyarid ending well, explain- 
ing itself, being free from errors of bad taste, and, 
alx>ve all, riveting the attention from fij-st to last 
Here, then, will be found what is justly looked 
upon as the very essence of om* best writere, in 
selections suitable for a few miimtes' reading, with 
their shorter pieces gathered from divers works, and 
linked together as a comprehensive whole. Well- 
known sketches that have become classic, atid are 
as much favoured as our good old songi<, are in- 
tro<iuced ; but, in addition, pages have been taken 
from authors far less read, but whose worksi it ia 
believed will be found to posscs-s tlie qualities so 
necessary here. Translations from some of the 
best Continental writers will be founil .side by side 
with the emanations from the mindsof that Anglo- 
Saxon race across the Atlantic, whose writings 
need no translation : for the touchstone applied 
is to prove whether the extract l>e of genuine in- 
terest, and if so, its [ilace will be within these pages. 
A reasonable balance has been preserved between 
prose and verse, the humorous, the itatlietic, and 
those thrilling descriptive scenes in which .so many 
of our writers excel For the Editor's aim ha-i 
been to produce such a work as will sati.sfy the 
most exacting. Whether to entertain others or 
for private reading, here is ample store— a book 
that will be always welcome, and reluctantly 
laid down. 
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MY CHILD-WIFK 



" Please let mc hold the pens," said Dora. '* I 
•want to have souietMiig to do with all those niuiiy 
hours when you are so iiidiistriouti. May I hold 
the |»ens V 

The remembrance of her pretty joy when I 8aiJ 
" Ye«," brings teai-s into my eye.H, The next time I 
Silt down to write, and le^jnljuly afterwards, she 
sat iu her old i)Uifu, with a (sjuire bundle of [mMa at 
her .side. Her triumph in this eonnection with 
my work, and her delight when I wanted a new 
l)eu— which I very often feigned to do — sujggested 
to me a new way of [ileiising my uhild-wife. I 
occaxionally made a jn-etence of wanting a iiage or 
two of manuscript cojiied. Then Doi-a wiwin her 
1,'loiy. The pre] >antt ions she made for this great 
w(irk, the aprons she pul; on, tlie biljs she borrowed 
from the kiti-heu to keeji off the ink, the time she 
ttxik, the iiumuierably stopi>ai;es she made tu iiave 
a laugh with .Jip as if lie under.stoo<.l it all, her 
conviition that licr work wa« incomplete unless 
*he signed her name at the end, and the way iu 
which she would bring it to me, like a schocd-cftpy, 
and then, when I praised it, chisp me round the 
neck, are toucliing recollections to me, sinji>le as 
they might a[>peav to uthcr men. 

She touk [tossession of the key^ soon after tliis, 
and went jinj^ling about the house with the whole 
bunch in a little basket, tied to her .slender waist. 
I jsehlom found that the places to which they 
belonged were hacked, or tliat they were of any 
use except as a playthhig for Jij) — but Donx was 
pleased, and that ]>leased mc. She was «iuit« 
Kitistietl that a good deal was effected by this 
make-l>elicf of house-keeping ; and wa.s a.-« merry 
us if we hud l)een kecitiug u baby-huuse for a 
joke. 

All else grows dim, and fades away. I am again 
with Dora in our ctrttage. I do not know how 
long islie has been ilL I aia so used to it in feeling, 
that I cuiuiot count the time. It is nut really long, 
in weelcs or months ; but in my usage and ex- 
pf'rience, it is a weary, weary while. 

They have loft off telling' me to "wait a few 
<lays more." I have liegmi tn fear, remotely, that 
the day may never shine when I shall see uiy child- 
wife running in the sunlight with her old friend 
dip. 

He is, as it were, suddenly grown veiy ohl. It 
may be that he mi.sses in hi.s mistress something 
that enlivened him anti made him younger ; but 
he mopes, and his sight is weak, and his hmb» are 
feeble, and my aunt is tunry that he objects to her 
no more, but crcc|t.'4 near her as he lies i>n Dora's 
Wl— she sittin^jf at the l>ed.'iiL]e— and mildly licks 
her hand. 

Dora lies smiling on us, and is l>eaiitiful, and 
utters no hasty or complaining wi>rd- She .^lys 
that we are very good to her ; that her dear old 



careful l>oy is tiring himself out, she knows ; tliat 
my aunt has no sleei>, yet is always wakeful, active, 
and kind. Sometimes the little binl-like hnlies 
come to see her ; and then we talk about our 
wedding-day, and all that haiijiy time. 

What a stnmgi'i rest and jiause in my life there 
seems to be — and in all life, within duors and 
without — when I sit in the quiet, .sliaded, onJerly 
room, with the blue eyes of my child-wife turned 
towards lue, ami her little ringers twining round 
my hand I Many and many an hour I sit thui> j 
but, of all those time.s, three times come the 
freshest on my mind. 

It is morning j and Dora, made so tiim by n»y 
autit's hands, shows nie how her pretty hau' if*iJl 
curl ut»on the pillow yet. ami how long and bright 
it is, aiid how she likes to have it looaely gathered 
bi that net slie Avears. 

"Not that 1 am vain of it, now, you mocking 
boy," she says, when I buiile ; " but because you 
used to sjay you thought it so beautiful ; and 
Wcause, when I fii-st began to think about yoii, I 
iL^ed to peep in the glass, and wonder whether 
you would like very nuah to have a liK-k of it. 
Oh, what a foolish fellow you were, Doady, when 
I gave you one I " 

*' That wa.'i on the day when you were painting 
the Howcr.s I liad given you, Dora, and mIicu I 
tuld you how nuich in love I was." 

"Ah I" but I didn't like to tell t/ov,'^ says Dora, 
" tkt/i, how i liarl cried over them, because 1 
believed you really liked mc ' When I can ruji 
about tigain as I used to do, Doady, let us go and 
see tho!*c places where we were jiuch a .silly couple, 
shall we { And take some of the old Avalks ? And 
not forget poor papa ?' 

'* Yes, we will, and have .>ome hapjiy days. So 
you must make haste to get well, my dear." 

" Oh, I shall .«ioon do that ! I am «o much better, 
you don t know !"' 

It is evening ; and I sit iu the .same chair, by 
the sjune bed, w ith the same face turned towai-ds 
ine. We have been silent, and there is a smile 
uiwm her face, I have ceased to carry my light 
burden up and down stairs now. She lies here all 
the day. 

" Dtwidy !"' 

"My dear Dora:" 

*' You won't think w hat I am going to say, un- 
reasonable, tifter what you told me, such a littlft 
while ngo, of Mr. Wickfield's not being well f I 
want to see Agnes. >'ery much I wajit to .see 
her." 

** I will write to her, my dear.' 

"Will you?" 

" Directly," 

" What a good, kind lK>y ! Doady, take lue on 
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saying lately. You won't mindl" with a gentle 
look. 

"Mind, my darling 1" 

" Because I don't know what you will think, or 
what you may have thought sometimes. Perhaps 
you have often thought the same. Doady, dear, I 
am afraid I was too young." 

I lay my face upon the pillow by her, and 
she looks into my eyes and speaks very softly. 
Qradually, as she goes on, I feel, with a stricken 
heart, that she is speaking of herself as past 

" I am afraid, dear, I was too young. I don't 
mean in years only, but in experience, and thoughts, 
and everything. I was such a silly little creature ! 
I am afraid it would have been better if we had 
only loved each other as a boy and girl and for- 
gotten it I have begun to think I was not fit to 
be a wife." 

I try to stay my tears and to reply, "Oh, Dora, 
love, as fit as I to be a husband !" 

" I don't know," with the old shake of her curls. 
"Perhaps !" But if I had been more fit to be 
married, I might have made you more so, too. 
Besides, you are very clever, and I never was." 

" We have been very happy, my sweet Dora." 

" I was very happy, very. But, as years wisnt on, 
my dear boy would have wearied of his child-wife. 
She would have been less and less a companion for 
him. He would have been more and more sensible 
of what was wanting in his home. She wouldn't 
have improved. It is better as it is." 

"Oh, Dora, dearest, dearest, do not speak to 
me so. Every word seems a reproach !" 

"No, not a syllable I" she answers, kissing me. 
" Oh, my dear, you never deserved it, and I loved 
you far too well to say a reproachful word to you 
in earnest — it was all the merit I had except being 
pretty — or you thought me so. Is it lonely down 
stairs, Doady 1" 

"Very! very!" 

" Don't cry ! Is my chair there 1 " 

" In its old place." 

" Oh, how my poor boy cries ! Hush, hush ! 
Now, make me one promise. I want to speak to 
Agnes. When you go down stairs tell Agnes so, 
and send her up to me ; and while I speak to her 
let no one come — not even aunt I want to si)eak 
to Agnes by herself. I want to speak to Agnes 
quite alone." 



I promise that she shall, immediately; but I 
cannot leave her, for my grief. 

"I said that it was better as it is !" she whispers, 
as she holds me in her arms. " Oh, Doady, after 
more years you never could have loved your child- 
wife better than you do ; and, after more years, 
she would so have tried and disappointed you, that 
you might not have been able to love her half so 
well ! I know I was too young and foolish. It is 
much better as it is !" 

Agnes is down stairs when I go into the parlour ; 
and I ^ve her the message. She disappears, 
leaving me alone with Jip. 

His Chinese house is by the fire ; and he lies 
within it, on his bed of flannel, querulously trying 
to sleep. The bright moon is high and clear. As 
I look out on the night my tears fall fast, and my 
undisciplined heart is chastened heavily — heavily. 

I sit down by the fire, thinking with a blind 
remorse of all those secret feelings 1 have nourished 
since my marriage. I think of every little trifle 
between me and Dora, and feel the truth, that 
trifles make the sum of life. Ever rising from the 
sea of my remembrance is the image of the dear 
child as I knew her first, graced by my young love 
and by her own with every fascination wherein 
such love is rich. Would it, indeed, have been 
better if we had loved each other as a boy and 
girl and forgotten it 1 Undisciplined heart, reply I 

How the time wears I know not ; until I am 
recalled by my child-wife's old companion. More 
restless than he was, he crawls out of his house, 
and looks at me, and wanders to the door, and 
whines to go up stairs. 

" Not to-night, Jip ! Not to-night !" 

He comes very slowly back to me, Ucks my hand 
and lifts his dim eyes to my face. 

" Oh, Jip ! It may be never again !" 

He lies down at my feet, stretches himself out 
as if to sleep, and with a plaintive cry is dead. 

" Oh, Agnes ! Look, look, here !" 

— That face, so full of pity, and of grief, that 
rain of tears, that awftd mute appeal to me, that 
solemn hand upraised towards heaven ! 

"Agnes!" 

It is over. Darkness comes before my eyes ; 
and, for a time, all things are blotted out of my 
remembrance. 
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BRKT HARTE IN VERSE. 

'Tg> llET IIARTK, the Anuncan liuniuumt, U jiiuicrully known to us by hia intensely drauuitic 
j lg)j proHtf ukelchoft, uuU hirt uij^'iiioij-Hly »utiria»l nr (tolitk-sil poeiu, "TUat Heathen Cliinec,'' He 
^ ^ hits, however, ul vjiriiMis times wrilteti jnifms of on iutcnst* and stirring dramatic nature, 
which are at the tuinio time |>cculinr fixun their U'inij gi%'en in the rough dialect of the Far West 
For inHtanco, wo havo V\» mg>;eil ntory of the niinvr, whom a wild Uf« ha<.l nuide ciNirsc and almost 
l>mtii1, Mhitwiug tho tender rude of his wild nature u )i« cutties to a drinkingjihed iu .search of his 
ohl ci»n]|)itniuu ".lint ': 



KAttlierB! P'r'ni» 
HoiiMi on yuu cliu|i« 

Mluht kuuw Jltii WUil: 
Well, DO otf«iuo« : 
TliHT ain't iKi Mitiao 

III i^illiii' riltiil ! 

Jim was my clium 

I'p on tho IW : 
Thi4t% why I coiiip 

Uowii fnun M|« yiir, 
IxKtkiit' fur Jtiiu 
Tlmnk yc. air ! r<iM 
Ain't uf tlmt «i>w,— 

HliMit if yuit iirv 1 

Ikioliry * Xol much : 
'I'hnt uiit't my kiinl : 

I tilik't ho nuch. 
Ktini^ 1 don't inin*), 

tH'cin' iCt jrou. 

Wrll, thU ycr Jtm, 
IMil yuu know him 7 
JvjaM 'hiuit ywnr nixo ; 
Sniiu' kiml of t'ycn *— 
NW'll. that u ntnutge : 
Why. it'« two ycur 
Miuw ho cnmo hisn', 
Kick, for n dnuigv. 

Wi'JI, here'* to tw : 
Kh* 

yott n^y t 
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Tb«t little COM? 

^^*tuli makes yoQ tlUx,— 
■Von over thiir 7 
fam't » mui ilro[i 
a ghM in jir sliop 
B«t y«a mast mr? 
It voddat Ink* 

mnch to bre*k 
Y«« aaii jour b*r. 

Poor liitlfr— Jim \ 
— Why, tlimr wsie me, 
JuUir*, and Boh Lev, 
Ilaxry Mul tlen,— 
Xo-aeodwit lucu : 
Then to take kim ! 

Well. th«r-<3ood-bvw^ -_ 
No nocv, «r, — I— 
Eh? 

What's th«t yon Biy? — 
Why. ilera it !-«bo I — 
No: Yo! By Jo! 

Sold! 
SaU ! Vrby, you Umlt, 
T««<itMiT. 

DmMiloM 
Toiill^mil Jim ' 



Just HUch nn«»thtT niggrd spcciuicn of true hunntn iiutur« done into \'er» is the story of tbe 
hero who gji>*e his life to save his jmrtncr in the mine : — 



l>m»"T know Flyiin,— 
Klynu, of Viz^ptiiii,— 
l^tng M be • liMti Vv* 
Ixmk'ee h«re, rtcaiifv; 

Herv tD tliic tunnel 
H« wms my iwnlner, 

Ttiat unto Tom Flynn,— 
Woridnf tofetber. 
In «iii«l Mid wefttbcr, 

I^kjoat and in. 

Didn't know Flynu 7 

Well, that u<|UMr : 
^Hiy, it'« a «in. 
Til think of Tom Flya^ - 



Tom with hia ob«ir, 
Tain vitboat fcnr,— 
Stnmgvr, look 'ymr ! 

Tlwr in th* drift> 

fUck to tbv wall. 
B« beM tbe timbcn 

Raady to fall ; 

Then in th« darkn«»* 
1 heanl hiin call r 

" Kiui fur ytiur life, Jake } 
Kuu for yuur wifc'a mJ^b \ 
Ooo't wait for mc"* 

And tbnt wai all 

Heanl in tbe dta, 
HcMtl of Tom Flynn,— 

Flynn of Virginia. 



Tina '« aD about 
Flynn o£ Xlt^ioiik. 

Tliat lets m« out. 
Here in tbe dam{^ — 

Ontof dMaun,— 
Tbal W denied kmp 
Make* my eye* mn. 

Wen, there,— I'm don« \ 



Bat, ttr, vben yoaH 

Bear tho naxi foal 
Addnc of Flynn,— 

F^jaiief Virpnia.— 
Ant 70a cb^in, 
a«y yoa knew Fl jnn ; 

&J Ibat yoa'v* been 'yar. 



Oleanings from Popular Authors, 

GRAVE AND GAY. 
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to IbU Mnni, mad 9«aM afl Ma Ira ; 
Y« k»«* «w t«]« to toO ! 
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Wi«toto«r-«teM'iMa 

TUi iiii Um ; 
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A SPOILT BOY. 



' AVK you no id«a of pattiaf the bojr 
to «rh«ol, MtK EMqrf" nid Dr. 
MidtJIctuii, who haA been Mtmi- 
tnont^l liy a ktooid with hiN borwi in 
u Unuii to attend liiunedi«t«l)r at 
FofoRt liill — the name of Mr. EaMy** 
maoAiou— utiil who, upon his arriral^ had 
found thttt Master Euiy had cut hi** thumb. 
'One would have ihoai^ti Uiat he hui) cut hi» hood 
ofTby thu iq^itation imti'imIiiik tho wliolehmuiehold 
—Mr. EaNy walking up and down v«ry anaiuy, 
Mm. EoMy with ffrcat difficulty jtrpvpntod from 
i>yncn)ic, and all tlio niaitU buAtlin^ and |>iMHinir 
Mnnd Mrs. EaKy'** chair, Evcryliody apiicared 
excited except MuHtvr Jack Ea«y hiniwlf. whu, 
with a nix rutitid hL< Anger, and hin pituLfore 
si>ultL'd with blo<Ml, wib* ]»tuying at bol>-chen7, 
and ciirvd nothing nlMitit tliv mutter. 

"Well, v^lmtH the nmller, uiy little niant" said 
iJr. Middleton, on cntrritiji?, ndilrcKatinn hiuuelf to 
Jack, luj the Hio»t Hctuiiblc (»f the whole jHirty. 

"Oh. Dr. Middlctoii," intvrniptod Sin*. Eiwy, 
*' he W cut his hand ] I am sure that a nerve in 

di^nded, and then the lockjaw " 

The doctor made no reply, but examined the 
finger ; Jack Easy continued to pJay bob-clwrty 
with his right hand. 

" Have you such a thing aj* a piece of sticlcing- 
jtlaster in the house, madam 1'' observed the doctor, 
after examination. 

" Oh yea !— run Mary — run Sarah ! In a few 
eeconds the maidtt api>eared, Saruh bringing the 



■tidd«f-pjMt«r. Md Mary foUowing wtdi tlio 
edHun. 

" Make ytninwlf i|ttH« Miy« mftdon,* «Md Dr. 
Middletoa. after be pot un tlw j/hn^btr. ** 1 wUJ 
auiiwer for no vril cDiiaei|iiaipaa.* 

" Had I not bt* tier take him niMtaJm. and Ik 
him lie down a little I" re|ilied Mtb. Easy. »Ii|t|iinj; 
a guinea into the doctor** ImimL 

''It ia not absolntoly rto^oifil*, madam," mid 
the doolor ; " bat at all erenta he will be ko|4 out 
of more miadidef.'' 

" Onne, my drar, yua hear wlut Dr. Middletua 
nayn" 

*' Yee, I heard," replied Jeck . " but I •hao'^i 

" My dear Johnny— eume, love— now do, my 
dear Johnny." 

Johnny ployed bi>b-cherry, and made no anawar, 

" Come, Master Johnny,** eaid Kanh. 

** Oo away, Sarah,' aaid Johnny, with a l«dc- 
hander. 

**0h ! Be. Maater Johnny," aaid Mary. 

** Johnny, my love," laid Mrs. Eoity, tu a cuaxing 
tone, "ctime now — will you go t" 

** 111 go in the gartlr-n, and got some mor* , 
dtarriea,'* rcplie*i Master .Johnny. 

^Oome, then, lovo, we will go inti* the garden." 

Master Johnny juiiiikmI off hie chair, and took 
his mainmu by the hand 

" What a dear, gCMxl, obedient child it i* !" ex- 
claimed Mm. Easy : " You may lead him with a 
thread." 



A SPOILT BOY. 



•' Yes, to pick cherries," thought Dr. iliddleton. 

♦ ♦•••♦ 

Ml-. E:iay aunouuecMl to hw wife, when they met 
that tiny lit tea-tiine, hia inteutiona with regard to 
hid !i<on John. 

"To 8ch<.K»l, Mr. Eiisyl what, send Johnny to 
school ! a were infant to school !" 

"Surely, my dear, you iimst be aware 
that at nine years it iti high time that he 
learnt to read." ^ 

"Why, he almost reads already, Mr. 
Easy ; surely I can teach him that. Does 
he not, Siirah ]" 

** Lord bless him, ye^, ma'am ; he was 
aaying liis letters yesterday." 

" Uh, Mr. Eajiy, what can have put this 
in your head i Johnny, dear, come here — 
tell me now what's the letter A ] You *j 
were siugiuij it in the garden this morn- 
ing." 

" I want some sugar," replied Johnny, 
stretching his arm over the t4iblc to the 
sugar-basin, which was out of his 
reach. 

" Well, my love, you .shall have a grejit 
lump if you will tell me what s the letter 
A" 

" A was an archer, and shot at a frog," 
rei<Hed Juhuny in a surly tune. 

"Tliere now, Mr. Easy ; and he can go through 
the whole alphal>et — can't he, Siimh {' 

*' That he can, the dear — can't yovi, Johnny dear V 

" No," replied Johnny. 

•* Yes, you can, my love, you know what's the 
letter B. Now don't you »" 

" Yes," replied Johnny. 

"There, Mr. Easy, you see wliat the boy knows, 
and how obedient ho is too. Come, Johnny, dear, 
tell us what wa.s B." 

*'Xo, I won't," replied Johnny. "I want some 
more sugar ;" and Johnny, who had climlje<l on a 
chair, 8i)read himself over the table to reach it. 

"Mercy! Surah, put] him off— hell upset the 
nm" screamed Jlrs. Ejisy, Sarah eauijht luild of 
Johnny by the loinj^ to pull back, but Johnny, 
resisting the interference, turned round on his 
back as he lay on the tjiblc, and kit-ked Siuah in 
the face, ju.st as -she made another de.s[»cralc gni.'*p 
at him. The rebound from the kick, given ha he 
lay on a smooth mahogany table, brought Johnny^s 
head in contact with the urn, which was Ufi.«»et in 
the oppoiiite direction, and, notwith-standing a 
rapid movement on the part of Mr. Ea.ny, he 
received a sufficient portion of buiJing h<]uid on 
his legs to scald him severely, atul intluce him to 
«tanip and swear in a very unphilo.'sophical way. In 
the meantime Sarah and Mrs. Ea.sy had caught up 
Johnny, and were Inith hukling him at the same 
time, exclaiming and lamenting. The pain of the 
fi 



scald, and the indifference shown towards hiiri, 
were too much for Mr. Easy's temi>er to put up 
with. He snatched Johnny out of their arms, 
and, quite forgetting his etiuality and rights* of 
man, behiboured hira without mercy. Sanili Hew 
in to interfere, and received a blow wliich not 
oidy made her see a thousand stars, but sent her 



m 
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reeling on the floor. Mrs. Easy went off into 
hysterics and Johnny howled so as to be heard 
at a <|uarter of a mile. 

How \ouii Mr, Ea-^y vi'mdd have contiimed it is 
iui]>n.s.><iblc to say ; but the door ojienetl, and Mr. 
Easy looked Uj> while still administering the 
punishment, and jierceivcd Dr. Middleton in mute 
astoniishnient. He had promised to come in to tea, 
and enforce Mr. Eai^y'ri argument.^, if it were neces- 
.sary ; but it certainly appeared to him, that in the 
argument which Mr. Easy was then enforcing, he 
required no as*ii.>stunce. However, at the entrance 
of Dr. Middleton, Johnny was dropped, and lay 
roaring on the floor ; Siirah too remained where 
ahe had been flvKjre<l. Mrs. Easy had rolled on 
the floor, the urn was also on the floor, and Afr. 
Easy, although not floored, had not a leg to stand 
ufKin. 

Never did a medical man look in more oppor- 
tunely. Mr. Ea«y at first was not certainly ol that 
ojiinion. but his legs became so painful that he 
soon became a convert. 

Dr. Middleton, as in duty bound, first picked 
up Mix Ea*y, and laid her on the sofa. Sarah 
rase, picked up Johnny, and carried him kicking 
and roaring out of the room ; in retuni for which 
attcjition she received sundry bites. The fiwt- 
man, who had announced the doctor, picked up 
the um, that bfing all there wius in hisde]iartment 
Mr. Eiii>y threw himself j»antaig and in agony on 
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imagine that I could ever lick it iiito shape with- 
out strong measures ] " 

Dr. Middletou wished Jack good-bye, and told 
liiin tit be a g(Mxi btty. Jack did not vouchsafe to 
answer. " Never mintl, duotor ; lie will be more 
polishctl oext time you call here, depend ujm>ii it" 
And the doctor departed. 

^Uthough Mr. lionnycastle waa .severe, he was 
very judicious. Mischief of .ill kinds was visit«tl 
but by slender puiiishnient, fiuch n-s Ixjiniaf kept in 
at play hours, Jw:. ] and he seldom iiiterft^red 
with the boys for fighting, although he chec^ked 
decided oppres.'iion. The great sine ffiul iioii with 
him was attention to their studies. Ho stum 
discovered the caJ^abiliti;es of hi-s pupils, and 
be forced them accordingly ; but the idle 
boy, the bird who " could sing aad wouldut 
sing," received no mercy. Tlie consequence 
was, tliat he turned out the cleverest boys, ' 

and his conduct was so uniform and un- i'^ 
varying in itsS tenor, that if he was feared 
when they were under his ccnilml, he was 
invariably liked Ity those whom he had 
instructed, and they continued his friends 
Id after life. 

Mr. IJounycastlc at once perceived that 
it was no use coa.xing our hero, and that 
fear wa.s the only attribute by which he 
could lie controlled. Bo, as soon as Dr. 
Middleton had qiiitted the nxtni, he ad- 
dressed hira in a commanding tone, " Now, 
boy, what is your name 1 " 

Jack started ; he looked up at his master, 
perceived his eye fixed ujion hiiu, and a 
eoutitenance not to be played with. Jack 
wrtK no fool, and somehow or other, the 
discipline he had received from his father 
ha<l given him some intiniatimi of what was to 
come. All this ]iut together, induced Jack U* con- 
descend to answer, with hin fore-finger between 
bis teeth, "Johnny." 

" And what is your other name, sir 1 " 

Jack, who aiipeared to repent his condescension, 
did not at first answer; but he looked again in Mr. 
BiinnyovHtle's fixce, and then round the rrnmi ; 
there was no one to help liim, iind he could not 
ht;lp himself, so he replie<l, " Elasy." 

" Do you know why you are sent to school ? '' 

" Scalding father." 

"No; you are sent to learn to read and 
write," 

"But I won't read and write," replied Jack, 
aulkjly. 

" Yes, you wUl ; and you are going to read your 
letter* now directly."' 

Jack made no answer. Mr, Bonnycastle ojjened 
a sort of hook-caiie, and displayed to John's 
astonished view a series of canea, ranged up and 



down like billiard cues, and coutinvieJ, " Do you 
know what those arc for i " 

Jack eyed them wi.stfidly; he had some faint 
idea that he was sure to be better acqviainted with 
them, hut ho made no answer. 

"They are to teach little boys to read and write, 
and now I am going to teach you. You'll soon 
learn. Look now here," continued Mr. Bonny- 
castle, opening a book with large tyjve^ and taking 
a capital at the heatl of a chapter, about half un 
inch long. *' Do you see that letter I " 

" Ves," replied Johnny, turning his eyes away, 
and picking ln.s fingers. 

"Well, that is tlie letter B. Do you see it? 
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Look at it so that you may know it agiiin. That's 
the letter B, Now tell me wliat letter that is ? " 

Jack now detenuined to resist, so he made i.o 
answer. 

"So yoQ (-annot tell ; well, then, we will tiy 
what one of tlie.se little fellows will do," said Mr. 
Bonnycastle, taking down a cane. 

"Obsene, Johnny, that's the letter B. Now, 
what letter is thati Answer me directly." 

" I won't lejim to read and write." 

Whack came the cane on Johnny's shouldei-s, 
who burst out into a roar as he writhed with 
j^ain. 

Mr, Bonnycastle waite<l a few second.-?. "That's 
the letter B. Now tell me, .sir, directly, what tliat 
letter is ? ^* 

" I'll tell my wr." Whack I "O law ! O law :" 

" What letter's that i " 

Johnny, with his mouth o]>en, jianting, and the 
tears on his clueks, answered indignantly : " Stop 
till I tell Sarah." 



OLEAKINOS rnoM POPI'LAK AtrrHOII& 



Wk^k ami thm cum ifua, ud a f nali bvni 
frum Joluuijr. 
" WbU I«ttar I that I ' 
" I «wit taD,' nmnd Jolumy ; ** I inn\ vA- 

Wkaek— wludt— wUek, mmI • pstM. ** I lolil 
yoa iMfon. tlwf ■ Iha WMw E Whit iMMr b 
tlMt t Ten iM dtnrtly.' 

Jobaay, bjr «•/ otf i«pbr. bu^ a Mnleh at Ik* 
cuml Whack ! Im cmii^ it owtifia|3r ; tnt aat 
«oaed)r m he mmU faav* vidbdL Jalwoy Umm 
il ap the book, mad (Ualwil tt In Um eaCMr 
''-tl th« nana. Whack* vhsrk ! Jokaay attanptad 
to maa SCr. BoaaycaatJa «ritli hi* laath. WlMek, 
whack, whtaek, whack I tad Johnny fall on tha 
carpet, aad rotrad with pain. Mr. Boaayeaida 
Ihaa Mt Um for a littla while, to reoDrer hhaaeU, 
aad eat down 

At last «Tfllft«ariniM eattlad dawn ia 

daep aot»«, > Mr. Bonaycaatie mid to Uai. 

Suw, J<ihtitiy, yuQ parodirv that ytm ninit do a« 
yuu are hui, ur cIms yira will faava moia haatint 
U«t up imntodiately. l>o yuu hear, art" 



how or other, Johnay, wttfcoof iaitoad- 
wf (tfirtood apon na lael. 

"Thai's ■ fuod boy ; now yoa Ma» fagr yrttiaf a^ 
a* yua wwa bid, yua haw not boea haatea. Kow. 
Johaay, yoa mart go aad hriiv tlto bonk fnaa 
wham yM thnw it dewa. Hi* jm haar, airt 
hvuif it HfaoUty ' 

Johaay kakad at Mr. Boany— tia aad tka 
caaa Whk avcry iiHealiua to lafiiaa, Jnfcway 
pkkad «q^ tha hook and bid it «a Iha Cahla. 

"Thal'a a food b^ ; aov «• wfll lad ika laMar 
R Bert it k : bow, Johaay, tetl bm what that 
knertat- 

J<ibniiy nuwie od aaMMK 

" TelJ aM dinirtJy. ■tr." laid Mr. ttaanji^mPtka^ 
niaag hi* aat; u^i id the air. Tha apfaal waa 
tiM pawaiftd. Joiuuty tyad the caaa ; it aaiead, 
it wai oeMfaii. BiailUaaly ha ahikkad «at» 

•*b:" 

" Veiy Will faadaad, Juhany— vary wnlL Now 
ytiur ftiat baoa tt w?«r, aad y«m ahall go to b««l 
Vuu Ikare Jaanu nora than ywi think for. Tc 
muiTuw we will begin npia" 
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|ISTEN, my cUildren, and yon shalJ hear 
Of the inidnight ride of Taul Rcrore, 
On the eighteenth of April, in Sevcoty- 
five ; 

Hardly a man is now nlivo 
Who remembers that famoiw day and year. 
He said U) his friend, " If the British march 
By land or sea from the town t.i-ni|(ht, 
Hang a lantern aloft in the belfry arch 



Of * rhnrrh t4>wer aa • MfHl llijhl, 

i)tu .: . il. tuui two if by aaa; 
And I on thr oppiaiitr »bors will b^ 
Kvady to ritie and eiiread tha alarm 
Throagh avary Middloes viUane and farm, 
Fnr tha ooaiitr>- folk Ui he up and to arm." 
Then he laid, 'MJinxI ni^ht !" and mth mitiBod 

oar 
Silvntly rowed to tha Chailaatowa Aon, 
•I tut oe the moon roaa ovar tha b^. 
Where swinging wide at hermoorte^ lay 
The Suint^rMrt, British man-of-war ; 
A phantom-^hip, with each maat and ipar 
Acron* the moon likfl n prison bar. 
And a hngv Mack hulk, that wu magalflad 
By \U own mfltH-tton in the tide. 
M'suiwhilc, hJH frii-nd. through allay and 
WaiidcrM and watrhen with eager aaia, 
Till in the iiilcnce around htm he heara 
The muster of men at the barrack -door, 
Tl)o sound of arms, and the trrunp of foot, 
And the measured treed of the gn?nai1icr». 
Marching down to their boats on the nhc.re. 
Then he climbed to the towor of the church. 
Vp the wtVKlen stairs, with »t«3<dthy trci*l. 
To the belfry-chamber overhead. 
And startled the pigeons from thnir porch 
On the aombitj mfters, that round him made 
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Masses and moving shapes of shade, — 
Up the trembling ladder, Mteep and tall, 
T<j the highodt vrindow in the wall, 
WiieiL' he paused to listun and iLiok dowa 
A ujoment on the mi>fs uf the town, 
And the mooivlight llowiiig over alL 
Beneath, in the rhnrchyard, lay the dead, 
In their ni;j;ht-eneampnient on the hill, 
Wrapped in ."^ilcnce ho deep and still 
Thiit he could heur, like a sentinel's tread, 
The watchful night-wind, as it went 



Now gazaJ at the landscape far and near, 
Then, impetuous stamped the earth, 
And turned and tightened the saddle-girth ; 
But mostly he watched with eager aearch 
The belfry tower of the Old North Church, 
As it rose above the graves on the hill, 
Lonely and spectral and sombre and still. 
And lo ! as he looks, on the belfry's height 
A glimmer, and then a gleam of light ! 
He springs to the saddle, the bridle he turns. 
But Ungera and gazes, till full vn his sig;ht 
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Creeping alonsr from tent to tent. 

And seeming to wldsper, "All is well '." 

A nu'ment only he feels the ftI^ell 

Of the place and the hour, and the secret dread 

Of the lonely belfrj' and the dead ; 

For suddenly all his thoughts were bent 

On a shadowy somethini? far away. 

Where the river wdena to meet the bay,— 

A line of black that bends and floats 

On the rising tide, like a bridge of boats. 

Meanwhile, imjiatient to mount and ride, 

Booted and spurred, with n heavy striiie, 

On the (ipjiasito shore walked Paul lle%'ere. 

Kow he {>atted. his horse's aide, 



A second lamp in the Jwlfry bums ! 

A hurry of hoofs in a village street, 

A shape in the niwmlight, a bulk in the dark. 

And beneath from the pebbles, in passing, a 

8i>ark 
Struck out by a steed fljing fearless and fleet ; 
That was all I And yet through the gloom and 

the light, 
The fate of a nation was ritling that night ; 
And the spark struck out by that steed in hia 

flight 
Kindled the land into flame with its heat 
He has left the village and mounted the steep, 
And beneath liim, tranquil and broad and deep, 
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Id the MyHtic, iiivi-tiiiK thv <ici-uii tiilr4 ; 
And under th« aliliTt, tluit »kirt iu eilt^'. 
Now Mift oil the iiuiidi, ni»w |«md i>ii th«r Ivdi^', 
Is ht^nl the tniiii|i of liis utit-d at h« ridt-n. 
It was twelve hy the villa^' duck. 
When he cnwtted the Kri'lKc into Mvilford 

t«>HII. 

He heard the cn»win« *»( the •■■k. 

And the tvirkiiiK of the faniier't t\'ni. 

And felt the «lani|i of the river fo»;, 

That riMeii after the »un ^'k* iluwn. 

It WiiH one l>y the village ohx-k 

When he (ralloiHtl intii I^-xin^'ton. 

Me saw theKildi-iI Hratht-n-iM-k 

•swim in the moonlight an he |i.i»^il. 

And the meeting hotiAC winduW'*, Mank and 

Kire, 
<:aze at him with a niie^-tral ^l^ire, 
Ak if they aln-a^ly M<nh1 a^ihast 
At the bliMNly work they would l«Mik u}H>n. 
It wa.s two hy the villaKe rlm-k. 
When he ran»e to the briiU'e in ('onei»nl t«»wii. 
He heard the lile-atinK of the Hixk, 
An«l the twitter of liirdH anions the trei-.*. 
And felt the breiith of the nioniin»; breeze 
JJluwint: ovjr the meiidowst lirown. 



Ami one wa* ^fe ami ankeft in kU bed 
Who at the liridge wuuM he fint to fall, 
Wb<i that day wtNiM he lying dead, 
I'ierrvU )iy a Britiah miuket-balL 

Yoii kni>w the rvitt. In the lu^lu jroa bftw 

rvatl. 
How the Itritiith Keimhini fired ami fled,— 
How the faniicrw f^vv tbem hill for hall, 
Kroin U-hind earh fence and fanu-jrard wall, 
( '}i.u>iuii the rvd-cuata dotrn the lane. 
Then rr^MinK the (ieldii to enienre aisain 
I'n.ler the tret'jt at the turn of the rwul, 
Ainl only }iiiii!<int; t'> Are and hud. 
Si thron»;h the ni>rht n«le I'aul lU-verv : 
And Ml tliroiu:h the ni>;ht weitt hin ory vf alarm 
To every Middlewi'S vilLiKe ami fanu. 
A i-ry of defianee and not i^f feur, 
A \oiie in the iLirkneM, a knoek at the duor. 
And .i woni that iihall echo for evennore : 
For Umie on the niKht-wind i>f the Pai^t, 
Thn>n>!h all ttur hirtory, to the Luit, 
In the hour of darkneiM and |ieril and need. 
The iieople will waken anil li^ten to hear 
The hurr>-inv; h<Nif-l«edti» of tluit >tei<(l. 
Ami the midnight uieMwige uf Paul Keverc. 



[ From 

t"^^;. OTH jKirties were disiKt»e<l liy the re- 
j^ >I>cctive C'hiefM in three linej*, each 
*" ('ont4uning ten men. They were ar- 
rnnge<l with such intervals In-tween 
^b'^" Ciit'h individual, oa offorwl him wojie to 
Y wield hiii Hword, the Made of which wait 
I five feet long, not including the handle. 
The Hocond and tliinl linen were to come 
up aH rcHcrvcM, in case the firat exiterieneed 
diHaster. On the right of the array of CUn 
ijuhele, the Chief, Eachin Maclan, placed him- 
self in the Hecond line betwixt two uf hiit fottter- 
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an«1 that was the unhappy Kiuhin, to pro]>0(ic 
placing himself on the left i>f the fnnit rank of the 
Clan Chattaa Hut t!.e leader tliMpproved of this 
arrangeinent ; and having reminded Henry that he 
owmI him ohcdieiice, an having taken wages at hia 
hand, he nmunandetl him to occupy the space in 
the third line, immetliately liehind himself — a ]m»t 
of homnir, certainly, which Henry c«»uld not de- 
cline, though he acii'iited of it with reluctance. 

When the clanM were thuH drown up opiKwed to 
each other, they intimatetl their feudal nnimoaity, 
and their eagemesM to engage. )>y a wild scream. 



brothent. Four of them occuiiicd the right of the ' which, utterwl 1»y the Clan Quhele, wad amiwereti 



fir^t line, whilst the father and two others protecte<l 
th'j rear of the beloved chieftain. Torcjuil, in 
particular, kept close behind, for the puriiose of 
covering him. Thus Eachin stood in the centie of 
nine of the strongest men of his band, ha\'ing four 
esiiccial defenders in front, unu on each haml, and 
three in his rear. 

The line of the Clan Chattan was arranged in 
precisely the same order, only that theCliief occu- 
pied the centre of the middle rank, instead of l)eing 
on the extreme right This inducc<l Henry Smith, 
who saw in the opixxsing bands only one enemy, 



and echoed back by the Clan Cliattan, the whole at 
the same time shaking their swords, and menacing 
each other as if they meant to compier the imofri- 
nation of their opiionents ere they mingled in the 
actual strife. 



The trumjiets of the King sounded a charge, the 
l)agiiii>es blew^ up their wrcaniing and maddening 
notes, and the comltatants, starting forward in 
regular order, and increasing their itace till they 
came to a smart run, met together in the aentre of 
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the ground, as a furioiw land torrent encounters an 
advancing tide. 

For an instant or two the front lines, hewing at 
each other with, tlietr long swords, seemed engaged 
ill a succession tit" single combats ; hut the second 
and thii'd rank?* soon came up on either side, 
actuated alike by the eagerness of hatred and the 
thirst of honoui-, pre-ssed through the lutervaLi, and 
rendered the scene a tumultuous chaos, over which 
the huge swords rose and sank, some still glittering, 
others streaming with blood, a[>pearing, from the 
wild nqtidity with which they were swayed, rather 
tobe put in motion by somecuKiplicateil machineiy 
than to be wielded l>y human hands. f>ome of the 
combatants, too nuich crowded together to use 
th(5se long weajwns, had already betaken themsselvcs 
to their poniards, and endeavoureti to get within 
the sword -sweep of those opposed to thein. In the 
meantime, bluod flowed fii.st, and the groans of 
those who fell Ix'gan to mingle with the cries of 
those who fought ; for, according to the manner of 
the Highlanders at all times, they could hardly be 
.said to shout, but to yelJ. Those of the si>eetntors 
whose eye^i were best accustomed to such scenes of 
blood and confusion, could nevertheless disct.>ver 
no otivantage yet acquired hy either party. The 
conflict swayed, indeed, at ditTertMit intervals for- 
wards or backward* ; but it was only in numientury 
supei iority, which the party whoaciiuired it almost 
instantly lost by a corresjMinding exertion on the 
other side. The wild notes of the pii>ers were still 
he»irvl above the tunnilt, and .stiniuhited to farther 
exertions the fuiy of the combatants. 

At once, however, and as if by mutual agree- 
ment, the instrument.s silunded a retreat ; it wa.s 
expressed in wailing notei*, which peemed to imply 
a dirge for the fallen. Tiie two parties di.sengaged 
themselves from each other, tu take breath for a 
few minutes. The eye'^ of the s]>ectati>r8 greefiily 
sur\'eyed the shatteretl array of the combatants as 
they drew off from the contest, but found it still 
imp{.>ssible to decide which ]iadsii.>itained the greater 
li>!S. It seemed as if the Clan Chattan had lust 
rather fewer than their antagonist-s ; but in com- 
pensation, the blixidy plaids and shirts of their 
party {for several on Intth side,s had thrown their 
mantles away) showed more wonnded men than the 
Ckn Quhelei. About twenty of both sides lay on 
the field dead or dying ; and arms and legs lopped 
off, heads cleft to the chin, sliishes deep through 
the shoulder into the breast, .showed at once the 
fury of the combat, the gh;».stly character of the 
weapons use<l, nu<l the fatal strength of the arms 
which wielded them. 

• •••*• 

The two Chiefs, after allowing their followers to 
breathe for the space of about ten minuter, again 
drew up in their hies, diminisheil by nearly one- 
third of their original number. They now chose 



their ground nearer to the river than that on which 
they had formerly encountered, wJitch waa encum- 
bered with the wounded and the slain. Some of 
the former were observed, from time to time, to 
raise themselves to gain a glimiwe of the field, and 
sink back, nu»st of them to die from the effusion 
of blood which poured from the terrific gashes in- 
flicted by the claymore. 

Harry Smith was easily distinguished by hi* 
Lowland habit, as well as his remaining tm the 
spot where they had first encountered, where he 
.stotd leaning on a sword beside a coqwe, whose 
bonneted head, carried to ten yards' distance from 
the body by the force of the Wow which hud 
swept it off, exhibited the oak-leaf, the appropriate 
ornament of the body-gxiard of Eachin Maclan, 
Since he slew this man, Henrj"^ had ivot struck n 
Kilow, but had contented himself with warding oti' 
many that were dealt at himself, and some m hich 
were aimed at the Chief. MacCiliie Cliattiuiach 
became alarmed, \^hcn, ha\'ing given the signal 
that his men should again draw together, he ob- 
.sen'ed that his jx>werful recruit remained at n 
distance from the nmks, and showed little disjtosi- 
tion to join them. 

" What ails thee, man 1 " said the Cliief. " Can 
so strong a boily have a mean and cowardly s^lirit? 
Come and make in to the comlmt ! " 

" Vou us good as called me hireling hut uow,"- 
replied Harry; "if I am such," ia»inting to the 
headless cor^>se, "I have done enough for my day's 
wage." 

'*He that serves me without counting his hours," 
replied the Cluef, "1 reward him without reckon- 
ing wages." 

" Then,"' said the Smith, *' I light as a volunteer, 
and ill the |x>st which Ijest likes me." 

" All that is at your own discretion," replied 
MacGillie Chattsmach, who saw the iirudence of 
humouring an auxiliary of such promise. 

"It is enough," said Herny ; and shouldering 
his heavy wea^ion, he joined the rest of the ctim- 
hatants with ahicrity, and j»laced himself o])i'osite 
to the Chief of the Clan Quhele. 

It was then, for the first time, that Flachin 
.showed some uncertainty. He had long looked up 
to Henry as the best combatant which Perth and 
its neighbourhood could bring into the lists. His 
hatred to him its a rival was mingled with recol- 
lection of the ease wi(h which he had once, though 
unarmed, foiled his own sudden and desperate 
attack ; and when he l>eheld him with his eyes 
fixed in his direction, the driitping sword in his 
hand, and obviously meditating an attack tn 
him individually, his courage felt, and he gave 
symptoms of wavering, which did not escape his 
foster-father. 

It wa-s lucky for Fjichin that Torquil waa in- 
J caimble, from the formation of his own ttmper, 



t&d tint vi Ukm mtlh mham ke hmi Uved, to coo- 
c«iv« t]M idm vi otmvihh ova tciln, oradi !«■ 
of hi* OimT and fgrttfon, btrng drfciit te 
AoiiMl eoonige. lUtt It* «a» aiid«r cht toJiMW— 
«j/ wifthantnmit wat a nttmno wkiek nf^Mttiim 
liad naiartMl, and h« aum matiuimlyt laU ia • 
«hM|ier, dcnuxkJrl ui Heeifv, "Duat Um i|«1I 
ao« daritco tkjr vpiht, Eacbin I * 

** Y«a» wrotcb UmI I aai," aiMnrtftd lh« «ii]iip|iy 
yoatli : "Aad jroodtr Mamb Uia Ml Mdianlcrr 

** What t " excltiiBod TutHml. **sad jrwt 



alkaff^vakMi; Haary Wyirf, i» hk impmimnrrm 
Iwgin Ihi rwtil«al,aii»i>iail Iwifuf » ttwi Claii (^■liaa. 
Midiipwllo£aelnifo«NM«w KonBMwk^v- 

and tWa wan a g— tml, tinimii latanamagy f— e. ^M 
aa if UiUi pMtia* may viUow lo ofateia as oaaiB ^^ 
cif Um (ata of ilw dajr, fnim t^ vrcat ct lUmdaaL 
Tha Hyghlaadur adirur..' ' hia laigB a««ad 
BpHflad, a* in act lo Mni i4 aa IM eaaa 

wUlfai MMd^ Itnfdk, Im dmMMd iIm baif «iri 
cQinlirow wmf on, lni|i( Hi^iT ovtr tW Snilii^ 
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htmOM of hit makiug 1— Nuntuin, miserable lioy, 
why brought ynti thiit acL-unetl mail t " 

"If my arrow ha8 flown jmtray, I c*ri hul iiUiK>t 
my life iiftcr it," answered Nonnan-nati-C^ni 
"J^tand firm ; y<»u shall ie« mc br»«k the siielL" 

" Vcs, Htiind firm," naid Torquil, " H« nmy Ix? 
a fell cncl>iintt?r ; but my own ear has lionrfl, nnrl 
myowii tonjfiie luis t«il«l, llmt EiK'hir 
the l>attle whole, fret-, ami miwmiml«-<i 
tlie Saxon wizard who can fca'mmy that. Ho may 
be fi strong man, but the fiiir fort-At of the oak 
Khali fall, HtCKk and bough, ere he luy a fiuK^r on 
my Dault. " 

• ••••• 

The wild pibroch iipuin mounded the onset ; but 
the two f>artie« appnotchtil e<ich other more slowly 
than At first, as men who knew and re»]iect«d each 



Bwonl, lu he fetched a cut at hinitdntwhia ' ^m"\ 
and, boing thu» within Henry's froard, atrack kim 
with tha waapon (hiit own gitt) on the aide of tbe 
throat, directing the blow downward* {nto tha 
choM, and tailing aloud, at the some timc^ " Yoa 
tiiufc'ht me tlic ntab 1" 

Hnt Henry Wynd wore hin own good haul«erk, 

'Y defended with si lining of tampoftd ataiL 

he been levs surely urtntxl, hia oomlMta had 

been endeil for ever. Kvcn iw it was, he wojt 

slightly wounded. 

" Fool ! " he ri'plitHl, striking Norman a blow 
with the iximmel (if hi« long »wonl, which uuid«> 
him stagger backwards, "yon were taught tha 
thruAt, but not the ]nirry ;" and fetching a blow at 
hit atitugouixt, which rlcft hi» skull through the 
dteel-cap, he strode <»vcr the lifdeM body to engage 
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Chief, who now stood open twfare 



the youn 
him. 

But the Honoroua voice of Torqxiil thundered 
out, " Another for Hector • " aud the two brethren 
who flanked their Chief on each side, thrust fonvard 
ujKin Henry, and, atrikingboth at once, eouipeiled 
kiln to keep the defensive. 

" Forward, race of the Tiger Cat ! " cried Mac- 
Crillie Chattanach ; *' save the brave Saxon ; let 
these kites feci your talons ! " 

Already much woniaded, the Chief dragged him- 
self up to the Smith's assistance, and cut down 
one by whom he waj* a&^iled. 
sword rid hini of the other. 



parties had sunk, through exhaustioHt into sullen 
desperation. They walked staggering, a.s if in 
their sleep, thnmgh the carcases of tlie slain, and 
gazed on them, a.s if again to animate their hatred 
towards their sun-iving enemies, by -viewing the 
friends they ha<l lost. 

The multitude soon after beheld the survivors of 
the dettpemt^j conflict drawing together to renew 
the exterminating feud on the banks of the river, 
as the .spot least slippery with blood, and less en- 
cuml)ered with the bodies of the slain. 

"For God's .sake— for the sake of the mercy 

Henry's own good ' which we daily pray for," said the kind-hearted 

' old King, to the Duke of x\.lbuny, " let this be 



" Again for Hector 1" shouted the faithful foster- 
father. 

•' Death for Hector ! " answered two more of hia 
devoted sons, and opposed themselves to the fury 
of the Smith and those who had come t<j his aid ; 
^'bile Euchin, moving towards the left wing of the 
battle, sought les.s f(.>nnidable advcrsjiries, and 
Again by some show of valour, revived the sinking 
hopes of his followers. The two children of the 
i oak, who had covered this movement, .shared the 
fate of their bretlsren ; for the crj' of the Clan 
Chattan Chief had drawn to that part of the field 
some of his bravest wariiors. The .sou.s of Torrfuil 
did not fall unavenged, l>ut left dreadfid marks i4 ^ 
their swords on tlie ]>ej"i>i>u3 of the dead and livLng. ' 
But the necessity of keeping their mosit distin- 
guished soldiers around the person of their Chief 
told to disadvantage on the geneml event of the 
combat ; and so few were now the number who 
remained lighting, that it was easy to see that the 
Clan Chattan had fifteen of their number left, 
though most of them wounded ; and that of the 
Clan Quliele only alxiut ten remained, of whom 
there were four of the Chiefs body-guard, includ- 
ing ToniuU liimself. 

They fought and struggled on, however, and as 
their strength decayed their fury nccmed to in- 
crease. Henry Wynd, now wounded in many 
phxces, was still l>ent on breaking through or ex- 
temiiiiating the band of bold hoartij w^ho continued 
to fight around the object of his animosity. But 
still the fathers shout of " iVnother for Hector ! " 
was cheerfully answered by the fatal countersign, 
" Death for Hector ! " and though the Clan Quhele 
were now outnumberetl, the combat seemed still 
dubious. It was bodily los.situde alone that again 
compelled them to another pause. 

The Clan Chattan were then observed to be 
twelve in number, but two or three were scarce 
able to stand without leaning on their swtirds. 
Five were left of the Clan Quhele ; Torquil and 
his youngOvSt son were of the number, both slightly 
wounded- Eachin alone had, from the vigilance 
used to intercept all blows levelled against his 
person, escaped without injury. The rage of both 



ended ! Wherefore should these wTetehed rags 
and remnants of humanity be suffered to com- 
plete their hutcher>' f .Surely they will now be 
ruled, and accept of peace on moderate terms ? " 

"ConiiMise yourself, my liei^e," said hi;4 brother. 
" These men are the pest of the Lowland-s. Both 
Chiefs are still li\'ing— if they gi» back unharmed, 
the whole day's woi'k is cast away. Keinemlier 
your promise to the council, that you would not 
cry hold." 

The King sighed deeply. "You must work 
your pleasure, and are too wse for me to contend 
with. I can but turn away, and shut my eyes 
from the sights and sounds of a carnage which 
makes me sicken. But well I know that God 
will jiunish rac for eveu witueaaiug this waste of 
human life." 

*' Sound, trumpets!" .said Albany; "their wounds 
will stiffen if they dally longer." 

While tliis wa.H passing, Torquil wa.s embracing 
and encouraging his yoimg Chief. 

"Resist the witchcraft but a few minutes longer ! 
Be of good cheer — you will cunie <»ff without 
either scar or scratch, wem or wound. Be of good 
cheer ! " 

" How can I bo of go^xl cheer," said Eachin, 
"while my brave kinsmen have one by one died 
at my feet I — died all for mo, who could never 
desen'C the least of their kindness I " 

" And for what were they b«;tm save to die for 
their Chief 1 " said Torquil, coujjiosedly. "Why 
lament that the arrow retiu-us not to the quiver, 
j>ro\iding it hit the mark 1 Cheer up yet. Here 
are Tomiot and I but little hurt, while the wild- 
cats dnig them.selves through the plain as if they 
were half throttled by the terriers. Yet one brave 
stand, and the day shall be your own, though it 
may well be that you alone remain alive. Min- 
.strels, sound the gathering I " 

The pii>ers on both sides blew their charge, and 
the combatants again mingled in battle, not indec<i 
with the same strength, luit with unabated in- 
veteracy. They were joined by those whose linty it 
was to have remained neuter, but who now found 
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tluiuM;lveH uimblv U* (!•• mi. Ttiv twn oM rluiii- 
|iiiiiiM «ho U>iv the NtiuitLinLt huii tnvwluully iid- 
vaiKinl fnun the extifinity uf thv iint-H, aiul ni>w 
uplinnM'hnlrUiM.' to the iiiiineiliiitv Hcviie of action. 
When they Iiehehl the carnu^ce iiion> nearly, they 
were mutiuilly iniiwlled Ity thv «le!«ire to reveiiite 
their brethren, or not tu Hur%-i%-e them. Tliey at- 
taeketl euch other furiously with tlie Liiici-ii to 
whieh the staniLinlh were attaohiil, i-l«n<-«l after 
exi-haiiKini; .tevenil ihvuUy thnuti^. then (aa|i|iletl 
in elime strife, still hoMin;; their luniierx, nntil ut 
length, in tlie eu^eriu-.<v« uf the ronHict. they fell 
to;{ether into the Tay. an<I wiTe fimn*! (Iniwneil 
after the eonilut cltioi-ly liN-ke<l in each <»ther'» 
arms. The fury of liattle, the frenzy uf ra^e an«l 
iles|iair, inferte«l next the min.HtreU T\v tw«> 
pi{)er}«, who tlnrin^ the cotiHict hml «1oik- their 
utnioiit to kee]» up the spirits of thi-ir )>retliren. 
now tiiiw the(lioputvw-L'll-ni;;hteniiinatv4l f<»r want 
of men to supiMii-t it. They threw iluwii tlu'ir nt- 
Mtnnneuts,ruslte<l ih-MiMTatdy uimui ea<-hiitliiT with 
their da^Kers, aii«l eadi Win;; nion> intent on <Iii>- 
iKitohiiiK his o}t|Ntnent than in cKfimiliii;; liinisi-lf, 
the ])i|K-r of Clan (juhele wm almost in^tintly 
Mlain, an<I he of ('Ian Chattan mortally wouniletl. 
The laHt, neverthele.'v4, a^^ain >!r:L4{M.>«l his iii>tru- 
nient, and the pibnich of tlie elan yet iHtun-tl it^- 
expiring notes over the Clan (.'liattan, while the 
dying minstrel hud breath to inspire it. The in- 
Htniment which he used, or at lea.st that part of it 
callwl the chanter, is preserve*! in the family i»f a 
Mi jhland Chief t<» this <lay, and is much lioiioiiretl 
under the name of the Fff'-nnt IHm, or lilack 
Chanter. 

Meanwhile, in the tinal charge, young Tornn»t, 
devoted, like his bretliren, by his father Tonpiil to 
the iirotection <»f his Chief, luul Ik-cu mortally 
w'oundeil by the unsparing ttword of the Smith. 
The other two remaining of the Clan (^idiele liati 
also fallen, and Toniuil, with his foster-son, and 
the woundetl Tormot, forceil ti retreat l»efore eight 
or ten of the Clan Chattan, made a Ktand on the 
bank of the river, while their encmie-s were making 
such exertions a.s their woundii wouhl iK'nnit to 
come up with tliem. Torquil had just resiched tlie 
8iM)t where he had i-cnolved to make the Htand, 
when the youth Tormot dropiicil and expired. 
His death drew from his father the first and only 
sigh which lie Imd breathed throughout the eventful 
day. 

" My son Tormot I " he said, " my youngest and 
d'jarest ! But if T save Hector, I ^Mlve all. Now, 
my darling Dault, I have done for thee all that man 
may, excepting the liwt Let me un<lo the claspB 
of that ill-omened annour, and do thou jtut on 
that of Tormot; it Is light, and vrill fit thee well 
WJiile you do so, I will ruslj on these cripided men, 
and make what play with them I can. I trust I 
shall have but little to do, for they are following 



em-h other like dijtablcil itteem. At l«9Ut, tiArlin^ 
of my Mini, if I am unable tu wave the*.*, I can 
ithnw thee how a man «houM die." 

While Toniuil thiut s|a»ke. heuidouted tbi: rla>|» 
i>f thf yiiung Chiefs haulierk, in thv MUii|iltf Ivriief 
that he could that break the ui«»bv>4 which i%aia 
ami nccrnm.mcy hail twined aUiut hiit heart. 

" My fatlh-r. my fatlu-r, my m<ire than inrvut " 
naid th»' unhappy Michin. "Stay with me ! — 
with yiMi by my siile. I feel 1 ran B^ht t" the 
latit." 

"It i'' imiHiviibUr Kiid Ton{UiL **I mill >to|> 
them ■■•iinin;; up. while you put on the haulierk. 
(Jtnl eternally blf-v. thcc. U'|u\til of my '•oij '." 

And tlu-n. br.iiidi->liin;; his>wiinl. T«<niuil of the 
Oak ni'^httl f4trwanl with the >au\v fatal war-cry. 
wliii'h hail M> iiftfii x4iuiiiUili>\(T that bloi^ly lit-hL 
Th«' wonli run.' three tiuke-in a vuicx- of thunder: 
ami i'a>-h tunc that he crie<l his war-!>hout. he 
stnuk ihtwii OIK- i>f tlu- Clan Chattan. a-« he nitrt 
them -.uiii-Rsivi-ly Mrairulini: tt>wanU him. — ** Hrave 
Uittle, hawk will tlnwn, falci>u !" czclaiuied the 
multituile. :u« thi-y witne.tse*! exertions which 
mvnKiI.even at thi«U->t hour, to threaten acham^* 
of the fi»rttme> «»f the tlay. Suddenly thci^e cri.* 
Were huohe^l into silence, and MuvctxleJ by a 
rliLshiiig of >wiir<K .»o dreadful, as if the whole 

nmllitt had n mnieiieed in the iHTMm i»f llenry 

Wyuil and Tonpiil of the < )ak. They cut, foine<U 
hewitl, and thni.'>t. as if they had drawn their 
blades for the fir->t time that day ; and their in- 
veteracy WM.S mutual, for Tonpiil reoogniseil the 
foul wizard, who, a> he .supiMi^otl. \vx\ cost a >ii«.'ll 
over his <hild : and Henry saw liefore him the 
giant, who, durin;: the whole ciintlict, had iuter- 
niptiil the ]>ur]Mise for whieh ahme he Iiad joined 
the eoniliatantn -that of eng-agingin single comtut 
with Hecttir. They fought w ith an ei|Uadity which, 
|ierliaiH. wouM not have existed, had not Henry, 
more w-oun«Ie«ltlian his anUigtmist, Ijeen somewhat 
deprivitl of his usual agility. 

Meanwhile Eiichin, finding himself alone, after 
a dl^onlerly and vain attempt to put on his foster- 
bmther's harness, l>eeame animate^l by an emotion 
of shame and th-spair. and hurrieil forward t<» 
KUp|Ntrt his foHter-father in the terrible struggle, 
ere some other of the Clan Chattan should come 
up. When he Wiis witliin live yards, and sternly 
detennineil to take his share in the death-fight, 
I his foster-father fell, cleft fnmt the coUar-1x)ue well- 
nigh to the heart. Tlie unfortunate youth saw the 
fall of his last friend, and at the same moment 
I iK-held the deadly enemy who had hunted him 
I thrtHigh the whole fiehl standing within sword's 
point of him, and brandishing the huge weufxtn 
I which luul hewed its way to his life through so 
I many ol»Htacle.s. Perhaps this was en<nigh to bring 
' his constitutional tinudity to its highest point ; 
: or i>erhai)s he lecollected, at the same moment. 
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that be waa without defensive armour, and that a 
lino of enemies, baiting incleeil and nippled, but 
ea^er for reveu-je and blootl, were t-Iosely approach- 
ing. It is enough to say that hb heart .sickened, 
Im eyesdarkeneil, his ears tingled, hw brain turned 
giddy — qU other cousideratioud were lost in the 



apprehension of instant death; and,- drawing one 
ineffectual blow at the Smith, he avoided that 
which was aimed at hiiu in return, by bomiding 
backward ; and ere the former could recover bis 
weajHiri, Eacliin had plunged into the stream of 
the Tay, 



THE RHINE AND THE MOSELLE. 



(By Edwin AksoldJ 



S the glory of the sun, 

When the ditsinal night is done, 
Leaps up in the sunmier blue Ut sliine, 
So gloriously llow.s 
From his cradle in the snows, 
The king of all the river floods, The 
Rliine. 



As a maile<l and sceptred king 

Sweeps onward triumphing, 
With waves of helmets tliiusliing in his line ; 

As a drinker, i)ast control, 

With tlie red wine on his soul. 
So flashes through his vintages The Ilhinc 



As a lady who would speak 
What is written on her cheek, 
If hor heart would give her tongue the leave 
to teU, 



Who fears and follows still, 
And dares not tnist her will, 
So follows alt its windin-'s The Mosclla 



Like the silence that is broken 
When the wished-f<ir word is apfjken, 

And the heart hath a home wheit; it may 
dwell. 
Like the sense of sudden bliss 
And the first long, lov-ing kis.s, 

Is the meeting of the Khiue and the Moselle. 



Like the two lives that are blended 

When the loneliness is ended. 
The loneliness each heart has known so well ; 

Like the sun and moon together, 

In a sky of siilemlid weather, 
la the marriage of the lUiiue and the Moselle. 
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'>'i.- ! I'i '••.'i i.-.ii.. v.\i',:' y hir ti■n^ue could 



'l':..x ti.< I'lTlfi :i. Il> i\rii ;•• whrnu they had 

k-.-.:..i. 

\V.-..;.i r. Ill] . 1 ■;.. w.imI ;.. :h»- nt-aL 
Tii.it //' I. .'i <.i'l->l !.• I .i\\.\. .ii.il .-he :i!itl hrr 
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Widow ami ori»han-liny -cun; Hcsh- one lovr-oni- Ami Imw iniild shi- havt- hvr child J Mow could 
life — his littl*/ iiiiml 

Knotted in one, like a Cordian knot, ('om-civt' thr tni*aniii^' of Snnl and Dt-uth } 

And rut Jiy Death's ki*en knife. W'hy he was hft l-ihiinl - 

Each had hut each — the Widow her xon, the Son S)ie Niid lier .houI had o^nie from (iud, and now it 
hi.s inothcr'H love ; ! went to Him. 

And hIic 8hivcrc<l with fear to exchange that To live, tho' Iht Unly woiihl lose it** lircath, 
lot And her eye of ftc-h lie dim. 

For the lot in Heaven al-ove. ' 

That hhe .shouli'l .".ec her lK»y — that she Hhouhl 
What ! leave that little fhihl? She had seen him hear him pray 

hunger and thirst, That < :<«! would make a home for her. 

When the crust that hIic had feigneil to eat. ; Ancl rail him t«M» away. 

And the milk that .she had nursed. Then .strangely thoughtful grew the «hild~-Oh, 

Starving herself that he might live, nrnther. will you tell 

Had failed, yet his ki.sses and whisjK-rs sweet Your soul t«) tell the (i^nl of j.niyer 

Were loving as when she had food to give. [ That I do love you well t 



OLEANINGH FROM IH^PrLAR Ai'THORii 




HIS SPKKril. 

B/ Mil AoBLiK ; 



^OME of the frivndrt of Jiulge l^itnuui 

induced him, jiut Ijeforc the last 

"^ el«ctiuD, t> fiennit hiiiuielf to Iw noim- 

, V^ nat«d for the State LcffinUtun', an<l 

V ^ :iocordingly he watf prmeiited to the |ie«»i>le 

f L cf this community a« a ouidtdate. 

I On the day liefore tlic election I 

received from the chainiian a lirief note, 

saying that I had been announce*! t«i »]Kjk at 

Dover that evening lieforv a (rreut niaitn niveting, 

and rc4{Uc-.-4tiMg lue to tiike the early afternoon 

train, hu that 1 mi);lit rcfMirt to the local ihainnan 

in I)over lief<iru nightfall. The pleaituiv with 

which this Htiniuion.H was nM-etve«l wait in .ooiue 

nieoHuro marred l»y the fact that I hail nut a 

speech rctuly, and the time wax mi> iihort that 

elaliurate preparation wait imiMMiiihle. 

The synoiMiH, if it may be calleil by that name, 
presented an api>camni-e something like the 
following. 

THE HPKKt'tf. 

I. Exordium, concluding with Scott's famoiu 
lines, ** Breathes there a man with soid ho 
dead," &c. 



nfighUiurH gathered aronnd oatnitle moti placed 
thfir vllNiwa u)Nm the fence, watching him and 
woit«lering what on earth be mcauL A pedkr 
who came along i(t4i]i{ied, and had au interriew 
with hiuL To his kuriirise, he foand that the 
(ifnuan agriculturijtt was celebrating the F«iarth 
of July, \<>*X He did not know that it ««a any 
liter in the century, for he had lieen keeping hk 
time on a notched atick ; and having been aide a 
great di-:il. he liail gotten the thing in a dreadful 
tangle. When ho learned that he waa aewa 
Fourth:* in arruiint, he was deitreased ; bat he seat 
iMit and Itou^ht a U>x of fire-crackers and a barrel 
of guniMia-diT, ami M|ient a week catching ap. 

r>. Argunientit, su|iplemented with the narrative 
of a ctmtiilin;; man who had such child-like faith 
in a lutent fin- - extinguisher which he had 
purvhasetl, tliat he set Arc to his house merely to 
have the fun of putting it out. The fire bomed 
furiounly, l»ut the extinguisher gave only two or 
three imliecile wiuirts an<I then colhipsed, and in 
two liours his rcAidemx' wsm in aithes. Go on to 
Miy that our enemies have applied the torch of 
I amuthy to the edifice of this government, bat that 



2. Argtmicnts, introducing a narrative of the j there in an extinguiiihor which will not only iMf 



facts in the case of Hotchkiss, who Wiw locked out 
uiion the roof of his hoiLso all night. The design 
of the story is to give a striking picture of the 
manner in which the op|MMition {larty will \k left 
out in the cold by the election. (Make thin strong, 
and i>ausc for cheers.) 

3. Arguments, followe<l by the story of the 
KickaiKH) Indian who saw a locomotive appniuch- 
ing u|)on the plains, and thinking it was a HU|K>rior 
breed of buffalo, determined to cui>turc it, so that 
he could take the first pnzo at the KickaiKto 
agricultural fair. Ho tied his lasM) to his waist 
and threw the other end over the xmoke-atack. 
The locomotive did not Htop ; hut when the 
engineer arrived at the next station, he went out 
and cut the string by which a small bit of copi»er- 
coloure<l meat was tie<l to his smoke-stack. This 
is to illustrate the folly of the attempt of con- 
servatism to check the onwunl career of pure and 
enlightened liberalism toward {)erfect civilisa- 
tion, A'c. ifec. 

4. Argiuncnts, and then the anecdote of that 
Dutchman in Berks county, who on the l<>th 
of October, 1860, was observed to go out into his 
yard and raise the American flag ; then he got his 
gun and fired a salute seventeen or eighteen times, 
after which he consumed six packs of fire-crackers 
and gave three cheers for the Union. He enjoyed 
himself in this manner nearly all day, while lua 



c«»lLiiMis but will HuUlue the flamea and qoench 
the incen<1iiir>' itrganisation, and that extinguisher 
iii our iKirty. (Allow time for apidause here.) 

6. ArguiiK-ntA, intntilucing the story of the 
Suswx ctiunty fanner who was discooniged 
iKN-aiue his wife was {terfiilitnM. Before he was 
marrie<i she vowed over antl over again that she 
could chop fotir cohIm of winmI a day, bat after the 
i-cremtmy the farmer found he was deceived. The 
treacherous wonuin could not chop more than two 
conls and a lialf, and so the dream of the hnsbond 
was disi«i|Hited, and he dcmaniled a divorce aa the 
only lialm for the wimnds which lacerated hia 
heart. Let this ser\-c to illustrate the point that 
our {xilitical enemies have deceived us with 
promises to reduce the debt, to institute reforms, 
&c. d'c, lone of which they have kept, and now 
we must have the government soitarated from 
them by such a divorce as will be decreed to- 
morrow, itc. Ac. 

7. Pen>ratii>n, working in if |K)ssibIe the sUtry of 
Commodore Scudder s dog, which, while out with 
its master one day, |tointed at some partridges. 
The commodore was about to fire, but he suddenly 
received orders to go off on a three years' cruise, 
so he drop])cd his gun, left the dog standing there, 
and went right to sea. When he returned, three 
years later, he went back to the field, and there 
was his gun, there was the skeleton of the dog 



still standing and iwintiiig jiist aa he hatl left it, 
and a little farther tin were the skeletons of the 
jMirtridges. Show how our adversaries in their 
relatione to the ne;p"o <[«ie?ition i-e.senil»le that dog. 
We fame away years iig(i and left thein pointing' 
at the negro question, and we come buck now to 
find that they are at it yet 

When thf train arrivud at Dovei% I was {jriitirted 
to find the chairniaii of the luail coiuniittec and 
eighteen of Ma fellow-citizens waiting for nie with 
carriagea and a hvMA band. As I stepped from 
the car the band played "See, the (.'oufpieriiig 
Hero comes I '' 

Then the niiisic ceased, and the chairman pro- 
posed " three cheurs for our elo^juent vUitor." The 
devoted beings, aruunJ him cheered lustily. The 
chairman thereupon eaine forward and welcomed 
me. 

I had to begin. Bowing to the ehiurmau, I 
said, "Mr. Chainnan and feHow-citizen.s, there are 
timea — times— there are times, fellow-citizens, 
when — times when— when the heart— there are 
times, I say, ilr. Cliainnnn and fellow-citizens, 
when the heart— the hcjirt of — of — " It wouldn't 
do. I .stuck fa.st, and could not get out another 
word. 

I WgiUi again : — 

" There are timesj I .say, fellow-citizeu.s and Mr. 
Chairman, when the heart ini^uires if there 
breathes a man with ."loul so dead, who never to 
himaelf hath sjiid, 'This i» my own, my native 
land' — whosse heart has ne'er within him burned 
as home hia footsteps he hath turned from 
wanderings on a foreign .shore? If such there 
breathe, go, m.irk him well '. " <Here I pointed to 
the street, and one of the ci>mniittec, who seem«l 
not to comprehend the thing exactly, rushed to 
the window, and looketl out, as if he intended to 
call a p«jliceman to airest the wretch referred to.) 
" For him no minstrel rapturea swell"' (Here the 
leader of the V)and bowetl, aa if he had a vague 
idea that this was a couqiLiineut ingeniously 
worked into the si>eech for his benefit.) ",Higli 
though Ilia title.*?, proud his name, lx>undle.ss hia 
wealth as wish can claim ; despite these titles, 
I>ower, aud pelf, the wretch, concentrated all in 
tself, living, shall forfeit fair renciwn., and dttubly 
dying shall go down to the vile dust from whence 
he sprung, unwept, uuhonoured, and unsung.'' 

I stopjied. There was eml>an-a.^dng silence for 
a moment, as if evcrylMM.ly thought I had some- 
tiling more to say, iSut I put on my hat and 
shouldered my umbreJla to assure them that the 
affair was eu<lu<L Then it Iwjjan to be api^irent 
that the company failed to griusp the puriK>se of 
tiiy remarks. One man evidently thought I was 
complaining of something that huppened to me 
'While I was upon the train, for he took nje asid« 



and asked nie in a confideutiiU whisper if it 

wouldji't be better for him to see the conductor 
about it. 

Another mau inquired if the governor was the 
man refeired to. 

I said, " No ; the remarks were of a tKictical 
nature ; they were quoted. " 

The man seemed siiri>rised, aud asked where I 
got thenx from. 

" From MitntuunJ^ 

He considei-ed a moment, and then said — 

''Don't know him. Philadelphia mau, I 
reckon 1 " 

The occasion was too satl for words. I took 
the chairman's arm and we marched out to the 
Rirriages. It was sui>per-tiiae when we re-ached 
the hotel, anrl as soon as we entered, the chainnan 
invited us into one of the jMirloin-s, where an 
elalxirate rejiast liad Ijecn [ireiKired for the whole 
jiarty. We weut iuto the room, keeping step 
with a march played b}' the liand, which was 
placed in the corner. When sujiper WJia over, it 
was with dismay that I saw the in-cpressible 
chairman ri.<e and propose a toast, to which he 
called \\\»\n one of the com]viny to respijud. 

St) I re.s<ilved that if the chainnan called upon 
me I would tell my number two story, giving the 
argiuuents, and ondtting all of it from my si>ecch 
in the evening. 

He ditl call Wiieu two or three men had 
KjKiken, the chairman offeretl the totist, "The 
orator of the evening," and it was received with 
ajiplaiLse. 

1 rofie, and said : '*Mr. Chainnan and gentlemen, 
I am too nuich fatigneil to make a J>i»eech, and I 
wish to save my voice for to-night ; so T will tell 
you a storj' of a man I used to know whose name 
was Hotchkiss. He lived up at New Castle, and 
one night he thought he would have a little inuocent 
fun scaring his wife by drojtping a loose brick or 
two down the chimney inti> the fire|>lace in her 
room, So he slipped yoftly out of bed ; an.l ere] it 
out upon the roof. ilr. Hotclikiss dropped nine- 
teen liricks down that chinmey, Mr. Chairman 
and gentlemen, each one with an emphatic slam, 
but his wife didn't screant once.'* 

Everybody seemed to think this wa-s the end of 
the st«>ry ; bo there was a roar of laughter, although 
I had not reached the humorutis imrt of the real 
IKjIiit of the anecdote, which descrilie.s how Hotch- 
kiss gave it up and tried to go down-.stairs, but wa« 
surprised to find that Mi-s. Hi>tchki.'<3, who had 
Iteen watching all the time, had retreated, fasten- 
ing the trap-door, so that he sjieut the next four 
Injurs uiK>n the comb of the roof. 

At eiylit o'clock a very large crowd reidly did 
assendde in front of the innch of one of the hotels. 
I felt somewhat nen-oiis ; but I was tolerably 
certain I could »j>eak my piecs acceptably, even 



tht poetry torn fMrt of t)M < i <rr w l « wthw tod 
ttimiMr twti fttijry Mcnfimd. 
TIm duurman bogiui wiUi a ihort afmA in 
which he wwit <nrer abasat praeiaely the gnmtd 
ooTcrail bgraqr iatrodnciioo ; aad m titat poilioB 
ol nqr onlioii wm alreadjr reduced to a fvagatat 
lijr the OM of the m— , I qvMlly iwoli^ to 
bcgitt, whao oty tvm oun*, i^ pooat moDlHr 




Cliatmm hrtiwdwead to the emvd Mr. 

; who waa ncaiT«d with chaara Ha waa a 

apeaker, and he befaii« to aiy daap ragrat, 

tn (spUal «tylr lajr utivy naaiher thiaa, 

whteh be atwl np «ona *4 mjr ninabar ani 

Mr. Kcjreer then eat ilown, aiNl Mr. 8chwaita 
intfodooed. Mr Sdiwarta uhaenrad that H 



and the avwd iwcivad hie i 
laagfalar. Aflar ooa pa r t iwtlail y 
bam of aMRteHat,lMkedthaw 

to m 



What waithat litlia joha ol 
tt nuMt ha?e been fttai'iBiB.** 
"As it WM.* ho mmL ** It waa I 



te tht 



aboota tH^A- 

nan ap in fierha coaaty who ffot adacd ap ca 

hiadalea.*' 

"Whatdatear IfMfed.ia awfal ■iijinhwfii. 

"Why, hie Foortlu i»( July, yoa know. Gel 

or «i(hi yoaa in afrMn and triad to oaUo 

all ap at iiaooi Gael, wan^ k I " 

*• G«iod f I ahoahl thiak an ; ha I ha ! My 

Tvry beet atory^ aa 1^ a liiiaar ! 




Kamucu's aratou 



hardly worth widlo for him to attanpt to 
to an)^ lung like a apeach, beeanaa the avntlr- 
man fmin Nf^w t'aatle had corae down on pur]" 
U) d'vM.-tuiA the iMNucHt of the canijKii^, and ti.^ 
uudieuce, of coursn, woh anxtntiM to hear him, .Mr. 
fcJchwurtx wotild only tell a little «tnry which 
sen-Tucd to illiistrato a |K>int he winhtMJ to make, 
he tlu'reup^JM rehit<.Hl ii 

ran, iimktuv; it np|»e/ir tl 
friend of C-oinmodorc ■ 
oiico of the man who i 
iihistmtcd. I wjw shockml t»» find, wa» alinoet 
l»rei'i.Hfly that which I hud attaoht^l to my utciry 
11 umber seven. The situation Ijegiio to have u 
»eriouH appearance. Here, rit one fell *w«x>p, two 
of my l)e8t storioH and three of my sets of argu- 
ment.'* were swept off into utter iiaeleMneaBi 

When Schwartz withdrew, a man named Krum- 
b.iuer wa« hnmght forward. Knimbnner waa a 
(iemian, an<l the chninnnn announced that he 
would speak in that liin;?uagt« fur the- Iwn^fit of 
those persona in the audience to whom the tongue 



.l^jr 

>m 

ml iiii iU'tiii^iint- 

<iin. The iH>int 



It waa awfoDy had. I could hare stranglad 

KnunVmuer and then d topped him into hita. The 

- mod slipping away beneath me ; there 

!uere<it HkeletoQ of a epeoeh left Bat I 

1 to take that ami do ray beet> troBtiBif 

i<' lurK iur a happy rv*ult. 

But my turn hiul not yi*t come. Mr WilMm waa 
dragged oat next, and I thought t peroaivad a da> 
moniac amile iteal over the oonnlananea of the 
cymbal pUyer aa Wileon said he waa too hoarse to 
aay much ; he would leave the heary work for the 
brilliant young orator who waa here from Xew 
CaMtle. He would akim rapidly orer the ground 
and then retire . He did. WiU>n rapidly skimmed 
all the cream off of my argument "■■•"^-"r^ two^ 
five, and «ix, and wound up by <<* whole 

of my number four arKument . ^ ' fairly 

utotnl on end when Wilson bowf: ii i !• ft the 
titaud. Wlmt on earth wna I to do now ! In an 
agony of despair, I tunied to the man next to me 
and asked him if I would have to follow Wilson. 

Ho said it was his tuni now. 



HIS SPEECH. 
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" And what are you going to say ?" I tlemanded, 
suspiciously. 

" Oh, nothing," he replied—" nothing at all. I 
want to leave room for you. I'll jii-it tell a 
little story or so, to amiiae them, aud thtu sit 
down." 

" Wiat st<;»iy, for instance 1 " I asked. 

'* Oh, nothing, nothing ; only a little yam I 
happen to rcnieniber aVwjut a fanner who married 
a woman who said she could cut four cords of 
wood, when she couldn't." 

My worst fears were realise*!. I tunied to the 
man next t«> me, and said, with siippres.sed emotion — 

" May T ask yonr name, my friend ? " 

He said hLs name was Guinbs. 

" May I inqiu're what your Christian name is ? '' 

He iiiiid it was William Henry. 

"Well^ William Henry Gunibs,'* I exclaimed, 
" gaze at me ! Do I look like a man who would 
slay a human being in cold Vtlood ?'* 

"Hm-m-m, n-nt>; yon don't," he replied, with an 
air of critical consideration. 

"But I AM I'^said I. fiercely-"! AM ; and 1 
tell you now that if you undertake to relate that 
anecdote about the farmers wife I will kill you 
without a moment's warning; I will, by George !*' 

Mr. Giunbs instantly jimiped ui», |)laced his 
hand on the railing of the porch, and got over 
suddenly into the crowd. He .stood there ]»oiuting 
me out to the bystanders, and doubtless advancing 
the theory that I was an original kind of a lunatic, 
who might be expected to have at any moment a 
fit which would be interesting when studied from 
a distance. 

The chairman looked around, intending to c^U 
upon my friend Mr. Gumbs; but not perceiving 
him, he came to me and said : 

" Now is your chance, sir : splendid opportunity ; 
crowd worked up to jn.st the proper pitch. We 
have paved the way for yoii ; go in and do your 
best." 

" Oh, yes ; but hold on for a few moments, will 
you 1 I can't sjMjak now ; the fact is I am not 
quite ready. Run out some other man." 

" Haven't got another man. Kept you for the 
last purposely, and the crowd is waiting. Come 
ahead and pitch in, and give it to 'em hot and 
heavy. Hit 'em hard, old fellow, hit 'em 
hard." 

The crowd received me with three hearty cheers. 
As I heard them I began to feel dizzy. The 
auilience seemed to swim around aud to increase 
tenfold in size. By a resolute effort I recovered 
my aelf-poBseasioT) partially, and determined to 
begin. I could not think of anji^hing but the two 
stories, and I resolved to tell them as well as I 
could. I said, " Fellow-citizens : It i& so late now, 



that I will not attemjtt to make a speech to you." 
(Cries of "Yes!" "(Jo ahead!" "Never mind 
the time !" «tc. «tc.) Ele^-ating my voice, I re- 
I>eated ; " I say it is so kte now that I can't make 
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Cjmstkbbation or Cohbittke. 



a speech a.s I intended on account of its being so 
late that the speech which I intended to make 
woulil keep you here t>x> lute if I made it a,* I 
intended Vk 8<> I will tell you a story about a 
num who Iwught a i»at-eut fire-extinguisher which 
WiLs warranted to .split four cord.^ of woo<l a day ; 
»o he set fire to his house to try her, and— No, it 
was his wife who wa.% warranted to split four cords 
of W(Xjd— I got it wrong ; and when the flames ob- 
tained full headway, he found she could only split 
two cord.s and a half, and it made him — What 1 
mean is that the fanner, when he bought the 
exting — courted her, that is, she .naid she could set 
fire to the house, and when he tried her, she 
collapse*! the first time — the extinguisher did, and 
he wanted a divorce because hia house — Oh, hang 
it, fellow-citizens, yon understand that this man, 
or farmer, rather, bought a — T should say courted 
a — that is, a fire-ex — " (Desperately) " Fellow- 
citizens ! If .\ny man shoots the American 

FLAG, PULL HIM DOWN UPON THE SPOT ; BUT 
AH FOB ME, GIVE ME LIBERTY OE OIVE ME 
DEATH !" 

As I shi»uted this out at the top of my voice, in 
an ecstasy of confusion, a wild tumultuous yell of 
laughter came up from the crowd. I rushed down 
the street to the station, with the shouts of the 
crowd and the uproarious music of the band 
ringing in my ears. 1 got upon a train, and spent 
the uight riding to New Castle. 
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GLEANINGS FBOM FOPUIAB ATTTHOEdL 



TEDS AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A WEDDING BIN0. 

[Bj W. S. a Bjtunas.] 




]/l ID in adnwerwhich rarely aees the tight, } 
With no comiAnioos of my Mlitude 
Beyond • few w<Nm relic* of the Put, 
A gjore,* lock of hair, and two or three 
Old letters, htn I slowly pass away 

I A doll existence; 
Yet there was a time 
^Vhen all my life was joyous, when I knew 
What warmth and sonli^t meant, and I was loved 
And valued far beyond comparison 
With costlier trinkets. 

Many a year has iiassed 
Since deep within the earth the gold lay hid 
From which men framed me : ^ing memories 
•Still haunt me of a former life which ran 
In jittering veins through lustrous rocks of spar. 
And then of transformations swift and strange 
Through which I inssed till, one bright summer 

day, 
I found myself, a gleaming circlet, wrapped 
In softest bed of fleecy wool, a score 
Of bright comiianions nestling by my side. 
Laid in the sunlight which came streaming through 
A wall of crystal Every day there bent 
Bright faces over us, fair girls whose cheeks 
Flushed rosy-red as in their little hands 
They iraised us, youths whose voices took 
A softer tone wlienever they addressed 
Their sweet conii)auions. Happy laujihter rang 
Above us, luixetl with teiuler cadences, 
And now and then a tear would fall and dim 
Our lustre for a moment. 

Well, there came 
A day when I was chosen by a hand 
80 white and delicate, it seemed as if 
Twere made of snow, and snow-like seemed the 

brow 
Of her who chose me, and the graceful neck ; 
But sunny light gleamed from her golden hair, 
And sky-like beamed the azure of her ey& 
A few brief hours went swiftly by, and then 
I found myself encircling in my clasp 
Her soft white finger, and I felt the hand 
Of her proud husband, as it tenderly 
But fii-mly closed round hers, and heard his 

voice 
Address her as his love, his own at last 
From that time forward, for a score of years, 
My life was linked with hai>pines8 ; the sun 
Seemed always shining on me ; joyfulness 
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Slade ha abode withia the peteefdl Ikmimi 

Wherein my mifltnn waand, and time 

And acarody abend her ; ahe iMiver loa( 

The chaimof TOJce and lode mbSuh. woa all haarti 

Where'o- she went, and aonow 1 

To line her cheek or Imnr, or tam to , 

The golden ndianoe which, halo-lOcie^ 

Gleam'd round her head ; about her grew a tPtaap 

Of children, frmn whose soft blue egrea her oaha. 

Contented spirit seemed to look ; mod he 

Who won her maiden love, still mied her heart 

Through womanhood, nor ever a w erved ODe jot 

From his aU^^iance to his perfect irifb 

My place seemed fix'd for ever on her hand. 

Until that fatal day whidi brooj^ the shade 

Of death across our snnli^ti and she lost 

The child she loved the dearest : from that time 

Her voice grew sadder, and I felt my hold 

Grow feebler on her finger ; still she tried 

To wear the old smile on hv cheek whene'er 

Her husband watched her ; bat at times, alone^ 

I heard her sob as if her heart wonld break. 

Then she fell ill, and all the house grew dark. 

And one sad day her hand tuned cold and nomh^ 

And I was taken from it Ne'er again 

Saw I the mistress whom I loved ao well ; 

But from her hair a golden chain was made. 

From which I hung close to her husband's heart 

There all his life he wore me, till at last 

He, dying, g-.we me to his eldest girl, 

And bid her keep me for her mother's sak& 

And so I found myself placed here, away 

With these old letters telling of his love 

And hers, the ink now faded, and the gloes 

Gone f n)m the paper ; here, too, shines a lock 

Of her bright hair, and there a glove she wore 

UiHjn the day when she became a wife. 

Her children long have married, and at times 

I hear sweet tiny voices crying, " Please 

Open the drawer and let us see the ring 

Grandmamma wore upon her wedding-day." 

Then the drawer opens, and the light once more 

Dances around me, and again I seem 

To see the golden hair I knew so well. 

And watch the soft blue of the eyes I loved 

For in her children's children yet then lives 

Some sweet reflection of my lady's face. 

Then shuts the drawer, the darkness comes again. 

And I am left once more to muse alone, 

And brood upon the memories of the Fast 



now TO WASH A UOii. 



HOW TO WASH A DOG. 



DOG was look- 
ing very scrubhy 
aljyut tlie back. 
I thought he was 
goiuj? tu have 
tlie mange — not 
that I knew 
mange if I saw- 
it, only it Wits 
a sort of woixl 
that stiundo*! 
liko the look of 
that dog's hack. 
So I went to a 
friend who know 
a deal about 
doga (which I 
don't), and said mine was going to have the mange 
— what was gotxl for it? Sulidnir, he said, was 
the best thing to nse ; fiafe cure (or it ; no diffi- 
culty. I didn't know whether the sulphur should 
be taken a-s a |iill, or put on Jike «iiiitinent; all I 
knew was that he said "sidi>huiV' iind I did not 
i-hoose to exiKiso my igiioraiuc by a.sking. 

I concluded I wonlil tiy the eBect.s ofa W[i»hf5i"«t. 
I went into a grwer's, and a«ked for tliri'c 
jxiiui'orth of soft-.soap, saying in an off-hand 
way, "Kills fleas, doesn't itl" I had never , 
Been soft-soayi' W'fore (I never want to .see it '.' 
again ; bnt let that pass), .ho I wa.s in- I ij" 

tercstefl in its aintearanca when I got --" : .. 

a lumji, a1»out the size of my two -s^-— - 
fists, of a stodg)', RKishy, dannny- .;■ '-^^f ■' ", 
looking mas-H, resembling a ■ — ^ 

mixture of .sand and half- 
frozen honey. The man 
wraj»ited it up in a 
piece of pai>er, 
and I ahud- __ 



thank vor." Some men always say, " Thank you." 
And, self -satisfied I weut my way, the noble 
hound (N.B. — Cross between a general mongrel 
and a pine log) following me imcoiiacioiia of 
his fate. 

It W!i,s in the back-yard that the deed wa.s done. 
With a gcnero.sity worthy of a better caii.se, 1 had 
brought dinvu froni my bed-room my own bath — 
one of thone round, i*hallow, milk-imn affairs— and 
had Klletl it abiiut two inches deep with lukewarm 
water. 

Then came the scratch ; I use this wonl meta- 
phorically, but itlxrcmme literal I teforc the ojMjration 
was over— a.s the paint that is not in njy bath can 
testify. 

I knew nil mure about the application of s^ift- 
Hoap than of .sul|)hur, l»nt I thonght that 1 could 
gMHAs how to use the former, which I imagiued to 
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Iv THE Bath. (T>ra<i-!i ly W. Kalaton.) 



dered at the feel of it, as I put it into my coat- Ije harailess ; while with the sulphur I ndghthavo 
pocket. I done it wrong, and have been had up for culpable 

" Thajikfl — good morning. " " Moruin', sir — canicide. 



(iLEANlN.iS KKUM Plii'CLAK AlTH'JKS 



THE ALToBI()i;KAPiIY OF A WEDDIMi RING. 



;Hf W K S. Kai^tu*.] 



*: ^'*tt|t-' II' i" uilnmcr w)iii-h ran-ly »••■•• tin- iijjht. 
:'||Kv- Witli iin i-(iiii|>.itiiiiif> <if iii\ vlitu'l*- 
ir'-^^rSt lt«'>"'»«l J* '•■* W'Tii iflii-'. iif tlif r.^-t, 
;;'»' -^ ;.'l<>v*-. ii |ia-k of It.iir, uiiil tw>. nr ihn <.• 

< '; Old li.'ttiTM. tit-rr I slowly |i.i.i> sH.iy 
A «lull rxij>tf>ii-i-. 

Yet thi-rr W.I.- .1 tiiH'- 
WIk-ii nil my lil'i' wai joy«iu->. wlnii I kii<-w 
Wliat WiiriiilliJiihl <uiili;.'lit iiii iiit. .iiiil I w.i'> l>>\>'<l 
Ami \;ilii«->l fiir )i*-\iiiii| (iiiii|iiiriMiii 
Willi ni>tlu-r tiiiik<-t'>. 

M.iiiy a yi-.;r li.i- jm"--- I 
SiiK-i' ili-i'|i uttliiii till- i-.irtli till- (iiilil lay hiil 
Kniiii Hliirli iiicii Ir.iiiiiil nil- : f.nliii;; iiiriniiiii-- 
Still haunt iiii- ■•( a fi>i-iiii-r lifi- wliii-|i iiii 
III ;:litti-riii;: \i:iti-> tlin>ii:;li lii<tniii-> iiH-k>> <4 >|'ar, 
.\ii«i tli<-ii iif ti'iin->fMniialiiiii'> -Hiit aii<i «tr.iii;:i- 
Thri)il;;|| uliirli I iKLxM-'il till, I nil- 1pri;!ltt ■>i|ll|]il<T 

•lay. 
I fniiinl iiiy-i-lf. a ;:I<-aiiiiiu' <-iri-|i-t, Hra|i)H-il 
III xiflvt l»»-«| of tl<'«-«'y HiMii, a fM-iin- 
Of liii;:lit roiii|i;tiiioiiN mstliii;: l«y my -i-li'. 
Liiil ill tlic >tiiili;:lit Hlii<-Ii raiip- stnamiiij tliriiU;:li 
A wall of nyital. K\try il .y tin n: In ut 
Hri^lit farr-. over Mf>, fail" ;:iils wlm-v i In-t-k- 
i''|ii>lii.-il ni>y -n-i| an in tlitir liltli- liamU 
Tlicy ]Kiisi.il u->. yoiitlfi H']io>t> \iii<-r.'< t<Hik 
A softtT tofii- \%lii-iifvci- ilii-y uilili'«*.'«-M-<l 
Tlic-ir xWL-rl i-oiii|iaiiioii». IIa|t|iy laii;:litvr r.in.' 
AIkivc us, iiiixnl with I)-iiiI«t railincin, 
Ami now ami tln-ii a tear woiiM fall ami iliiu 
Our hiHtrt.' for a iiioiin-nt. 

W»'|l, tlnTf iMIui; 

A (lay wlu-ii I vam chosvii by a han<l 
•S() white ami iK-licatc, it Hti'iiivd as if 
Twore uiadc of «iiow, ami Kiiow-liku soeiiieil thf 

hrow 
Of her who choHC mo, ami the Knuvfiil nnk ; 
liUt Muniiy liiihi KUviiucd fnuii ht-r golden liair, 
And Hky-like l)caiiiC4l the HTiure of her eye. 
A few brief liours went Mwiftly by, aud then 
r found niyw'lf encircling in my claMp 
ITer Hoft white finger, and 1 felt the hand 
Of her proud huKlHind, tin it t(>nderly 
](ut firmly cliwed round hers, and liennl \m 

voi<'e 
AddrcHS her an hin love, hi.s own at lost. 
From that time forwanl, for a wore of yearR, 
My life was linked with ha]>pincH.H ; the sun 
Seemed alwayii shining on me ; joyfulness 



.Ma<l>' It* aUali- «ithtii the iicaceful Iioum: 

Win niii my nii'*tn-^* niotol, aiul tutu: fw ijcrf hf 

And •M-an-i-ly ulti-rvil lii-r . idle never WmI 

TiK- • harm of toiit- and Itjok whirh vun all liewti 

Winn- cr "lir went, and iwim)V itekliMu cuae 

T'l liiif ht-r I lu-vk "T Imiw. tir turn to grey 

Tii. ;:>ililin radiaiii'i' which, hah»-like, 

( •!• III! d riiiiiid lit-r hi-ati ; uU>ut he r grew • gnKi|.' 

i >! • Ii.Mp'ii, fioiii wliitMT Mift blue vyctt hcr calm, 

( '■•iiii-iiiiil -iiint M-i-iuiil t>i look ; and he 

Wh>i u>>n h>-r iiiaiilrii |ove. Mill nileil her iMsort 

Tlir -u^-h »<>iiiaiiliiHMl. nor evtrr feWvrveil oii« joC 

Kioni h:^ all' _'iaiii«- !•• Im* |>trfe<.-t wife. 

M> |>l.f •■ •>• •111 -il ti\ d for e\er on her Iiaiid. 

I'l.til that fatal day wliirh broU>:ht thi- t^hadv 

* ti ili-ath ai-i ••'>.> Kill -uiilit.'hl. and lihc liM 

Til'- <-liild ■>1m 1ii\«-«I till- dt:an>t : fnan that time 

lb I \>'i'>- ^i>u ^nldrf. ainl I ftlt my liohl 

(irow fi-iblii nil hrr tiiijier -. »till nhe tried 

Til H<-ar tin- 1>\'\ oiiiile on hiT cheek whene'er 

lb r liii-baii<l uati licil liiT ; but at tiuiG»s al«tu«, 

I Ixanl li> t "ob a< if h<-r heart Wouhl brviik. 

Till II '<]ir I'll III, aifl all the hoUM.* >frew tlark. 

Aid uii>- -.id il.i> lii-i hand turned ri>M and niuult, 

Ami I u.i^ taki-ii fiMiii it. Ne'er a;raiii 

^.i\\ I the iiii->lrr—> »honi 1 loveil hi well : 

hill fi-xiii Ih't hail a piMrii thain woh matle, 

Fm'Iii ulin Ii I liiiii;: • I<*m' to hi-r husWnd'it heart 

Tlii-n- all lii^ lif<- li>- \\i>ir nil-, till at lost 

lb-, •l>iii;.', ;.MV>- im- to hi^ i-hh-st ^irl. 

Ami bill Ini ki • |> niv for her niotherV ivike. 

Ami Ml I fiHiml iiiyM-If ]>la(X-«l here, r.way 

With thivM- old h tttps tellini: ot hirt hive 

And iirrs, the ink now failed, and the ghuM 

< iom- from tin- ii:i|t«r : hen.', too, NhiDcn a lock 

( If her bri^dit hair, ami there a glove hIic wore 

I'lNiii th<- day whin >lie liecamc a wife. 

Her chiMreii lon^ haw marriitl, and at times 

I hear swwt tiny \oiiv.s cryinjr, *• ricaiM: 

f >]K'ri the dniwiT and let us sec the rin^t 

(irandtiianima wore uiion her wedding-ilay.'' 

Thi-ii the drawer o]ii'n.s, and the li^ht once more 

hanroM around im*. and ajmin I seem 

To see the pilden hair I knew ho well, 

Aii«l wateh the S4ift blue of the cyeft I loved. 

For in her childn-n's i-hildren yet there liveH 

Some sweet refli-ction of my lady's face. 

Then shuts the drawer, tlie darkness eomcM again, 

.\n«l I am left om-i' nion* to niusi' alone. 

And bniod u|N.in the memories of the Past 



THE CHRISTMAS CHOIR. 
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• •#•«••• 
01;l Willimii Dewy, with the viyloncellu, played 

the bass ; his gniud*ioii Dick the treble violin ; 
ami Keuben uiid Michael Mail the tenor and 
secuml violins resptsctively. The singers consisttd 
of four men and seven l>uys, upon whuiu devolved 
the task of carrying and attendiug to tht; lanterns, 
and holding the books open for the jtlayers. 
Directly niusic was the theme, old William ever 
and iiiatiuctively came to the front, 

" Now niinrl, naiVxnars," be said, as they all went 
out one liy one at tlie door, he himself holding it 
ajar and reg-arding them with a critic-al face as 
they passed, like a shepherd counting out his 
sheep. ** Yuu two coiutter-lioyHi, keep your ears 
open to Michaerci fiiigerittg, and don't ye go stmy- 
ing into the treble part along o' Difk and hi.s act, 
OB ye did la^t year ; and mind this especially when 
we be in ' Arise, and luiiL' Billy Cbimleti, don't 
you sijig quite so raving mad a-s you fain wordd ; 
and, all o" ye, whatever ye do, keep from making 
a great scuttle on the ground when we go in at 
jxjojde's gates ; but go naietly, so as to strik' up all 
of a .sudden, like spirits." 

"Fanner I^tllow's first 1" 

" Farmer LeiUow'.s first ; the rest its uuual." 

"Ami, Voss," Slid the tranter terminatively, 
"you keep botise here till about half-past two; 
then heat the metheglin and cider in the warmer 
you'll find turned up u]i*jn the copper ; and bring 
it wi' the victuals to church-|Kjrch, as th'st know." 

• ***•» 
.Most of the outlying homesteads and h imlets 

had Vieon visited l>y uliout two o'cluck : tliey then 
passed across the Hume Plantation toward the 
in lin village. Pursuing no recogniseii track, great 
care was necessary in walking lest their faces 
should come in contact with the lowdianging 
boughs ol the old trees, which ij) awny sixitii 
formed dense overgrowths of interlaced branches, 

"Times have eliaiiircd from the times they used 
to be," Slid .Mail, regarding nobody can tell what 
interesting old panoraniii-s with an inwan.1 eye, and 
letting his outward glance rest on the ground, 
because it was as convenient a iwsitiou as any. 
"" People don't care much alxjut ua now ! Pve been 
thinking, we must be almost the last left in the 
County of the old string players. Barrel-organs, 
and they next door to "em that you blow wi' your 
font, have come in terribly of late years," 

"Ah !" said Bowman, shaking his head; and 
old William, on seeing him, did the .ssime thing. 

" Mores the pity," replied another. " Time was 
— long and merry ago now ; — when not one of the 
varmits wa.s to be hoiird of ; but it served some of 
the choirs right. Tliey should have stuck to 
fitringH as we did, and keei> out clar'nets, and done 
away with 8eri>ents. If you'd thrive in musical 
reliijion, stick to strings, says I." 



" Strings are well enough, as far as that goes," 
said Mr, Spinka. 

"Tliere's worse things than serpents," said Mr. 
Penny. " Old things pass away, 'tis true ; but a 
serjHsnt was a good old note : a deep rich note was 
the serpent." 

" Clar'nets, however, be bod at all times," said 
Michael Mail "One Christmas — years agone 
now, years — I went the rounds wi' the Dibbeach 
choir. Twos a hard frosty night, and tlie keys of 
all the clar'uets froze — ah, they did freeze I — so 
that 'twas like drawing a cork eveiy time a key 
was opened ; the players o' 'em had to go into a 
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hedger and ditcher's chimley- comer, and thaw 
their clar'neta every now and then. An icicle o' 
s]>et hung down from the end of every man's 
ch^r'net a .*tpan long; and as to fingers— well, there, 
if ye'II believe me, we had no fingers at all, to our 
knowletlge," 

" I can well bring back to ray miadi," said Mr. 
Penny, "what I said to jKHir Joseph Ryme (who 
took the tribble part in High-Story Church for 
two-and-forty year) when they thought of having 
clar'nets there. ' Joseph,' I s;iid, says T, ' depend 
upon't, if so be you have them tooting clar'netn 
you'll spoil the whole set-out Clar'nets werj not 
made for the service of Providence; you can see it 
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GLKANINUS FK(»M POPri.AR Al'THoRa 



i'i«ik kiii'lly I'liiiiiil th'- '^f km.' f .vi-r "i Imt I «.iAli«i| it MtT. thf mure it iii*iu : e*.'- It •■:4^t 

tniVflliit«; ^"\ ri>iiii>l mi. t-< k,-*-]* ••tf t!ii- -pl.fhi-^, iiii'rx-aM>I .iii<l Uuckriiml. oiiii I b^rj^jii Vj {^kI ii?- 

Minil. .-' L-? !■• l"- *.!i, ti«r III- :■• kii" 1 "ti. I km-M the (!•« mo." thcrt -^oiuewhtn: — l*»-v*;;« 

1 Iittol :ii<- -l-i.' :ii:>> :ii< ''^»'.i.. ini )i<I«i hiiu l>> I li.tiliit mx-u hitti „'■• .iw^y; bat the •.•ijy u^L: ! 
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*' Now to Fanner Shinar's, and then replenish 
*y,\v insider, father," said the tranter. 

" Wi' all jny heart," said old Wiiltain, shuulder- 
in.,' his biiss-vioL I 

FiirmtT Sliiiiar'jj was a niiiicr himp of a houne, [ 
.staudiuK at the corner of a lane that ran f>bliiiiiely i 
into the principal thormighfare. The upper . 
windows were much wider than they were high, | 
and this feature, torjether with a broad bay-window j 
where the door niifiht have been expected, gave it 
l»y day the a'^iiect of a hmnan countenance turned 
askance, and wearing a sly and wicked leer. To- 
ni<;ht nothing was vifiible but the outhne of the 
roof u|K)n the sky. 

The front of this building was reached, aud the 
prcliniiuariea arranged at* ii.iual. 

"Forty brciiths, and number thirty-two, — 'Be- 
hold the morning star,'" .s;iid old William. 

They hfv.l rejiched the eufl iif the second verse, 
and the tiddlers were dning the up K)W-stroke 
previously to pouring forth the «i(ening chord of 
the third verse, when, without a light apjicaring or 
any siignal being given, a roaring voice exclaimed : 

"Shut up! l)ou't uiiikc your blaring row 
here. A feller wi' a headache enough to split Jike^ 
a quiet night." 

Slam went the window. 

" Hullo, that's an ngly blow for we artbts ! " 
said the tniuter, in a keenly ayipreciative voice, 
and turniug to his c<iin]ianion8, 

"Finish the earrel, all who be friends of 
hirinony !" said old William coujuiandiugly ; und 
they continued to the end. 

"Forty breaths, and number nineteen !" said 
William firndy. "(Jive it him well; the choir 
can't be insulted in this manner ! " 

A light now flashed into existence, the window 
opened, and the fanner stood revealed a.s one in a 
terrific passion. 

"Drown en ! -drown en I " the tranter cried, 
fidilliiig frantically. " Play fortissimy, and drown 
hi.s 8]xiking ! " 

" Forti.H,simy ! " .said if icltael Mail, and the 
music and .singiiig waxed so loud that it was 
imix)ssjble to know what Mr. Shinar Lad said, was 
saying, or wa.s about to my ; but wildly flinging 
his arm.s aud Ixnly about in the form of capita! X's 
and Y's, he appeared to utter enough invectives to 
coTJ-sign the whole itarish to jwrdition. 

"Ver>' un.seemly— v«ry!" said old William, aa 
they retired. "Never such a dreavlful scene in 
the whole round o' my carrel practice— never ! 
And he a churchwarden *.'' 

"Only a drap o' drink got into his Lead," said 
the tranter. " .Man s well enough when he's in his 
r^ligiou-s frame. He's in hr.s worldly frame now. 
Must oak en to our bit of n party to-inorrer night, 
I suppose, and .so put en in track again. We bear 
no Jiartel man iU-will'' 



They now crossed Twenty-acres to proceed to 
the lower village, and met A'oss with the hot mead 
and bread-aiiil-cliee.se as they were crossing the 
churchyard. This determined them to eat and 
drink iK'fore j>rocceding fartlicr, and they entered 
the lielfry. The lanterns were opened, and the 
whole body sat round against the walls on benches 
aud whatever else was available, and made a 
hearty meab In the paujics of conversation could 
Ih! heard through the floor o\erhead a little world 
of undertones and creaks from the halting clock- 
woik, which never s[>read farther than the tower 
they were lH>rn in, and raised in the more 
meditative minds a fancy that here lay the diix'ct 
pathway of Time. 

Having done eatijig aud drinking, the instru- 
ments were again tuned, and once more the party 
emerged into the night air. 

" Where's Dick I " haid old Dewy. 

Every man looked round ujion every other man, 
as if Dick might have been transnmtcd into uue 
or the other ; and then they said they didn't 
know, 

"Well nivw, tliiit's what I call very nasty 
of Miister Dickv, that I do no," saiil Michael 
Mail. 

"He've clinked off" liome-aiong, depend ujion't." 
another suggested, though not i|Uite believing tiiat 
he had. 

" Dick 1 " eocclaimed the tranter, and his voice 
rolled sonorously forth among the yews. 

He sus]veuded his muscles rigitl as stone whilst 
listening for an answer, and finding he listened in 
vain, turned to the assemblage. 

" The tribble man too ! Now if he'd Ijeon a 
tinner or counter chap, we might ha' contrived the 
rest o't without en, you see. But for a choir to 
lose the tribl)le, why, my soimies, ytm may so well 
lose your . . . ." The tninter paused, unable to 
mention an image vast enough for the occasion. 

" Your head at once," suggested Mr. Penny. 
«*»*«♦ 

" W^as ever heard such a thing as a young man 
leaving his work half done and turning tail like 
this J " 

"Never," replied Bowman, in a toue .signifying 
that he was the last man in the world to wish t'j 
withhold the formal fini.sh required of him. 

" I hope no fatal tragedy has overtook the lad 1' 
said his grandfather. 

"O no," rejilied tranter Dewy ]>lacid!y. '* Wonder 
where he've jiut that there fiddle of hi.s. Why 
that fiddle co,st thirty shillens, and pimmI woiils 
besides. Komewhero in the damp, without doubt ; 
that there instrument will be unglued and siKJilt 
in ten uxinutes— ten I ny, two." 

"What in the name n' rightetiusueaB can have 
happened ? " said old William, .still more tmcaaily. 

Leavin*" their lanterns and instruments in the 
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l>y [•"•kill;: .it «iii,' I •t.ini. Aii>i what i-.iiit «itf 
Why. uyy ihMr -ml*. th<- |vir«iii wt up » Uirrd- 
or;;.iii ••ii hit own .i<i-iriiiit within tw<i wtiM n' thi* 
tiiiii- I '>|i>iki-. .iri<l thr >tU\ rhoir w>-iit tn niilhin^t" 

"A» fir .1- li»ik M riiiifi-pp-'I.' ^iiil thf IrintiT, 
"I (l-i!!! f'T tiiy ptrt «•■!■ th.it .t ti'Mh- i- inii'h 
ii'-.iriT hi-iii-ti til III .1 i-l If in-t Ti'« f.irthi-r •■ff. 
Th<-n-'.> .iIh.ivo ii r.iki'-h. ■M-.iiii|ii>h ■-itiiiiti-iiiin-i- 
ulHiiit u fiil<li<- (hit '•••■III' t>i -..ly till- \V|i ki<i tUiv 
h.i<l n h.iihl ill iiiikin.' ■••u. whih- .iiii.i-U Ih* 
sui'iNM-.l to pi iv •-l.ir'iii-t» III hfi\iii, i-r -HMii.it hk>- 
Viii, if yi' iiuy U-hrvr pirttT*. ' 

"K<il«Tt I'limy. y-iii wi-r-.- in tin- ri^'ht.' liruk*- 
ill th'- il.h-t I»v»v. Th.y -lixitM h.i -.tn. k t.i 
string'-. V'iiir Nri".' in m. ii lir.i-.% -wi-U .uhI ji"-! . 
ymir r«'r<l-in in. ii ri.-«-l -wt-II ;iii<l ;;iiiiil . >'i'ii 
iN/rcii-xiiiiiirii III. i-< (■•ri-ii-^-i'iii - ltimmI .l;-iiii. iS'tt 
I ih>rit r.ii'*- whi> luMi- iiii- -t-iy it, ii"thin;; hiII 
s|N-ik t«» vii'ir hf.irl wi ih-- -»i-i|iii-ti .if thi" iii.ui 
of Htriii;;.-* .' ' 

"Striii;r- I<t ivit '. ' ^liil litlh- .linitiiy. 

"Striiitr-* al'ini- wmilil ha\i- h«'l«I th»-ir cn'Minl 
a;r:iiii'«t all tin- ii»'w i-Miiit-r- in rpvitioii." T" Triii-. 
true : ' siiitl l>-iwiii:iii.) " liiit cl.ii'ni-t-i wm.- iK-.tth. ' 
C'lUMth tli.y WiL^ : ' ..li.l Mr. iNimy.) "Ai..l 
h:iriuoiiiiiiii.o, ' Williiiiii ■••ntinnr'I in .i ImiiiiT vnii-c. 
:iii<I ^^.-ttiii;; vx<-itvil l>y tli'-M: .si^rn- uf apiirnvil. 
" hiiriniiiiiinns :iiiii Kirn-I •ir;;iin'> ' ("Ah!" :iii<l 
Kri>:i7is fnuii Spinko) **!»•.■ ini-^-r.ilili- wli.tt oh;!!] I 
i*sill fill { ini.vniMv - ' 

"SiiiiiiTN" sii;:}ji'.'*t«-il .liiiiniy, whi» iiii-h- I.ir;:.' 
rttri«l«-.>4 likr tho infiuiiml ilid not l.i;; iH-hiiul liki- 
thi.' nthcr littlu Uiy-*, 

" Mist.TiiMt: niiii-liiiK's fur ■>ii'-h :i *liviiii- thin;; ii-* 
liiu>lc : " 

** Ili;;lit. Williiini.. ami -.«► th»'y I"-!' >.ii<l tin- 
choir with i*ai-iK->t uiiaiiiniity. 

By this tinu' thoy weru rro.».siiix' t^» a wickt-t i:i 
till' (lirtTtioii of tho M-htMij, whi<'h, Mainliii;: mi a 
sli;:lit i-liiiliclK-v oil tliu o]i|M»siti- »i«Ii; of a i-iii.s.i 
hiiK', now r«Mc in unvarying uikI chirk Hatncs-i 
ii;^ain^t tlio .sky. Thu in.itriiiiit.-iits wen? r»;tinui|. 
an«l all the hand i-iitcn.>il the enrtosiin>, eiyoiiKil 
l»y ohl Williiiin to kiHjji U|miii the t:ras.«*. 

'• XilinlK.'r ^^.■Vl'Ilty-t■i;illt," h»' softly anvc out. iu 
they fi»niieil ronml in a .scniic-in-ie, the lioy.-* o|K'Ii- 
iii;; the laiitenn to m^t iieleaivi* li^ht.aiitl iliix't-tiii;; 
their r.iy.s on the IxMik-s. 

Then ]>ii.'-.'<e«l foi-th into tlie i|Uiet iii;;ht an 
aiK'ieiit and well-worn hymn. 

****** 

Havin;{ concluded the I:L-(t note, they listened 
for a tiiiniite or tw*i), Init fuund that no sound 
i**ued fmni the sch<KtMn»use. 

" Fi>rty brciith.i, and then, ' O, what iiu1>ounde<l 
go«>dne.H.s ! ' nuiiil>er fifty-nine," said William. 

This was duly '^me thruUKl>« luid no noti<:e 
whatever seemed to be taken uf the |>erfonnaiicc. 

*' Surely 'tii^n't an empty hou^ic, as befell us in 



! the year thirty-nine and forty-tiiree '. ' said •.4-J 
i>i>my, with nmrh diMfiiviintmvnt. 
' '• lVrha|M iJk-'h jUt mine from anme n*»14« aty. 
.iiid tne«T« at imr duinjri.'' the tranter «-hi«fiere>i 

"Oil niMiit her:' luiil Mr. Prnnr. with ml 

' aiiiiihilatiiur look at a nim«r iif the !»chM»A 

rhiiiin>-y, " I ihm't <|iiitv ottrfiwirh her. if tjbi* i.<* it 

Voiir pl.iiii mii<ii- Well done U ».*■ wurthy a9> yttor 

ntht-r ■Nirt ilon*- l»i'l. .i" blieve mmiN : .<*■■» *ay I.' 

" Forty liriMlhi, .iihl then llio Lii^t," ^iii the 
l>Mdi-r .iiith'ifit.itively. " * Hcjf >ice, ye tenants U 
tin- e.irth, iiimiiUt -ivly-four." 

At ilh- •l'»«-. w. lit mis yet anothvr minnt«-, he 
s-iiil III .1 • li-.ir louil \oii*r. a.'t h>' ha*l tiaid in thr 
m1I.u'>- .ii tli.it h><ur .ind M-.i.xin f>ir the iirt'«i'.'a> 
f-ifty *«-.ir'« : 

" .\ iiH-rry < *hriMni i- t.i yi- "" 

Wli< II the • \|Mi-t.iiit .'<tilliH*K» mn)ie«|Qent n}m.m 
till- • \i-l.iiii.iti>iii li.nl iicirly ilieil out «>f tbcui alL 
.III iiiiTiM.'>in.' luh' ui.wie itself vUiblc in ime vi 
tlir window^ of till- iipin-r Hour. It cauie <o ck«< 
to till- Min<l th.it till- ex.iet |H««iti<in i>f the flamr 
•-■•uld )■•■ )H-ri-i-iv<il fri>m the <»utMde. iCemainin^ 
-tiMily for .III iii'.t.iiit. the liliinl went uptranJ fn>ai 
U-fon- It. n-K-.ilin.: to thirty tMiu'entratcvl eye* u 
yoiuih' ;;ir]. fiMiii-l .!.« .1 pietiirv by the wintlow- 
.inliitr.ivi>, :iii<| tini-oris«-iou!«ly ilhiniinatin^ htr 
coiiiiii-ii.iiii-i- to .1 \i\iil ]iri;:htnesii by a can«Ue she 
held ill lii-r li-ft li.iinl. I loM.' to her fai*e, her ri^ht 
h.iiiil U-iii;: e\t<-iii|iil to the .oidi' uf the window 
Sh>- w.!-* wi-.i|iiH-.| in a white roU' of .sume kind. 
nliil't iloHii h«-r ."hi'uhK-rs fell a twining |>n»fu!*i«»n 
• •t iii.ir\i'lloii»]y rii-h ii.iir. in a wild diMinlrr whieh 
ppiH l.iiiind It to U- only during the iiivisilile ht>urs 
■•f tli»- iii.'lit tli.it ."iii-li a onnlition wu.4 discuver- 
.ib|.v Ibr lnjjht ty. -J. wt-n- lotikiiitf intu the jnvy 
world oiit-idi- with an uiioTtain exprtimion. 
oM-ill.itiiu' iN-twfcii cour.tfte and shyneaw, which, &« 
^ .■'lie rceocniscd the .<«cniicin-uhir itnuip of dark 
t'orin.s •;:ith)-n-il U-fori- her, tninsfonned it^Mflf intu 
' |tleiL<«ant rcMilntiitti. 

()|H-nin;; the window, >lie said, lijKlitly and 
warmly : 

" Tli.ink yon, .".iiiui-rs, thank yi»u !" 

To>:i*tlu'r went tin- window ipiickly and quietly, 
aiitl the blind startf«l ihiwnwanl on its ri'tum to 
its place. Mcr fair foreliend ami eyes vani-iheil ; 
her little month : her ne«-k ami .thouhleDt ; .ill of 
her. Then the s|Kit of eamlleliKht shone uebii- 
loii>ly a.s In-fore : then it movinl away. 

" How pretty 1" exclainieil l)iek Dewy. 

"If >he'd Ihi'Ii r.ile wi-xwork she eouldn't ha* 
Ihi-ii c<»melier," s;iid .M ii*liael Mail. 

"As near a thin;; to a .spiritual vi.Hinn an ever 1 
wish to see I" said tranter Ik'wy fer^'cntly. 

"(), sieh I never, never see !' said lAiaf. 

AH the rest, after ele:iriiiK their thnutd and 
a(\justiiiK their hatn, agreed that such a Might was 
worth singing for. 




wait in th* fioom, m if gndwuiuiiiii to diascni 
Homt* profitr •n«wfir to tliat qMBtkn ; uid fit ImI 

Iti' MJtiil. ill ruthtT focblo acrrntiii 

•* Nothing, tmiher" 

"Tlt'iit tak« loos eoooKli tine kboot it 
u(>f>ii I " Aaid the txBiitcr» u Umjt *U < 

towut'i irage. 



THE APOLtKJV. 

rOTH the cedar to tbe reeda and ru^Les, 
" Water-Kniijs, you know lud w\uil I do ; 
Know uot of my stomis, uvir of my hushes, 
And — I know ui)t you," 

Quoth the rccda and nuhos, " Wind I oh waken I 

Breathe, O wind, and set our answer free. 
Fur w«.' hnvc uo voice of you funiakeu, 
For the cedar-tree." 



WINSTANLEY. 

A BAM.AI>. 
[By JcAii I NO V LOW ] 

Quoth the earth at midnight to the ooean, 

•* WiUemctiH of wator, l«w«t to view, 
Kought y<m arc t<> tnc but suundB of mutio<D ; 
I am nought to ycra," 



Quoth the ocean, " Dawn ' O fainwt, dtnreil. 

Touch me with thy j;old»rn finKvn bland ; 
For I have no »diil« till thou appeareat 
For Uic hjvcly hind." 



WINSTANLEY. 
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Quoth the hCTo 4ying, whelmed in glory, 

" Miiuy lilatne me, few have undeiiittHxi ; 
Ah, my l'<j!k, t<j yuu 1 Icjive a atory^ 
Make it« nieauiufe' good." 



Quoth the folk, "8ing, poet! teach us, prove ua ; 

Surely we Hball learn the meaning the.i : 
Wound us with a paiu divine, O move us, 
For this ituin of men." 



V 



I 



&^ri^^ 



Cti*T AWAT." {Uranmhy W. If. Ovtrend ) 



WioBtanley'a deed, you kindly folk, 

With it I fill uiy lay, 
And a nobler umu ne'er walked the world, 

Let liis name be what it niay. 

The gotxl ship iSnotvt//-o/> tiirried long, 

Up at the vane looked ho ; 
*' Belike." lie said, fur the wind had dropped, 

•* She lieth becalmed at sea." 

The lovely laili&s flocked within, 

And Htill would each one say, 
" (rood mercer, be the ships come upl" 

But 8till he answered " Nay." 

Then stepped two mariners down the street, 

With looks of grief and fear ; 
•* Now, if WiHstaiiley l>e your name, 

We bring you evil cheer ! 

** For theg:ood ship .SV>m/ro/t.Htnick — she struck 

On the rork — the Eddystnne, 
; And down she went with threescore men, 
We two being left uloiia 

** Down in the deep, with freight and crew, 

Past any help .she Heft, 
Ijid never a bale hsia come to shore 
all thy merchandise." 

For cloth o' fjold and comely frieze," 
Winstanley said, and 8i(j;hed, 
" For velvet coif, or costly cimt, 
Tliey fathoms deep may bide. 



" O thou brave skipper, hiitlie and kiiid, 

O inarinefH bold and true, 
Sorry at heart, right sorry am I, 

A-tlunking of yours and you. 

" Mauy long days Winstanley 's breast 

Shall feel n weight within. 
For a waft of wind he shall be 'feared 

And trading count but sin. 

" Til him no more it shall be joy 

To pace the cheerful town, 
And set; the lovely ladies <iay 

Step on in velvet gowu.' 

Tlie tSrwwdrop sank at Lammaa tide, 

All mider the yeasty spray ; 
On Christma-s Eve the brig CunierU 

Was also cast away. 

He little thought o' New Year's night, 

So j< lily aR he sat then, 
Wiilc drank the toa-st and praised the roast 

The ruuud-faced aldermen, — 

While serving huls ran to and fro, 

Pouring the ruliy wine, 
And jellies trembled on the board. 

And towering pasties tine, — 

While loud huzzas mn up the roof 
Till the lamps did rock o'erhead. 

And holly IjoukIih from rjiftcrs hung 
Dropped dov.n their berries red. 
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Ilf little tluMiffht III! lljrmuuth IInv, 

With every riMiiig tide, 
HiiW the wavi' wiMheii in bin nailur \mU. 

And laid theui iiiilc- liy nide: 

There Hte|*|ied u iitraiiKer to the boanl : 

"Now, iitrunKi.'r, who lie ye f " 
Hi' liN>ked to right, he l<Mikc(I to left. 

Ami " l(ej«t yoii trierr>-," i|iioth he ; 

" For yoii dill not itee the Wri^ tfit down. 

Or ever a Htonii hiwl liiown ; 
For you did not M-e the white wave rear 

At the PM k - the K<hly><toiie. 

"She druve at the r<M:k with nteni suiU^et ; 

CVsuth went th>- inantii in twain ; 
Hhe Mta^^cend Uuk with her mortal l»Ii»», 

Then leaiietl at it aK»in. 

*' There ntn- a ^rrat rrj-, hitter ami stnmg. 

The mirtty nititin h)i>ke4l out ! 
And the wat«T Hwainied with Hcanien'n licotU, 

And the wreck vcm Htri-wed aliout. 

*' I Haw her niaiii>«ail IimIi thi; .sea 

An 1 iUiun to the r<M'k alone ; 
Then nho heeled over, and down Hhe went. 

And Hitnk like any Mone. 

'"She wuH a fair xliip, hut all'.i one '. 

For noUKht could Wide the sh<N-k.'' 
'• I will take lior.«'," WiuHUmley naid, 

*' And Mec thiM deiMlly HK-k." 

** For never titpiin Hhall ltan|ue o' iniuc 

Kail over the windy wii, 
I'nleMM, hy the hleKHinK of (Jod, fur this 

lie found u rouiwly." 

WinMtunloy ro<le U» Plymouth town 

All in the Hieet and the huow, 
And he hMike<l urt>und on Hhorc and HOUnd 

Ah ho Ht(XHl on Plymouth Hoe. 

Till u pillar of Hprny roso far away, 

And ithot up itn Htutely hciid. 
KeaiXHl and fell over, and reared again: 

'* 'Ti» the roek ! the rock I " he said. 

StnuKht to the mayor ho took his woy. 

" Good MoHter Mayor," quoth he, 
*' I am a mercer of Ijondon town. 

And owner of vessels three,— 

" But for your rock of dark renown, 

I had five to track the main." 
** Von are ona of maoj," the old mayor said, 

** Thai of tha RMk ooaqpkin. 



"An ill rock« mercer ! your words ring right. 
Well with my thoo^to thejr chime, 

F«ir my two sons to the world to coiDe 
It sent before their time." 

** Ijemi me a lighter, good 31 aater Mayor, 

.■\iid a M-ore of fthipwrigfat^ free. 
Fur I think to nil<«« a lantern tower 
On thi.- ivckof duntiny." 

Tlie oh I nuyur kuglied, bnt li^ed abo ; 

"All, yiiuth." quoth he. " i* mrih ; 
.StMiner, y«>uu^' nun. thtHilt root it «Mit 

Fp.im the wa that doth it lash. 

** Who MiU too near itit Jagged teeth, 

H«- nlull Live evil lot ; 
For the eidme^t .Hca.<* that tumble therv 

Fn>th like a Iniiliug put. 

"And the hi-uvier stciin few look on nigh. 

Hut ^t^aiKht they lay him dead ; 
.\ M'xenty Kun !«hip,8ir !— they'll shoot 

Hi;;her than her masthead. 

"(), Umpoiih Ki^'htttl in the durk. 

Th«-y an- ri;:ht wi-lronie thiugM, 
And pitrh|M>t» flaming on the shore 

Sh«iw fair o^ angel witgfn. 

" Hast giiM in hand ? then light the land. 

It 'lon^ tit thee and me : 
Hut let alone the de;ully rock 

In (umI Almi;;htyV M>a." 

Yet Mu\ he. ''Nay— I mu-nt away, 

On the riH-k ti) net my feet ; 
My debts are |iaid, my will 1 made, 

Or ever I did thee greet 

*' If I must die. then let me die 

Hy the nK-k and not elxewherc ; 
If I niiiy live. Oh, let me li%'e 

To mount my liglithouxc stair!" 

The ohl mayor kxiked him in the face. 

And annwercd, '* Have thy way ; 
Thy heart in stout, as if rvund about 

It woH bruce<l with an in.m stoy : 

'• Have thy will, mercer! choose thy men. 

Put off from the stomi-rid shore : 
Oo<l with thee be, or I nhall sec 

Thy face and theirs no more." 

Heavily plunged the breaking wave. 

And foam flew u]> the lea, 
Morning and ewn the drifted snow 

Fell into the dark grey sea. 



WINSTANLEY. 
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J^instanley chose him men and gear ; 

He said, " My time I waste," 
Fot the seas ran seething up the shore, 
'' And the wrack drave on in haste. 

Bat twenty days he waited and more, 
- Facing the strand alone, 
Or ever he set his manly foot 
On the rock — the Eddystone. 

Tbtxt he and the sea began their strife, 
And worked with power and might : 

Whatever the man reared up by day 
The sea broke down by night. 

ISb wrought at ebb with bar and beam, 

BJe sailed to shore at flow ; 
And at his side by that same tide, 

Oune bar and beam also. 

^'*€[^Te in, give in," the old mayor cried, 

**0r thou wilt rue the day." 
* Yonder he goes," the townsfolk sighed ; 

" But tiie rock will have its way. 

.^For all his looks that are so stout, 
And his speeches brave and fair, 

Me may wait on the wind, wait on the wave, 
But hell build no lighthouse there." 



B' In fine weather and foul weather 
I The rock his arts did flout, 
t ^nirou^ the long days and the short days, 
Till all that year ran out. 

With fine weather and foul weather 

Another year came in : 
" To take his wage," the workmen said, 

"We almost count a sin." 

Now March was gone, came April in. 

And a sea-fog settled down, 
And forth sailed he on a glassy sea, 

He sailed from Plymouth town. 

With men and stores he put to sea, 

As he was wont to do ; 
They showed in the fog like ghosts full faint— 

A ghostly craft and crew. 

And the sea-fog lay and wax'd alway 
For a long eight days and more ; 

** God help our men," quoth the women then ; 
** For they bide long from shore." 

They paced the Hoe in doubt and dread : 

" Where may our mariners be ? " 
Bnt the brooding fog lay soft as down 

Over the quiet sea. 



A Scottish schooner made the i)ort, 

The thirteenth day at e'en : 
" As I am man," the captain cried, 

"A strange sight I have seen : 

" And a strange sound heard, my masters all, 

At sea, in the fog and the rain. 
Like shipwrights' hammers tapping low. 

Then loud, then low again. 

" And a stately house one instant showed 
Through a rift on the vessel's lee ; 

What manner of creatures may be those 
That build upon the sea ? " 

Then sighed the folk, " The Lord be praised! " 
And they flocked to the shore amain ; 

All over the Hoe that livelong night 
Many stood out in the rain. 

It ceased, and the red sun reared his head. 

And the rolling fog did flee ; 
And, lo! in the offing faint and far 

Winstanley's house at sea ! 

In fair weather with mirth and cheer 

The stately tower uprose ; 
In foul weather, with hunger and cold, 

They were content to close ; 

Till up the stair Winstanley went. 

To fire the wick afar ; 
And Plymouth in the silent night 

Looked out and saw her star. 

Winstanley set his foot ashore : 

Said he, " My work is done ; 
I hold it strong to last as long 

As aught beneath the sun. 

" But if it fail, as fail it may, 

Borne down with ruin and rout, 
Another than I shall rear it high, 

And brace the girders stout. 

" A better than I shall rear it high, 

For now the way is plain. 
And tho' I were dead," Winstanley said, 

" The light would shine again. 

" Yet, were I fain still to remain. 

Watch in my tower to keep, 
And tend my light in the stormiest night 

That ever did move the deep ; 

" And if it stood, why then 'twere good, 

Amid their tremulous stirs, 
To count each stroke when the mad waves broke 

For cheers of maiinera. 



RIP VAN WINKLR 
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8Ui>eRible aversion to all kind^ of profitable labour. 
It couM not be for the want of a^iUuity or jienw- 
veraiR-L- ; for he would sit un a wet ruck, with u. rod 
as lung iiml heavy as a Tartar '.-i lance, and tish all 
d.»y without a inurinur, even though he should not 
he encouraged by a single nibi>le. He would carry 
a fowlin;t-inece on his shoulder for hours together, 
tnidgiiij; through woikIs and swamns, and u|> hill 
and down dale, to sJtoot a few st^uirrelii or wild 
pigeonii. He w«juld never even refu-ije to assist a, 
neighbour in t!ie roughest toil, and was a foremost 



point of setting in Just as ho had »orue out-door 
work to do, 8i> that though his patrLmonial estate 
had dwindled away under his mauageineiit, acre by 
acre, until there was little more left than a mere 
jsitch of Indian corn and iiiitiitocs, yet it was the 
wurst-conditiimed fann in the neighhourhixtd, 

Hia children, too, were us nigged anil wild sis if 
they belonged to uolHidy. His son Rip, un urchin 
begotten in his own likeness, promised to iidierit 
the habits, with the old clothes, of his father. He 
wuij generally seeu troopitig like a colt at hiA 
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man at all country frolrc-i fnr husking Indian com 
or building stone fences; tJie women of the village, 
too, used to om]»loy hiu^ to run their errands, and 
to du sucli little odd jobs as their less uldiging 
husbands would not do for them ;— in a word, Rip 
was re^uiy to attend to anybody's business but his 
own ; but aa to doing family duty and keeping hi.'J 
farm in order, it was impos.sible, 

la fact, he declared it was no nue to work on his 
farm ; it was the most pestilent little piece of 
ground in the whole country ; everything al>out it 
went wrong, and wouhl go wTong in spite of him. 
His fences were continually falling to pieces ; his 
cow would either go astray, or get among the 
cabbages ; weeds were sure to grow fiuickcr in his 
fields than anywhere else ; the rain always made a 



mother's heels, c<tuipperl in a pair of his father's 
cast -off galligaskins, which he had much ado to 
hold up with one hand, as a fine lady does her train 
in batl weather. 

Rip's solo domestic adherent was his dog Wolf, 
who was as much hcnj)ecked as his ma'itcr ; for 
Dame Van Winkle regarded them fis companions 
in idleness, and even looked niKjn Wolf with an 
evil eye as the cause of his master's going so often 
astray. True it is. in all points of spiiit befitting 
an hontiurable dog, he Wiis asc4iurageousan aninuil 
as ever scoured the wo<jds — but what courage can 
withstand the ever-duriug and all-besettijig terrors 
of a woman's tongue 1 The moment Wulf entere 1 
the house, his c.est fell, his tail droppe«l to the 
ground or curled between hia legs, he sneaked 
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nlntill Willi .i ;:alli»%in mt, i-.intiiii; tii.iiiy .i Hiii-liiiii; 

KLiIIO.' ilt llalll*' V.1I1 Wlllkti', itil'l, .it llii: iiMht 

Hmiriili «•{ a l>r<ti>iiif>tii-k nr i^llr, w>.uM Avv !•» tlit- 
(ItMir with \i-t|iiii«( ]iri-<-i|iit.iliiiii. I 

Tiiiif'* ^:T*-* wiiFM- .iinl wor^- «iith Kip V.in 
Wiiikl'' :ij« yiMf* iif lii.itriiiixiiy ri>ll<<l »u : a t.trt 
ti-iii|i«T in.'vrr iiii-llii«i'««iitli .Iik'<-. 'iii'l it ■>li.tr|i tMii;;ii>- ' 
in till- ••Illy itL'!- (••••Itli.it ;•r^•^^•> k>i-ii>-r Uy •••ii-t.iiil 
Um: Kit :i Ii'ii;; wliil«- !»• ii--.l ?•■ ••••u-.l. Inm-i-lf. 
whf'ii •lriv>-ri fpiiii li<<iii^'. >•} fn-|!i- n'ti..' .1 kiinl ••! 

|it.T|M-ti|.il iImI* »i tli<- «.i;;> >. pliil ] li r-. iiM|>>l|irt 

iilli.- {•«.T.>M>ii.t^'>-> •it till- Mil li^'i-. til tt If i-i iti -• o.iiiii. ' 
nil ;t lN-iir|| lHf>ip- a -iiitll iiiii. •{•->i;>'ti.it<-<i \>\ .1 
rillii<'iiii<l |>>rtr.iit <it li'-^ M.ij«'ty <;.-..r^'.' |[| 
llt-n- iIk-V iim-<1 t'l -It ill iIh- olml^-. nf .1 Um^ ].i/\ 
MiiiiiiiiT.o il'ty. t.ilk li-tK---ly ••vt 1 \ill.t;;i- ;:<i<..>i|i. •■t 
It'll rmlN-s :.li-«-|iy •«liiri«->' al^oiit n-illiiii;;. Hut it 
WC111M ]i:iv«.' U-i-ii U'^rtli iiny ot.it^oiii.iirt iifnny t'> 
]iiiVL-li(.Mnl ilif pp^f'^Minl'li-' ii-o|i^ii-> th.it -■.111. tiiii'- 
tiNtk ]i':ii-i', ulit-ii hy rlktifi- .tit nM ih-w-]>.i|^> 1 f^ 1| 
into tlivir liiiii>l> fp^iii -•up- |i;t.-«"iii;r tr.i\<'ll<i. II<>h 
M>lciiiiily tln-y WiiuM li-ti-ii to tli»- •■iiiitiiit-. .i- 
(Iniwlfil out l>y h^ni'k V.m I'liiiniiiil. tin- >• h»>I 
iiiii.Htt.T. iMl.i|>|HT. ItMiiii-il littN- III. in. wli>^ u.t- !i>>t 
to Ik.* iluuiitnl l>y tin- iiio<.t ;;i;:;iiiti<- uhpI in iIk- 
ilirtioiiiiry : ainl liow «.i'.'*-ly (ln-y uniilil •li-liU-:.tti 
il|K)ii jiiiltliu «-Vi-iit.<« .'^••liir iii<>iitli-> at'liT llii-y ]i:t<l 
taken |ilii«'o. 

I'lHir liip w.i-« at I.i."t p«|ii«-«*<l .iliiio^t to ■I<'»|>.iir . 
utiil lii.'« only iiltiTiiativi- to c-i-aiH- troiii tli«- LtUiiir 
of tho farm ainl tin- i-l.tiiioiii- of lii- wifi> w.k- !•• 
take KUii ill liaml aiMl -tioH :iu.iy into iln- u>hh1-. 
Flore he wouhl 'Minii-tiiin ^ -x-.tt liini->^-ll :il tli< f<">i 
of a tree aii«l .'>lian- the roiitrnt.>i of hi- w.illi t uirh 
Wnlf, with wh<»iii he >yiii|Kitliivi] us a li-llou 
.MiffenT ill jxT-seriiti-iii. "l'o«»i" Wolf," In- wmilil 
My, "thy ini.str»'ss ]v;vU tliei'a ilo;;"'* lifi- <if it ; l^nt 
never iiiiii<l, my hul, wliiUt I 11 vi- thoii -halt m-xir 
want II friend to .-taiiil l»y thei- :" Wolf wnuUl 
waK liirttail, I'Kik wistfully in hi> ma-xter'^ fact', ainl 
if i\onA can fe«'l i»ity, I verily iM-lii-ve he n-j-ijiro- 
eated the si-ntiiiient with all lii» In art. 

In a Ion;; riiinltlo i»f the kiinl on a fine antiimiial 
<1ay. Hip lia<l niu'onsrioiHly scnimlilfil to one of 
thchi;;hest parts of the Kiutt-xkill Moiintaint. lie 
WOM nftur his favourite s|Kirt of h<|uii'n:l-»h4Mitin(;, 
and the .still Holitndes had ei'li<M'd an«I pi'-itIkniI 
with the rc]K>rts of his pin. Pant in;; and fatimu'^l, 
he threw himself, late in the afteriKKin, on a ^reen 
knoll, euvercd with mountain herlittKC,that rrownc<l 
the brow of a prccijiico. 

For some time Rij> lay miLsinff ; evening was 
gradtinlly ndvnnein^, the mountains iK'fom to throw 
their long blue shadows over the valleys, he .naw 
that it would be dirk Ioiik l>cfore he ronhl reach 
the village, and he heaved a heavy sigh when he 
thought of encount<.>ring the terrors of Dame Van 
Winkle. 

Ati he wa8 about to descend, he heard a voice 



fpiiu a dintiuice, haJlooinic. ** Rip Van Wxnk;r ! 
Kip Villi Winkle ! He loukod an^und. V-:: 
••■■ulil ••o' nothing ImiI a rpiw win^n^ h* r'-li- 
i.iry lliifbt .w-PMA tfav mi'uuuiii. He tlK'tu-it 
hi-> f.in<-y niu^l havu dervivnl hi 111. and ton.-.^ 
a.Min to iIcM-vnii, whrn he lit-oni tb<- aar..". 

• r> iiiiK' throiii:h the ntill evt-ninx iiir : ~ Kip V.~ 
Wn,kl«- ' Kip V.UI Winkit? '. at the 'vixne t:r ; 
W>-!i l>ri-tli-<l lip hi.« lu«-k, ami Kiviiu: a J<iw jfr-wi. 
-kiiik^-il to hi4 iii.i>t«-r'<> <i<U-. I'MikiiiK fearf iillr d- ■« ti 
iiit<^ tip- ;:I' 11 Kip now felt :i va;nii* aj>|inph«n>:--n 
•>|i-.iliii_' ••\ii hiiii . he laiiikiti ilown anxi4>a>}> ::■ 
thf Mill*- ilin-i (■••ii, .iiid iR-nt-ivCTl a -itranfR^ fijr'.'r 
-I"h|> toiliiu' up till- P^)-k>. ami U-iiiliii^ uu-i«-r th? 
wi-U'hi 'if ■^•liiithMit; he rarrit**! on hi^ IuicIe. He 
wa< -uri^ri-x-^l to -•■•• any hiiniaii l^'iii); in th> 
loiK-ly -iml iiiifp-<|iii-nt<il pl.ici\ but (>U|>|>««<inj: it '•"* 
li- -<inii- oiii- iif the ni-i;;hl"iiirhi«Hl in need k'{ hi* 
a-t'-i-tiiii-^-. h^' h.L^tt-iitil ilowii to yielil it. 

( hi in-an r .tppro.t<-h In* wa<« .-till more !4uri'n<<il 
at tli<- Hiii^riilarity of the Ktmngt-r's apiicanuin:-. He 
H.i- a >liort, «<iiian--bnilt idd felltiw, with thick. 
l-ii-hy h ill- aii-l a ^riult-il U-anL Ili!< drv^i- va« of 
ili^- aiitii|Ui- I *iiti-li fa.'^hi'in A I'loih jerkin >tni|k|wil 
piMinl tin- w.ii.«t M-Vi-nil |uirs of brwcheH. the 
■ •uii-i «'ii'- iif ainpli- \oliini«>. detiiriti^l with niw> 

• i| liMltoii- iliiwn tli<- xifli--> and buiii-hui* at th<> 
kni-<-«. lb- l>op' oil hi- -hitiilder a ftoiit ke&that 
.1 1'ln.il full ,.( li>|iior. ainl m.idi- Mgli-s f«>r Rip t» 
.ippii>.tili .tinl a— i-t him with the loiiil. Thoiii;h 
latlp r -hy ainMi-titi-tfnl of thi- iiewai'<|uaintaiifc. 
Ii'ip ri>iii|iliiil With hi-* 11-iial alaority. anil. 
iiiutu-tllx pli<\iii;; <-.ii-h other, they i-lainl>ored up 
a iiarP'H ;:mII\ .app.ip-iit1y ihrilryUiIof aiuountain 
tiirpiit. .\- thi-y a-it-inli-d. Kip every now and 
tin II Inapl liHi::. P^Miii;: |xmU. lik<diMant thunder, 
til. if --i-iin-il to i-«u<-ont of aihfp ravine. t»rnilher 
r1>-ft Utw'iii lofty PK-ks, towanl which their 
iu;:p-d path <-oiiilin-tii|. Hi- ]muMtl for an iiv^tant, 
but .-up|Nl^ing it ti» U- the miitiering «>f one t»f 
tho-e traii>i»-nt tliuii'Ier showrrs which often take 
place in mountain hcidit.-. he pnN'eeiUiL Pa.'winK 
thi'oii;;h tin- ravine, tin-y came to a hollow, like a 
-mall ani]^hithi-atn', .-urniiiiidcil by |M*r]H.>iidiciilar 

' pri-'-ipic«-«. over the brinks of which impi-ndin;^ 

tn-t-s -.hot tln-ir bi-.inche.>>. >o that ymi only caught 

glini]i.ses of the aziin' .nky and the bright evonin;; 

chuiil. Ibiriin; tin- whole tiiiie. Kip and his amx- 

' ]ianion had lalKiiin-«I on in silence : for though the 

former niar\elle«I greatly what muld U' the «»bject 

of carr>-ing a keg of liipior u]i this wild mountain, 

yet there was stunethiiig strange and iiuinnpivhtMi- 

' .><iblo alioiit the unknown that inspired awe and 

! checked familiarity. 

j On entering the amphitheatre, new objeetK of 
! wonder presente<l themsi'lve.s. On a level spot in 
' the centre was a company of <Mld-l(^)kiiig |ierf»onagcs 
! playing at nine-pins. They wen; dn's.so<l in a 
I quaint riutlandish fashion : some won? short 



tloul>let8, others jerkins, witb loag knives in their 
K'lts, and most of theui had enormous breeches, 
of !*iniilar style with those of the guide. Their 
>'isagcs, tiH-i, were iieculiar : one Imd a large head, 
broad face, and rtmall piggish eyes ; the face of 
another seemed to consint entirely of nose, and 
wa,s siu-inouuted by a white suiiur-loiif hut, set off 
with a little red coekstaib They uU had beards, of 
various shaiHJs and colours. Tbere was one who 
seemed to be the commander. He was a stout, old 
r^ntteman, with a wcatherdicaten ccmntenance ; lie 
■wore a laced doublet, broad belt, and hanger, high- 
crowued hat and feather, red .stockings and high- 
heeled shoes, with roses in theui. The whole group 
reiuindeti Kip of the figures in an old Flemish 
paiutiiig in the ftarlour c*f Dominic Van Bchaick, 
the village parson, and which iiad been brought 
over fnmi Holiand at the time of the settlement. 

What soonied particuhaly uild to Kii) wixs, that 
thou},'k these folks were evidently amusing them- 
selves, yet tliey inaintainevl the gravest faces, the 
moat mysterious silence, and were, withal, the most 
melancholy party of pleasure he had ever wit- 
nessed. Nothing interrupted the stillness of the 
st:ene but the noise of the balls, which, whenever 
they were rolled, echoed along tlie mountains like 
rumbling jieals of thmnlcr. 

^Vs Hip and his companion approached them, 
they suihlenly desisted from their play, and aUired 
at liim with such fixed statue-like gaze, and such 
' strange, uncouth, lack-lustre eounteiiunccs, that his 
heart turned within him, and Ma knees smote to- 
gether. His companion now emptied the contents 
of the keg into targe flagons and made signs to him 
to wait upon the company. He ol>eyed with fear 
^Bud trembling ; they quaffed the liipior in profound 
fftilenoe, and then returned to their game. 

By degrees Kip's awe and apprchensiiui subsided. 
He even ventured, when no eye was fixetl uiH>n 
him, to taste the beverage, whieh he found had 
much of the flavour of excellent Hollands. He 
was naturally a thirsty soul, and was soon tempted 
to repeat the draught. One taste ]irovoked another, 
and he reiterated his visits to the flagon so often, 
that at length his senses were overpowered, his 
eyes swam in his head, his head gi-aduaUy declined, 
and he fell into a deep sleep. 

On awidtinghe found himself on the green knoll 
frcjin whence he had tii'st seen the old mau of the 
glen. He rubbed his eyes — it was a bright suuny 
mnniing. The birds were hopping and twittering 
among the bushes, and the eagle was wheeling 
aloft, and breasting the pure mountain breeze. 
'Surely," thought Rip, "I have not slept here all 
night" He recalled the occurrences before he fell 
toleep. Tlie strange man with the keg of liquor — 
the mountain ravine — the wild retreat among the 
rocks — the woeljcgone party at nine-pins — the 
flagon—" Oh ! that dagon 1 that wicked flajjon ! " 



thought Rip — " what excuse shall 1 make to Dame 
Van Winkle? " 

He lottked round for his gun, but in place of the 
clean well-oiled fi>wling-[nece, he found an old hi'e- 
lock lying by him, the Imrrel encrusted with rust, 
the luck falling otf, aud the stock worui-eatcTL He 
now suspected that the grave roystercrs of the 
mountain had put a trick u[M>n him, and having 
dosed him with h'quor, had rob}>ed him of his giui. 
Wolf, too, had disappeared, but he might have 
strayetl away after a squirrel or partridge. He 
whistled after him and shouted lii^ name, but all 
in vain ; the echoes repeated his whistle and shout, 
but no dog was to Imj seen. 

As he appix>ached the village he met a number 
of people, but none whom he knew, which some- 
what surpriscil him, for he had thought himself 
aci[uainted witli every oue in the country round. 
Their dress, ttKi, was of a different fashion from 
that to which he w;is accustomed. They all st4ired 
at him with equal marks of surprise, and whenever 
they cast eyes up<.»n him, invariably stroked their 
chins. The constant recurrence of this gesture 
induced Hip, involuntarily, to do the same, when 
to his astonishnient he found his l>eard havl grown 
a foot long ! 

He had now entertH.1 the skirt.^ nf the village. A 
troop of strange children ran at his heels, houting 
after him, and pointing at his grey beard. The 
dogs, too, not one of which he recognised for an 
old actjuaintance, barked at him as he ^^assod. The 
very village was altered*, it was larger aud more 
I>oi>ulou.s. There were rows of houses which he 
had never seen Ijefore, and those which had lieea 
his familiar haunts had disapi>eared. Strange 
names were over the doora — strange faces at the 
w indows — every tiling was st raiige. H is m i n d now 
misgave him ; he began to doubt whether Ijoth he 
and the world around him were not bewitched. 
Surely this was his native village, which he had 
left but the day before. There stood the Kaatskill 
Mountaina — there ran the silver Hudson at a dis- 
tance — there was every hill and dale precisely as 
it had always been — Rip was .sorely peq)lexed^ 
" That flagon last night," thought he, " has addled 
my ixtor head sadly 1 " 

It was viith some difficulty that he fi>und the 
way to his own house, which he approached wth 
silent awe, expecting every moment to hear the 
whrill voice of Dame Van AVinkle. He foutid the 
house gone to decay — the roof fallen in, the windows 
shuttered, and the doors off the hingea A half- 
starved dog that looked like Wolf was skulking 
about it. Rip called him by name, but the cur 
suarled, showed his teeth, and isiaaed on. This 
was an unkind cut indeed. "My very dog," sighed 
poor Rip, " has forgotten me I " 

He entered the house, which, to tell the tnitb, 
Dame Van Winkle had always kept in neat order. 



OLeA512IOII mOM POPULAB A' 



• tti' rm, ■»! •|ipM«rtlj 

dcM4uu^»<^ ••renauaa all hb rotitivbittl f«n 
—be cttUed loodljr for bl* wife miMi ckUdren - the 
loB«ly ckunbvn raag Ibr « iww— t vith km vmei^ 
and tkM all «fya «m aksMi 
He B«w bumail fortli And b t fwH lo bi* old 
tW ▼tlUg* ina i Ua it tuo waa yoac A 
ricbvCf wooika ImiHrag alMud ia its plaoe, 
vitb iraat |pi|iiiiv wirMbiw*. awoM uf tbrm t>r< ki-n, 
aadmaaileilartibaid baUaiMl iMttkiki r 

tba door wia* paiatoJ— " Tb» TnxKi .1 .1 ., uy 




baani,faia fwty faw tonw aia , 

aoil tba aiaiy ol viaaaa aaii cJiOdnM ibtf 

IpUbeml at bi* baak, tamm altraciad tbv ctaai 

ol tba lavani |wlitktiaa ; aad 

liltia Mav patted bba I7 il» 

(iploa, bqwiad ia Ua aar. " arbeklwr be ««• Fa 

or L>Mnocntt*' 1U|> aaa equa^ir at a 

piJiwil tba tiiaiiina, vban a 

(MttaalaM CMCltnaa, ia a ibaip 

bM way tbnaigb (be ovwd, fwrtring tbeai t» tk* 

rifbt and left «i:b bta «JVu«« aa b« )a 






ILir V*« W«»Ei^'a licTttKA 



Dwilittlf Iti^truil i*f the great tree 

to (*lK'lierthe i|uiot litihj Dutch inn of 

if there nuw w 1 lull iiakixl |iule, with 

lethinK on the- t . 'oked hkc a rwi ni|(ht- 

cap, uiu\ from it vtHM t!i)tt4:iing a flag, on which wa« 
a Hin»(uliir tv««t?uil>luK(' uf f^tunt and stripea— all thin 
wa.s HtmnjL;e and incornprtOienHtble. Hv rei'4iiait»cd 
on the sign, however, the ruby fac« of King Qwirge, 
under which he hod sninkcNl ro many a i>cacefnl 
pipe ; but even this was Kingnlarly raetnmiiqjhnmjd. 
The red coat wa-s changed for one of blue and buff, 
a sword was held in the hand Instoad of a M-eptre, 
the head waa decorated with a cocked hat, and 
underneath wa8 painted in large characters, Qxkekal 
Washincton. 

The appearance of Uiii, with his long grixzled 



planting himittlf befurv Van SV n>k • . \\\xh "Vv m 
akimlM^i. theotberreatingon hi (.iii<.hi'< k>«iiv)> 
and Mlmrp hat penetrating, as it wt-n , into hi* vi ry 
Mou I, demand rd in an austere Uime, "Wb.it ^<r<)ivbt 
hini to the ebx'tion witb a gun on lux -lioiJii* r. ;itul 
a mub at h'm heels, and whether he ununt to hn-rtl 
a riot in the villiigv 1 " — "ALui ! gentlemen," cried 
Hip, (tumewhat <li.sinaycd, "I am a |>uor quirt maa, 
a native of the ))laco, and a loyal suViject of tba 
king, God bless him ! " 

Here a gtsueral vhout burst from the bystandesa 
, — " A lory ! a lory ! a npy I a refugee I htutti:! him ! 
I away with him ! " It wjm with grmt difficulty 
I tliat the »elf-inii>ortant man in the ciH-kcd hat 
I restored order ; and liaving aiwumed a tenfold 
, austerity of brow, dtmanded again of the unknown 
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cuJiirit what he carae there for, aiid whom he was 
M'ekiny'f The jxjor man humbty assuretl liiin that 
he meant iiu Imrin, but merely camu tlieit; in search 
of some of his rieiijhboui-H, who used to keep about 
the tiivern. 

" Well — who are they 1 name them." 

Rip bethought himself a moment, uud inquii-etl, 
" Where's Nicholas Vedder I " 

There was a silence fur a little while, when :iu 
old man replied, in a thin piping voice, "]S'it;hula.s 
Wilder I why he is dead and gone these eighteeu 
years! There was a womlen tombstone in the 
churchyard that used to tell ali about him, but that's 
rotted and gone too." 

"Where's Brum Dutcliorr' 

"Oh, he went otf to the army in the beginning 

of the wiir ; some s;iy he was killed at th« storm- 

^aDg of .Stoney- Point, others say he was drowned 

""^ a sijuall at the foot of Antony'?* Nose. I don't 

know, he never came back again." 

" Where's Van Bummel, the schoohnaster ? " 

" He went off to the wars too, was a great 
militia general, and is now in Con^freus." 

liip's heart died away at hearing of these sad 
changes in his home and friends, and finding 
himself thus alone in the world. Every answer 
pu/ided him, too, by treating of snch enonuous 
lafises of time, and of matters which he could nut 
understand ; war— congress — St^.mey • Piti ut ;— he 
liad no courage to ask after any more friends, but 
cried out in desiiair, " Does nol>ody here know 
Rip Van Winkle t " 

"Oh, Rip Van Winkle I " excluimed two or three, 
^ Oh, to be sure ! that's Rip Van Winkle yonder, 
leaning against the tree." 

Rip looked and beheld a precise counterpart of 
liinidelf, as he went up the mountain : apparently 
as lazy, and certainly as ragged. The juKjr fellow 
was now completely confounded. He doubted his 
own identity, and whether he was himself or 
anotlier man. In the midst of Iiis l>ewiJderment 
the man in the cocked hat demanded who he was, 
and what was his name ? 

" God knows : " exclaimed he at hia wit's end ; 
"I'm not myself— I'm somebody else— that's me 
yonder— no — that's somebody else got into my 
shoes- 1 was myself last ni^jht, but I fell asleep on 
the mountain, and they've changed my gun, and 
everything's changed and I am clianged, and I 
can't tell what's my name, or who I am 1" 

The bystanders began now tn lof»k at each other, 
nod, wiiik significantly, and tap their fingers against 
their foreheads. Tliere was a whisjier also altont 
securing the gun, and keepuig the old fellow from 
doing mischief, at the very suggestion of which 
the 8elf-imp»:)rtant man in the cocked hat retired 
with some precipitatiun. At this critical moment 
a fresh comely woman pressed through the throng 



to get a jjeep at the grey-bearded man. She had 
a fhuliliy child in her arms, whii-h, frightened at 
his looks, began to cry. " Hush, Hip," cried she, 
"hush, you little fool, the old man won't hurt 
you." The name of the child, the air of the 
mother, the tone of her voice, all awakened a train 
of i-eco!leetions in his uujid. " What is your name, 
my good woman I " asked he. 
"Judith Gardenier." 
"And your father's name? " 
" Ah, poor man, his name was Rip Van Winkle ; 
it's twenty years since he went avfay from home 
with his gun and never has been heartl of .since — 
' his do;i came home \vitlu»ut him ; but whether he 
! shot himself or was carried away by the Indians, 
' nobmjy can telL I was then but a little Rirl.' 

Rip lia<l Imt one question more to ask ; but he 
put it with a faltering voice : 
' " Where's your mother J " 

^' Oh, she too had died but n short time since ; 
idle broke a bloud-ves.sel in a fit of {lasaiou at a 
New-England iK;dlar." 

I There was a drop of comfort at least in this 
' intelligence. The honest man could c<intttin him- 
self uo longer. He caught his daughter and her 
ehiUl in his arms. " 1 jun your father I " cried ho 
— " You UK Hip ^'«n Winkle once — old Rip Van 
Winkle now !— does nobody know lantr Kip Van 
Winkle / ' 

AH stood amazed, until an old w<imati, tottering 
out from among the crowd, put her hand to her 
brow, and peering under it in his face for a moment, 
exclaimed, " Sure enough ! it la Rip Van Winkle — 
it is liimself I Welcome home again, old neighbour. 
Why, where have you been the.'^e twenty long 
yeai-H I " 

Hip's story wa.*j soon told, for the whole twenty 
years had been to him but as one night. 

It was determinetl, however, to take the opinion 

of old Peter Vandcrdonk, who was seen slowly 

advancing up the road. He Avas a descendant of 

the historian of that name, who wrote one of the 

I earliest accounts of the proviuce, Peter was the 

most ancient inhabitant of the village, and w^ell 

versed in all the wonderful events and traditions 

of the neighbourh*x»d. He recollected ]ii|) at once, 

and corroborated his story in the most satisfactory 

manner. He assured the company that it was a 

fact, handed down from his ancestor the historian, 

I that the Kaatskill Mountains had always been 

haunted by strange beings. That it was affirmed 

th.t the great Hendrick Hudson, the first dis- 

I Loverer of tlie river and country, kept a kind of 

I vigil there every twenty years, with his crew of tl«e 

I Half-moon, being pennitted in this way to revisit 

I the scenes of his enterprise, and keep a guardian 

eye upon the river, and the great city called by his 

I name. 




• ;I.K.\MM;> from IliIM'LAK AlTHUlW. 
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■ All- ri.-i. will- 
:Mi ■■! T<:» th\ 
ill t< .i(t i-f .1: III-, .i.'i II. .- < < i:.|>!i>iii<l 
iiiiMi'i" 11< :•■■ ,:.i!l.iiit iiKi. will 
f lil lit I-'V- I J- ■ iiii- • :. itii" :r»-l i.l 
\|->lilli ( il--\.ilil: I. :it tli.i! t:i:.- ' xli 
-I'll n •! ?li' til.' >• M'-iii III III \'',-i' iii» : 
.iiiil lilt* i.- iii:.-!i1 Mi>|iiii lii;w:;li.i 
-i'lii.li- I . »i.-i« !■ ■! Ill- I'-rtnii- .»; !ilt- 
:iii«l tiiiirii.itii< lit-. M • !.'• ir ijMii- hi - .tn-l |<i>-ii.t- 
iJiit !li»' l.i'ly. mIi'. w »• \;itii'i'i- .i< -!i' ».i-l«.i'i 
tifiil. •■••iiM iiii liM 1- ■ ijii? I-' I'l- \.ii!> •) xii :■• I' t'lrii 

lli- I'lVf. Wliiji Ik ]l\'-\ !lil|- ■ \tl.t\ i^MIiTIv. .ill'l 

uMli'iiit tin- III' i:i-> "f I'MMitiiij )ii- "■tf'-i-', 
|i'tv<Tty. ill'- I. -'Ill .kit* inl. kill "if til' tli"i„'!iT".. -». 
• -.ilii'- •■II :i]i.i< •■ . I)]- lii-'ii- \ u.k- -jH lit, .iii'l ii'>tliii..- 
r<-IM.fciliii| t>> liilii I'll! .1 -lil. ill t.lMll. I'kM l> -III};- !• lit 

f"r lii' .-'iili-i-?' In-' . .i!i<l .k f.kI''>M. «lii'li w 1-. I."W 

rVrr. till' iilli'>t III til'- Mi'lM. will II hi- |i>:ili'l It 

iiiiIHi'.>ili|i-. |]iir>-l"i>. t'i li\'- l"iiL'i r in t"\\ii. Ii< 

ll.-til'«-<l t«> hU llttli- t.lMll, \^I|I-I'i- ll' \M lit .1 I'lullIU' 
ill lli^ k-i^HP- IlKtll- . .lll<l •Il-'l.l1llllij 1" .t-k t i\":il - 

I if .my iiiic, hi.- «iil'iii]ttiil I'.kti' iiil\ t" 111- |Mi\<ii\. 
wliili' In- 4-liiTi-lii-<l ill 'i-i i«-t ,i h<'|>»li-- |'.i><i"ii. 

It liii|i|»-ii«-ii itiiiiiit tlii-tniM tli:it tli< liii-^l'.iii'l •■! 
M'liiiia < !i<>\:iiiiiii ilifil, 1> .i\ iiu- :i .'ii .it I'iMiiik 1" 
t'l'-ir iiiily ■.•HI, wti'i U.I- >• t -I \"iitli . iiiil til it ill' 
liny i-aiii<- ;il<iiiv ^^itli lii^ iii"tli> 1 !•• -.imihI iIp -iim 
iiii-r imititli- ill lli>- •-••iiiitrv (.k-> niii- i-ii>t"iii ii-ii.kll\ 
is), at a vill.k ill till- in i;:li)M'iiiIiiHHl nt |-'i-ili ri.'n > 
farm. In tlii-. Uiiy Id- lift-.nip- :ii-'|M.kiiiti'il uitli 
Fi.-(l(.-ri;;ii. ami lK.-;;aii (•■ drli-.'lit in liinU -iikI >1>>j-. 
ami. having; sirt-n hi.- falrmi. lii- ti><>k a ;.'ri-.it l"iiu'iii-' 
fur it. I.iut wa." afntiil tn a.-k it nf him uh< n ht- -..iw 
how hi;;lily In* J>ri7,r«l it. Tlii- <l« -in-. h'i«i \ir. .-n 
Jiiiuli atTcftfil till' iMiyV .-.iiirit-. that In- fill .-irk: 
and hi- imitlu'i'. who iluti-ii ii]miii thi- Ih.t mily 
chilli, lit-raiin- alaniiod, ami to .-iMithi- him |iri-«<-i-il 
him a;;aiii aiitl aiiaiii to a.-k wliatovi-r he wi;>liiil, 
ami ]>rotiiisitl that, if it wrn.' ]K»r«.-iI>h-. In- .-hoiihl 
liavo all ho (iL'.sirnl. The yi>iitli at la-^t (-mifcsMil. 
that if ho hail tin- fah-on hi- wmiUI mhui Ik' wvH 
again. When thv laily hoanl tlii.s she Wfpiu l» 
irousidcr what .•ilie shoiihl do. She know that 
Fedori^rn had Umij; IovliI hor, ami had I'Ci-rivi-d 
from her nothing; l>ut roldm-.vt : and how could 
she ask the falcon, whiih she hi-ani was the tiuost 
in the world, niid which was now his only conso- 
lation t Could she l»c so onu'l as to <loj»rive liini of 
his liLst remaining; sn]>]H>rt ( l'c'r)>loxctl with thvHc 
thou>i;hts, which the full Iwlicf that sho »liuuld 
have the bird if slie a{«ked it did not rolieve, she 
know not wliut to tliiuk. or how to return her son 
au nn.'twor. A mother's love, however, at lact 



I'n^.fcui'l . .'•hi- roM'lvitl Ut wiiij^fy Liiu. .kii'i -i-::'..- 
iiiiiiid. «h.it'-\i>r nii*:lit l« the CK>ri9<.'i|U<rxji.'«. Zr< '■ 

- ii'l. *"ji tii iTii lnp«.lf aud |-n--urv tL-. I^J-.- -e. 
.sh,- fill hrr !>"n. thi-n-fon-, to t^c t*fURii^. .aImI 
think ><f ;:• tliii^- U-ttvr. f>T ih^: "hv wuuIJ htr^li 
pi i.ii till- mi>rr"W. auA fcti h what hv tJc«:rv«i . .*a-i 
tli. h<>|«- w.L- -• a*'rix-.»Mr to thf U'V. tiux L- 
'i-<,-ii, t" III! :l'1 .i|kii'«. On ihi- nc\i n>-nLi:i. 
.M'-i.n.t < iioi.ititi.i. li.iMU^ t.ikvii .iU<*th« r 1.k1\ .li'-n.: 
wLtli li'i. uiiii .k'« ll fur •iiiiiL'^Mivnt !•• tht. L::if 
■ I'l'iii i>l li'i'ii,:" .i!i<l iii'iniriil f<>r hiiii. I: «a^ 
!:-t thi liii.iiii.- -i .t.."ii. ami hi- *j^ at wi'rk in hi- 
. kiil'-ii . uli'ii 1.' h'.trd. tlii-n-forx'. that Mi<iiu 
<ii"Viiiii k U.I- • kii:!.,: uiN'ii hull, hv r.iu with jojrfu' 
-<.ii|>M-i t" tli> d-r. >hc. nu the ••ther Luki. 
will II -hi -lU hiiii i-'-niin.'. ailv.aiml with dclii^utt- 
l-'liti ll- -» . .iti'l wli'ii h«- hid ro?«in-it fully salutni 
li> I -1.. -.ii'l .Mi h.ii-pincv .ittiuil y.ni. F«.-*Kn.*»A. 
I .kill ...III' I., r. |'.i\ y.'U for the 1«.»*.- \>*u lLi\v 
-Mtfii.'i ti.'iii l'\iiu- im too well, for thi.« Ij«Iy 
iii'l I iiit. II. I t'l dtiii Hith \oU in .til e.i.'^y mjy th:- 
t-Mii'-.h ']'•• thi- Ft.^liri,:o hiiuiMy aiL«wert«i. 
" I <i<- ii"t i. 111. iiiltt. iii.tii.iiii. luvui;; sUtfeKil auy 
1--- .it >"iii li.tii'l-. I'lit. oil the itnitnir}'. hd\v 
i.i.'M.j -.. Hill, h jiHul. that if over I ha«l ;kny 
U"[i)i. it -j'lMi.- ti'Mii >.>ii. and from the lovi- with 
mIiI. ll \"ii ii.^i't!' IIU-. .\iiii thio troiu-riiU.- %iMT 
i'. \iiin |"M>i |ji..t i« iiiM< ll iiion- dear to uie th.in 
\\>--i!'l 1- ill. .-in-iiiIm.j .i;.':iiii of what 1 ha\t- 
.ill. i<l> ^|H 111. [l.iMii.: -.kill ihi.'«, he iiivitctl thvui 
I' -]'• . llTil!> lilt" tin- iioii-i, .iiid from theni'e roii- 
.Iw-t.il th'iii I" till- ;.'.ii.h-ii. vkhi-n-. having; nuKiiU' 
I-I-. i>i k'l |. til. Ill < .>iii|i.iiiy. In- rii(iie.'«t«.il that they 
w.'iil.l ail.iu til.- I.iIhiiiivi-'.- wifi- to do her best to 
.iliiilM- tin III uliiie In- Mi-iit to onler diniuT. 

I'Vili'ii;:... howi'wr ;'i-r,it hi.-^ |Niverty, had nut 
yi-t ii-.irni-d all tin- |iniilrnce which the loiw uf 
fiTtinn* tiiJLilii hiv.- t.iiiu'ht him : and it thu- 
li.i]'|M-niil tli.ii hi' ii.kil ii.ithiiiv ill the hou.<ie with 
whii ll In- roiilil honmiralily i-iitert.iiii the laiiy for 
will.. I- iii\r he h.nl fi'Miierly ;;iven so Uiaiiv enter- 
taiiiiin lit-, ('iii-iii;; hi- »\il fortune, therefore, he 
st«>oil like oiif U-.-ide him.-elf. and liNiko<l in vain 
for money or j.lidtff. The hi»ur w.i;. ulreiuly late, 
and his iK-<.ire extivnie lo tiiid M>iiiethiii>; worthy 
of hi> iiii-tre— : he frit re|iii(;nant. too. to a.sk from 
his <iwii laiM.iiri-r. Wliih.- ho was tliu» iHTplexe<l 
he chaiiivd to rxst hi- ryes ujion his line falcon, 
whii-h wa.-* .-iitiii): ii|miii h Imr in the ante-ohainber. 
Ilaviiiff no other ri-siiiir«e. thi-ivfore, lie tixik it into 
his hand, and tindiiiK it fat. he tlioU).'ht it would 
U- i»n>i>er for such a lady, lie acconlint'ly pulle<l 
itM lUN-k without delay, and k^Jvo it to a little girl 
to be iitucked ; niid having |iut it iiimiu a spit, he 
made it be carefully roaKtod. He then covered 



the table with a beautiful cloth, a wreck of hi» 
former splendour ; and everything being ready, he 
returned to the garden, to tell the lady and her 
companion that dinner was served. They ac- 
cordingly went in and sat donii to table with 
Federigo, and ate the good falcon without know- 
ing it 

WTien they had finished dinner, and spent a 
.-liort while in agreeable conversation, the lady 
thought it time to teli Federigo for wliat .she had 
come. She aiid to him, therefore, in a gentle tone, 
" Federigo, when yom call to mind your iw-nt life, 
and reooUect my virtue, which i>erhaiis ynu called 
coldness and fnielty, I doubt not but that you 
will be astonished at my presumfition, when I tell 
you the prin<-'i|tal motive of my visit. But hiid 
you children, m\d knew how great a love one iHjJins 
them, I am sure you would in jmrt excuse me; and 
idthongh you have them not, I, who have an only 
child, cannot re.sist the feelings of a mother. By 
the Htrength of these am I constrained, in spite of 
my inclination, and contrarj' to projfriety and <hity, 
to ask a thing which I know i.s with reason dear 
to you, for it k your only deliglit and consolation 
in your misfortunes : that gift is your falcon, for 
which my son has taken so great a desire, that 
uidestt he obtiiin it, I am iifniid liLs illne.sJi will 
iiicrciUic, and that I bhall lose him. I beseech you 
to give it nie, therefore, not by the love which you 
bear me (for to that you owe nothing), but Viy 
the nobleuesa of your nature, which you have 
shown iji nothing more than in your generosity ; 
and I will remain eternally your debtor for my 
son's I iff, which your gift will bo the means of 
preserving."' 

When Federigo heard the lady's reijuest, and 
knew how imiH>ssible it wa.s to gi-ant it, he Kiurst 
into tears, and was unable to make any reply. 
The lady imagined that thiM arose from grief at 
the thought of losing his favourite, and showed 
his unwillingneiis to part with it; nevertheless she 
Wftited patiently for his answer. He at length 
add, '• Since it first jdeased Heaven, madam, that 
I should place my affections on you, I have found 
Fortune unkind to me in many things, and have 
often accused her ; but all her former unkindness 
has been trifling compared with wliut she has now 
done me. How can I ever forgive her, therefore, 
when I remember, that you, whn never deigned to 



visit me when I was rich, have come to my |XK>r 
cottage to ask a favour wliich she has cruelly 
prevented me from bestowing. The cause of this 
I shall briefly tell yoa When I found that in 
your g(X)dness you proposed to dine with me, and 
when I considered your excellence, I thought it 
my duty to honour you with more i>recious food 
than is naually given to others. llecoUectuig my 
falt'oix, therefore, and its worth, I deemcfl it 
worthy footl, and accordingly made it be roasted 
and served up for dinner ; but when I find that 
you wished to get it in another way, I shall never 
be consoled for having it not in my jKiwer to serve 
yoa" Having said this, he ."howed them the 
v-ings, and the feet, and the bill, as evidences of 
the truth of what he had told them. When the 
lady had heard and seen these things, she cliided 
him for having killed so fine a bird as food for a 
woman, but admired in secret that greatness of 
mind which poverty hafi been tinuVile to suImIuc. 
Then, seeing that she could not have the falcon, 
and l.>econiing ahinued for the safety of her child, 
she thanked Federigo for the lionourable enter- 
tainment he had given them, and returned home 
in a melancholy mood Her son, on the other 
hand, either from grief at not getting tlie falcon, 
or from a disease occasioned by it^ died a few days 
after, leaving his mother plunged in the deepest 
affliction. 

Monria Giovanna was left very rich, and when 
!^he had for some time moumcd her loss, being 
importuned by her brothers to marry again, she 
bej^an to reflect on the merit of Federigo, and on 
the last instance of his generosity displayed in 
killing 80 fine a bird to do her honour. She told 
her brothers, therefore, that she would marry since 
they desired it, but that her only choice would be 
Federigo Alberigl They laughed when they 
heard this, and asked her how she could think of 
a man who had nothing ; Imt she answered, that 
she would rather have a man wilhotit money, than 
money without a man. W^hen her brothers, who 
hiul long known Federigo, .saw, therefore, how her 
wishes jiointed, they consented to bestow her ujnon 
him with all her wealth ; and Federigo, with a 
wife so excellent and no long beloved, and riches 
cipial to his desires, .showetl that he hatl learned 
to be a better steward, and long enjoyed tnie 
happiness. 



•^i 



^ 



44 



f;LGANIN<SS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 




A gUAKTKK HOUR CHIME. 

'Omuiu' iiK'fi thf titfik <if iK-iiii! MTiuUt «-iini«-x wry luht, whik othcn hccbi to be 

Ity iLitiiri- with » (rvnuint* liuiiHirMii- ^idi.- !•• ilu-ir «li'«|R«itioiu«. Si vitk writerm : ai 

^"J^^ iit ihi-ir Im-M ill u vtil ft |>.itliiiii- \«-iii. Mniir m vt-r put |irii U> |ia|«r without ' 

^jV^ Mifiifthiii;: Ittitflitcr lN-u'«'ttii>k' ^nul full nf inirtli. Ii M<«>nui. howrver. Ut lie m |ii< iiliwilj cf 

^- a Mii.-tll xvtiiiii. to U- iiM<- til Mi-imI tin- hiiiiiMri>u.i ami iwthetir. uftcn in so adaunhlB a 

Y f:L->liiiiii tlut ttu' ry«-o of tilt- riMilt-r :tri- fri-i|iii-iitly iiii»iM*-iivtl by a tear, whirh for tk« Hh 

' of liiiii Ik- iMiiiii>t i.i->il\ ••xpl.iiii, wlii-ilitr it «.b< Itnui^ht thcrt- by the mirth or thft amAatm 

Ml tln' writ*"!-' w-irk". 

A ri«Mii ;iiitlM>r" li:i\<- tin* |«Hiilurit> Mr>>it.-I\ : tlii^ iiiiiik'litit; ••f the Mul and ridimlooa, and 

ill ip> <iii>- i-. it tiiop* ■<ir<iii;:Iy «Ii-vi1ii|n-iI iImii in Mjnir Wfii<li-II IIiilnii'iN »iiit in liei^t known aBoog 
i|o for lii- "Aiil<M-r:it of thr I{riMkt.i*t T.tMi-.' .iti>l In- ">'nifi-'i-<ir.°' H** liif^. however, writtCB ao^ 
•■\i|ni-it>- \ii <■"• iPMii tiiip- to tiiii*. • hiif ;uiioiu' uliii !i i- tli> f<>ll>iiiiii;f i-iiritMio Montiini; of mirth and 
> iilii('«.» 



I • IW Itilll iilH'- ln-fofl- 

A- li«* iM.-x-il liy till* ilo«»r, 

AikI iiK^iiii 
Th' |t:i\fiiH-iil •.totif'. r>">oiiii>| 
A-> III' tiittrrs ii'«T tin- croiiiiii 

Wifli liio r.iw. 



M\ (;r.iiiilniiiniiiia lub> Ntitl, — 
I'oor olil Lilly ! ^liv i.t tkiul 

Tli.d h«' liail :i Koinan nnoe, 
AihI lii> i-hifk wu> Itkr u rcMe 
111 till- Minw : 



Tlii-y >.iy tli.tt ill lii<i jiriim-. 
Kn- till- priiiiiiii: kiiili- of Tin 

Cut llllll <|o\\||, 
N«it A In ttiT III. Ill \V,l> I'olllnl 

li> tin- I rii r on lii- roiiiiil 

'rilloll^h till- IkMII. 



I'lit iiou- |ii> iMtso !.-> thin. 
Ami It I •■-I-. ii]Hiii hi> chin 

Lik- .1 «t.iir ; 
Ai.il .1 • i-Mik i'' ill lii> Imt-k, 
At.-l .1 iiii-I.iii>')iii|\ iT.ii-k 

]• III- l.Hull.' 



|!llt IIOU In- \\itlk^ till' .^tll-l ts 

Ami Ik- liM>k-< iit all In- Mi<-i-t- 

S«» fi.i'iori) ; 
Ami In- .■^llak)-'< liis fi-clili- IkmiI. 
riiat it .M'clii!* .IS if Ik' .■>:iii|. 
" Tln-y an- ;:oik- !"" 

The iiKisMy iiiarMr.'* n-st 

Oil till- li|»4 tliat h(> lias prr»iil 

In their M<M»m ; 
Ami the natiies he loveil tn hear 
Have lioeii carved for inatiy a year 

On the tonil). 



I L\, >\\ \: i> .1 ^ii: 

l'"i tin to oit aiiil ;;rii. 

.\' iiiiii lut'-. 
r.i!' till ojil thn-i ionjenil Lit, 
An. I tin l.ni-.ln-.H. iiml all llnit» 

Ar- •!• iim IT ! 

Ainl il I ^holll<l live to lie 
Tin- last leaf u]ioii the tree 

I:i the SpriiiK - 
Li-t tiii-ni .nniile as I do iiow 
At till- iilil fursiikeii 1n>ii>;1i 

Whrn' I eliti;:. 



We have the Minie ininglinf; of (|uaiiit and humonms ctiureitj^ Iiiendi-<1 to;;i-thfr in that plcawnt 
ballad, wliieh is so picturciwpie tliat you mviii to s^>e the enilMissed ci!d piit-c of taniinhed silver a» 
the .-toiy runs : — 

This ancient silver bowl of mine, it tells of fnunX A S|Ninish pdlenn liniii^lit the liar— so runs the 

old times, anciciit tale ; 

Of joyous days and jolly ni<:;ht«, and nierr>' Clirist- i Twjw haininer'd by an Antwerp smith, whose ami 

mas chimes : ' was likf a flail ; 

They were a free and jovial race, Init honest, brave. And now and then l»etweeu the strokes, for fear 

and tnie, ' his streuf^h Hhonld fail. 

That dipp'd their ladle in the punch when this ohl He wijied his brow, and qiiafTd a cup of g«K>d old 

bowl was new. Flemish ale. 



A QUARTER HOUR CHIME. 



ift 



Tvma imrchased by an English squire to please his 

loving flame, 
Wild saw the cherubs and conceived a longing for 

tlie .sitnve ; 



,_t| ■ v^^. ^ <■ r^c^v^f:^.^ -.. 



i^B^ 



"Tnia ANCiExr bilveh bowl." 

And olt: as on the ancient stock another twig was 
fomtui, 

Twa-s fill'd with caudle spiced and hot, and handed 
sniukinj? round. 

But, changing hands, it reach'd at length a I\iritan 
divine, 

Who lufd to follow Timothy, find take a litth> wiiir. 
But hated punch and prelacy ; and so it wii> 

[icrluips, 
ih WL'Ut to Leyden, where he found convcnticU> 

and schnaps. 



Twas on a dreary winter's eve, the night was 

clewing dim, 
When old Wiles Stundish took the Wwl, and fill'd 

it to the brim ; 
The little captain stood and stirr'd the posset with 

his swordf 
.And all hia sturdy men-at-arms were ranged about 

the board. 

He fjour'd the fiery Hollands in — tlie man that 

never fear'd — 
He took a long and solemn draught, and wiped 

hi;* yellow beard ; 
And one liy one the musketeers— the men that 

fought and jiray'd — 
All drank .-is 'twere their mother's milk, and not a 

n»;m afmid. 

That night, affrighted from his nest, the screaming 

eagle Hew — 
He heard the Pe<jUot*s ringing whoop, the soldier ^ 

wild hallw) ; 
And there the sachem leam'd the mle. he t-auglit 

to kith and kin, 
"Run from the white man when you find he 

smells of Hollands gin I " 



'V», 



"Tue H«Sf TWAT n.'-f.nr 4M« piia. n." 

And then, of course, you know what's next, it left \ hundred yeans and fifty more, hivl apread their 

the Dutchman's ihore leaves and snows, 

With those that in the Mafj/lau/er came, a hundred A thousand nilw h^wi Hatten d down each little 

wmls and more, cIrtuIm nose. 

Along with aU their furniture, to fill their new WTien once again the bowl wa-s tiUd, but not m 



al)odes — 

To indge by what is still on hand, at least a 
hundred loads. 



mirth or joy- 

TwaB mingled by a mother's hand to cheer her 
imrting boy. 
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"hriiik, Joliii," fhv ^iil, ** twUI fill y<rti gi'<jil : I Itvt the memory of the |«u«— it* |«T»>d yvt 

|NM>r rhilil. )oii II iicvvr U-or fn^nuit lloweni— 

ThU wtirkiiiK in the (Iii«iual tn-nrh, t>iit in the The m<MHi that rlotheii ito hrukcn waIU — the ivy r« 

tiiiJiiiKht air : iti* t<tweni ; 

Ami if <fud lilfM iiiiv }• 111 wvn.* hurt, (wuuM N<iy, this poor tmuble it beiiiiarth'd, my eye* p*>* 

kvop awuy the rhill ; m«iiKt and dim, 

Si John (liii ilriiik ;iik<i »«li he wnntK'ht that Tn think of all the raniabVl jny» that danced 

ni>rht at liiiiikfr- Mill ' aniumi it« l>mn. 

I ti'U you, thin' wiih ui'Ihtouh warmth in pMnl ohl Hun fill a fair and hooest cup, and bear it •tzai^t 

Kn>(Ii.oh <-}i(.i'r : ti> me ; 

I ti-U you, tw.iA a |ili-a<«aiit ihou>:ht to tirin;; itn The K«'iJ«-t hallo vn all it hokk, vhate'er tbe bioid 

itynilMi] hi-n* : !*• ; 

Tin but the fool that jovcn i-X'-t-^^ ; ha^t thou a Ami may the rherulM on iu fittt* imjcect me frim 

(Intnkeii Miul ( the mu 

Thy iKinr i'< in thy -h.tlloM okull. not in my ■>ilver That (hninirt one to thoae drendful wonis — "My 

IhiwI ! ili-ur. where liavc you been t " 

I'ut Olivii Wi'iiilill Holmes c.iii l.duh, .iml thit Um, fnt-ly laugh «ith hi<t pen, as when, in 
hi- iNK-m " KveniiiK,' HU|»|toM-il to \k writt«-ii l^y a tailor, he Nuy^ : - 

l>ay hath ]iut on hi- jai-ki-t, ami arouml 
lli> liuniiuK Im-'ini Imttoip-tl it with Mtar<v 

Or, when lie tle.-i'iniei the mi^-rii-'s i)itlii-ti-<l )>y mu-i*- ^'iiu«ler'< a- fervently .i- a man who has been 
i-oiMtaiitly iH.'.stere«l liy ortraii', anil •«•>->. 



Hut hark '. the air ii^iin io Mill, 
Tlic music ull is Kruun«l, 

And silence, like a (Mmltiee, conies 
To heul the blows of Miund : 

It cannot l>e---it is, it is- 
A hat is goiuK pMnid ! 



iSut if you are a ]iortly man, 
Put on your tien'e>t fn>wn. 

Ami talk aUiut a (^>nstaMe 
To turn them out of town; 

Th«n i-los«' yoursi'ntencc with an oath. 
Ami nhut the wimlow down ! 



No : Pay the dentist when he leaves 

A fracture in your juw, 
And iny the owner of the liear 

That stunned you with his imw, 
And buy the lobster that has hud 

Your knuckles in his ehiw ; 



And if yi>u arc a slender man. 
Not big enough for that, 

< )r if you cannot make a siiocch 
RecauMC you ore a flat, 

(So very t^uietly and ilmp 
A button in the liat ! 



In fact, M{>cakiug of hiughtur, ho g< km so fur in one of his i>oenis us to say of his sen-ont, iHio 
read some lines : — 



He read the Hccond, the grin grew broad. 
And shot from ear to ear ; 
He read the third, a chuckling noise 
I now began to hear. 

The fourth, he broke into a roar, 
The fifth his waistband sjilit ; 



The Mxth ho burst four buttons off, 
And timibled in a fit 

Ten dayg and nights, with bleepless eyes, 
I watched that wretched man. 
And since, I never dare to write 
As funny as I can. 



All the same, though, he ventures to be very humorous in his description of that ma«ten»iece of 
mei-hanisni, that was designed and built from beginmog to end by the Deaom to whose eeniua ia 
due " Tlie Wonderful One-hoss Shay." 



A QUAKTER HOUR CHIME. 
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Have you heard of the wonderful one-hosa-ahay, 

That wEui built in such a logical way, 

It ran a hundred years to a day. 

And then, of a suddeu it— ah [ but stay, 

I'll tell you what hajjpeii"d without delay. 

Searing tlie i>ar>ion into fit.s, 

Frightening people out of their wits^ 

Have you ever heard of that, I say ? 

Seventeen hundred and fifty-five : 
O'eoriftHfi Senimfiis was then alive — 
.Snufly old drone from the CJerman hive ! 
That was the year when Lisbon-town 
Saw the eaiih opeu and gulp her down, 
And Braddock'a army was done so brov^ni. 
Left without a scalp to it.s crottTi. 
It was on the terrible Garthi|uake-day 
That the dcjicon fiiiirthod the one-hoss-shay. 
Now in building of chai;;e;*, I tell you what. 
There is always somewhere a weakest npot — 
In hub, tire, felloe, in spring or thill, 
In panel, or cross-bar, or floor, or sill, 
In «crew, V>olt, thoroughbrace— lurking still, 
Find it somewhere you must and will, 
Above or below, or within or without ; 
And that's the reason, beyond a doubt, 
A chaise breaks down, but doesn't wear out. 

But the deacon swore (a.s deacons do, 

With an *' I dew vum," or an " I tell ycou '* ) 

He would build one shay to beat the taown 

'N' tlie keounly, 'ii' all the kentry raoun' ; 

It should be so built that it couldn't break daown; 

" Fur," said the deacon, " 't's mighty plain 

That the weakes' place mufi' stan' the strain ; 

*N' the way t' fix it, nz I maintain, is only je-st 

To make that place iiz strong u?, the rest." 

So the deacon inquired of the village fulk 
■WTiere he could find the strongest oak, 
That couldn't be split, nor l>ent, nor broke— 
That was fur siMjkes and floor and silk ; 
He sent for lancewood to make the thills ;* 

The crossbars were aali, from the straighteet trees 
The panels of white- wood, that cuts like cheese. 
But lasts like iron for things like these ; 
[The hubs of logs fnnn the " HCttler's ellum " — 
3t of its timber — they couldn't sell 'em : 

Tever an axe had .seen their cliips, 
[And the wedges flew from V)etwcen their lip«, 
[Their blunt eiids frizxleil like cclery-tipa ; 
ifitep and prop-iron, l)olt and screw, 
I Spring, tire, axle,, and linchpin too, 

Bteel of the finoj^t, bright and blue ; 

Thoroughbracc bison-skui, thick and wide ; 

• Shmrts. 



Boot, top, dasher, from tough old hide 
Found in the [tit when the tanner died. 
That was the way he " put her through." 
" There 1" said the deacon, " uaow she'll dew! " 

Do ! I'll tell you, I rather guess 

She waa a wonder, and nothing less. 

Colts grew horses, beards turned grey, 

Deacuu and deaconess dropp'd away. 

Children aud grand-children— where were they! 

But there stood the s^tout uld one-hos-s-shay. 

As fresh as on Lisbon earthnnake-day ! 

Eighteen Hundred : it came and f<tund 
The deacons masterpiece stiung and sound. 
Eighteen hundred increased by ten : 
"Hahnsmn kerridge" tliey eiili'd it then. 
Eighteen hmidred and twenty came : 
llunning us usual much the same. 
Thirty and f<»rty at last amve, 
And then came fifty and FiTTY-Fn'K. 

Little of all we value liere 

Wakes on the morn of its hundredth year 

Without lioth feeling and looking ijueer. 

In fact, there's nothing that keeps its youth. 

So far as I know, but a tree and truth 

(This is a momt that runs at large ; 

Take it. You're welctmie. No extra charge). 

First of November— the earthquake day : 

There are traces nf age in the one-hos-s-shay. 

A geneml flavour of uuld decay, 

But nothing Itjcal, as one may say. 

There coiddn't be, for the deacon's art. 

Had made it so like in every part 

That there wasn't a chance for one to stjirt. 

For the wheels were just as strong as the thills, 

And the flcwr was just as strong a.s the sills. 

And the i>anels just as strong as the floor, 

And the \vhipi>letrce f neither less nor nioie 

And the Ijack-cnwsbar as strong as the fore 

And spring, and axe, and hub % enntre. 

And yet, as a whole, it is past a doubt, 

In another hour it will be worn nut ; 

First of November, 'fifty-five : 

This morning the parson lakes a drive. 

Now, small boys, get out of the way ! 
Here comes the wonderful one-hoss-sluiy. 
Drawn by a rat-tail'd, ewe-neck 'd bay. 
" Huddup ! " said the parson. Off went they 

The jvarson was working his Suuilay'.-* text, 
Hud got to ffthUj, and stopp'd pcqdcx'd 
At what the — Moses — was coming next. 
All at once the horse stocKl still. 
Close bv the meet'n'-huuse on the hilL 



t Spliiiter-b»r. 



} N»r*, 
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First a shiver, and then a thrill, 
Then something decidedly like a spill— 
And the parson was sitting upon a rock. 
At half-past nine by the meef n'-house dock — 
Just the hoar of the earthqnake-shock ! 
What du you think the parson found, 
When he got up and stared around 1— 
The poor old chaise in a heap or mound, 



As if it had been to the mill and ground I 
You see, of course, if you're not a dnnce^ 
How it went to pieces all at once — 
All at once, and nothing first, 
Just as bubbles do when they bunt 

End of the wonderful one-hoes-ahay. 
Logic is logic— that's all I say. 




'EKO or TRX WOHDEBrni. on-Boas-SBAT.' 




:OME time ago I was staying with Sir 

George P , P House, P 

shire. Great number of people there 
— all kinds of amusements going on. 
Driving, riding, fishing, shooting, 
everything in fact. Sir George's daughter, 
Fanny, was often my companion in these 
expeditions, and I was considerably struck 
with her. She could ride like Nimrod, she could 
drive like Jehu, she could row like Charon, she 
could dance like Terpsichore, she could run like 
Diana, she walked like Juno, and she look like 
Venus. I've even seen her smoke. 

You should have heard that girl whistle and 
laugh — you should have heard her laugh. She 
was truly a delightful companion. We rode 
together, drove together, fished together, walked 
together, danced together, sang together ; I called 
her Fanny, and she called me Tom. All this 
could have but one termination, you know. I fell 
in love with her, and determined to take the first 
opportunity of proposing. So, one day, when we 
were out together fishing on the lake, I went down 
on my knees amongst the gudgeons, seized her 
hand, pressed it to my waistcoat, and in burning 
accents entreated her to become my wife. 

"Don't be a fool!" she said. "Now drop it, 
do ! and put me a fresh worm on." 

" Oh ! Fanny," I exclaimed ; " don't talk about 
worms when marriage is in question. Only 

say " 

" I tell you what it is now," she replied angrily, 
"if you don't drop it, Til pitch you out of the 
boat" 

I did not drop it; and I give you my word of 
honour, with a sudden shove she sent me flying 



LOVE IN A BALLOON. 

[ByTRxns Shitb.] 



into the water ; then seising the sculls, with a 
stroke or two she put several yards between ns, 
and burst into a fit of laughter that fortunately 
prevented her from going any farther. I swam up 
and climbed into the boat " Jenkyns ! " said I, 
to myself, " Revenge ! revenge ! " I disguised 
my feelings. I lau^^ed— hideous mockery— I 
laughed. Pulled to the bank, went to the house, 
and changed my clothes. When I appeared at 
the dinner table, I perceived that every one had 
been told of my ducking— universal lau^ter 
greeted me. During dinner Fanny repeatedly 
whispered to her neighbour, and glanced at 
me. Smothered laughter invariably followed. 
"Jenkyns ! " said I, " Revenge ! " The opportunity 
soon offered. There was to be a balloon ascent 
from the lawn, and Fanny had tormented her 
father into letting her ascend with the aeronaut 
I instantly took my plans ; bribed the aeronaut; 
learned from him the management of the balloon, 
though I understood that pretty well before, and 
calmly awaited the result The day came. The 
weather was fine. The balloon was inflated. 
Fanny was in the car. Everything was ready, 
when the aeronaut suddenly fainted. He was 
carried into the house, and Sir George accom- 
panied him to see that he was properly attended 
to. Fanny was in despair. 

"Am I to lose my air exx)edition 1 " she ex- 
claimed, looking over the side of the car. "Some- 
one understands the management of this thing, 
surely ? Nobody ! Tom ! " she called out to me, 
" you understand it, don't you 1 " 

" Perfectly," I answered. 

"Come along then," she cried, "be quick; 
before papa comes back." 



LOVE IN A BALLOON. 
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The company in general endeavoured to dis- 
suade her from her project, l)Ut of KourAe in vniii. 
After a decent show of liesitation, I tliinlied into 
the car. The balloon was aist off^ and rapitlly 
sailed heavenward. There was scarcely a breath 
of wind, and we rose almost straight up. We rose 
alwve the hou.se, and ahe hughed and said : 

" How jolly ! " 

We were higher than the lughest trees, and she 
smiled, and said it was very kin<.l of me to come 
with her. We were so high that the people below 
looked mere specbs, and she hoped that I 
thoroughly understood the management of the 
ballootL Now was my time. 



pleasantly ; " onJy with love for you. Oh, Fanny, 
I adore you ! say you will l>e my wife ' 

" I gave you an answer the other day," she 
replied ; " one which I shou'.d have thought you 
would have remembered," she added, laughing a 
little, notwithstanding her terror. 

"I reraemlwr it i)erfectly," I answeretl; "but 
I intend to have a ditJ'erent reply to that. You 
see thane five sjind-bags, 1 shall ask you five times 
to become ray wife. Every time you refuse I 
shall throw over a sand-bag. So, lady fair, as the 
cabmen would say, reconsider your decision, and 
consent to become Mrs. Jenkyns," 

" I won't ! " slio said, " I never will ! and let me 



^. 



^ '^ 



:y^ 



l\ 



Vi>u S£E THuae rivB saxu Bfcua ! 



"I understand the going up part," I answered ; 
" to come down ii? not so easy," and I whistled. 

" Wliat do you mean ? " she cried 

"Why, wh"n you want to go up faster, you throw 
some .san.! overboard," I replied, suiting the action 
to the word. 

"Don't be foolish, Tom," she said, trying to 
appear quite ca'm and indifferent, but trembling 
uncommonly. 

" Foolish !" I said. " Oh, dear no ! but whether 
I go along the ground or up in the air I like to go 
the pace, and so do you, Fanny, I know. Go it, 
you cripples !" and over went another sand-bag. 

" Why, you're mad, surely," she whiaperwl in 
utter terror, and tried to reach tlie bags, but I kept 
her back. 

" Only with love, my dear," I answered, smiling 



tell you, tliat you are acting in a very ungentle- 
manly way ti> press me thu-s." 

"You acted in a very ladylike way the other 
day, did you not," I rejoined, " when you knocked 
me out of the boatV She laughed again, for .she 
wns a plucky girl, ami no mistake — a very plucky 
girl. " However," I went on, " it's no use arguing 
about it — will you promise to give me your hand J" 

" Never !" she answered ; " I'll go to Ursa Major 
first, though I've got big enough bear here, in all 
conscience. Stay, you'd jirefer Aquarius, wouldn't 
you ? " 

She looked so jjretty that I was almost incUned 
to let her off (T wsis only trjnng to frighten her, of 
course — I knew how high we could go safely w^ell 
enough, and how valuable the life of Jenkyns waa 
to his country); but resolution ia one of the atrong 



r»o 



i:LK.\NIN«;^ FHoM POIH'LAR AITHORS. 



Iwiiiit" ••( my rli.ir.irtiT. 4ii<i wlp-it I \i- U-initi a I I timk uji the fifth t«|^ 

ihiit;; [ liki- ti> (-.irry it lliniUk'ii. ^> I tlin w ••v«-r 'M'tiiuf," I nkl, "my wife in life, >*T toy rt t.:- 
:in«itli<T •-iii'l Ut»:. .iipi wtii'>tlii| tli<- I >«■ ul Mairh i«iiii<>ti in dvatb ! Whirh U it to («f ~ and I |ut:«-J 
ill S-iiil thr ivinil-tw^ ill sk rhwrlul manner. SLe bitl L'.t 

"('••nil. Mr. .!• iikyii-." '•lie !<-ii<l. xiuMriily. t.vf in ht-r haniln hut diil ii<>t Mi-iytrtr. I nuj>ol 
"i-<>iii<-. 'i'-'iii. 1* t ii* ilfx i-inl tiiiM, :iiiii I II |iriiiiiiM.' ' ihf lui! ill my umut a« if it had itecn a )«hr. 
t" r«.»y ti'itliiii^' wli.itiA. r .lUiiit .ill till-. i "('iiiii»', Kaiiny. jjive aw y«»ur ppimLie ." "" 

1 •••iiiiiiUxl th<- 1'\>-< i.ti->ii lit ih>- l)f.ii| M.iri-h. I 1 liiiijii iu-arh'-r !«<1xi. I'm tbt: ui<*nt atrft-heart d 

"itm ir %•■<! •!•• ii<>! >«^;iii thi- •l<-< i-iit .it ••ii>i- 111 



till |i.i|M lli>- iii>>iii<iil 1 -1 t-N<t ••II th-' ;;r->iiriil. 

I l.iiuli'-il, "• t/><l iif!li>-r i-ij. .i:i<i. liMikiiik' 
.'«ti-ii>hly -it li> I, •■ii-l '. 

" W ill \..u [■i.'iiii- \-> jw jip- >-.;;r li.ii.-l '■ 

" \'\t: .iii^W'-i- '1 y<i!i .i!ri .i«l>. » I' tin- i- j-ly. 

0\ir»»ii" til' • iii'l. .t.*i<l !li !■ mil ii"t»«"f til"- 

]><-a<l .M.ii-li r<-^'><iii'li->i tlii>-ii;:li th'- i-.ir. 

" I tli'-ii-:li! >«iM «•■«•• . 
ri.-iii;: m|> mi i t< rni>!>- ti 



iTiMtiin- lin-.itliiiic. and aoidd nL>t |«iin any livfi^ 

t hint:, all! I I (••nf<-M> !>lu- luil l<>atcn me. I U^r^w 

hi-r thi- •Idi'kiii^ : I forpive her fw rej^t-tinc mc 

1 u.i.'> ••!! till- |Miiiit i>f riinpns the Iv^ luck into 

i tif I -ir. .iih! ^lyiiii:: "lK-an.-?>t Fanny .' fitnirire ntr 

i'>i lri;.'liii-iiiii;: vnii. Marry «h«>iit.*«it.-vvr y>->a wi!!. 

i',:\>- >..ur l'«\ilx haihl t«» thv l"Wc.«t >rr<^'ni in y^-ur 

?«t.iMiv iii>i..H uith yniir iiriitK-.-** U^-ity the 

>-iitli-iii.iti." x.ii<l F-iiiiiy, Cl.ii-t ••! ilir r.itiki w.mki Iiiiliiiii<s Wh.it«\vr ha]- 

ti'-iii til' U>ti'>iii ••! ilif jN-ii-. .Iriikyii-^ i- \"Ur .-lave yoiird>«i: — vi-ur /•■•t- 



i-.ir uIji'Ii- -III- li.nl )m>ii >iTt:ii^'. .tiiil I'likin.; \o-r- >t<«<!. ||i< iluty hi iH-flnrth in t'^p-^ *hith«.-fS4«rrr 

tci-ily 1- .Hitiinl III litiMMtli; "1 tlioMjIit ><iii Win \>>ii .-luill opliT !•• do mliate\i*r y<>u !>LalI r% m- 

a ;;i-iitliiM.iii, l>iir I tm-l I \\.i-> iiii-i.iki ii ; »liy .i inanil I u-i- ju-t i>ii tin- |M<int i>f ^ayin^ ihi-^ I 

rliiiiiiii-y -H<<-|H'|- \\>iPil<| ii>>t ti<at a l.i>l> in -ili li a r>]"at. mIpii raliliy Middiiiiv ]<Mikt'«I Up and ivil^L 

Wiiy. I'«t V'-ij kii"« tiiii >"ii ir>- U'kiii;: N'liir ••wii uitli a •|ii<<-n«h f\|iii xmkii u|"<n her facv : 
liti- a.s »i II a> iiiiiK- l>y ><-iii mi l!i<'.><i ! ' "Vkii ih < I ii>^t tlin^w that last lu^ uv«.r : I 

I •■xpliitK-il th.it I ail<>i..| li.M .<! iiiui li tli.it t" |ir>'iiii-i- I'* ;ji\i y<iii my liaiiiL" 



ilii.' ill In r ■-••iiip.iny u>>iil-l N- |Hit. t-t l>ii--, <<• tli.it 
I Im-;.'!.'"'! sIi- WmIiM ||i.| I <iti.i>|< I tiiy i' • \iu^- .it .ill. 
She lla^lll-tl IliT iN-.llltiful ll.lil Iflll If 1- f.x-. .Ill-l 

.xtainli- ;; |H-rfi-<-fiy iTi-it. I<»iklii^ lik-- tin- i;.«|i|«'-- 
• •f An::«'r, <•!■ ]'>iMiii<-i-a it' \"ii r.m f.iiii-y that jm r 
siina;.'!- ill a ImIIhhii >1ii- >-.ii<l : 
"1 i-<>niiii.in<l yi)ti to l>i-;:iii tin- il'-i-i-nt thi'< 

IIMIIfllt." 

Tlii-I»«M<1 .Mar<-)i,\v]ii"tl<*d jiia iiiaiiinT •■"<ritiall\ 
f.'jiy and iivi-ly, was tin- nnly n-.<|MiiiM-. Afti-r .t U-w 



'■ With .ill y.iii li-art ' " I axkiil. i|Uii*kiy. 

"With .ill ni> ill-art,' >lie an>wtTvd, uith tLo 
*.iiii<- -tr.iiii.""- I'"'k 

I !•>>.! •! tli<- l>.u into till- Uittom of tht' i-ar. and 
• I" ni- 1 tip \ A\' . 'VU'- Uilhmn dt"*ii.'iidiil. 

\Vi:l yoii !•- l:i \< it ? W]i«n we hail n-.u-hetl the 
_'i>.iiim1. nil th' l'.ill'"»n li.id K-c-n tiivt-n owr to it- 
ri<-<)\i-p'<l iiii-ti-r : wln-n I had hel|ie«l Fanny tt-n- 
■ l>ily to th<- i-irtii. .iiiil tiiriuti tovanU hor to 
ri'i-i-ivi- .iiP'W t!i* I'loiiii-.- of her alfectii»ii and her 



iiiinutr-i' silfiir«>, I tii.ik iiji aiiiitlii-r Im;; and li.iiid ; will yoii Ixjirii- it I .-lie K-ivo me a liox on 
.s:iid : ' ili>- rar. tint ii]>-x't iiir at;ain>t the car, atui nin- 

"WVarc u'cttinj; rather hi^di ; iryniidn not d<-rid)- iiiii;; to li*-r t.ithir. wlim he raiiu- UI^ she relattnl U\ 
wmn, we .shall have .M<-roiiry roniiii;; to ti-ll iis wr him what .^In- i-.ill'-d my ilis;:r.M'eful eonduct in the 
are tres]KLs.Hintr will yon proinlse nu- yoiir liainl { ' li.ilt<Hin,aiid < iidiil t<y infonnin;; me that all of her 

•She xat in .nulky silnuv in the iMtttom of tin- I hand I was lik<Iy top t h;iiMHi>n already iiestowcd 
car. I threw over the wind. Then .she tried ; npoii my <ir, which she as.-un.il nie had lK>en given 



another jtlan. Throwing; lierself u|miii her kiiec.-s 
and liui-.stinK into tearH, Hhe .s;iid : 

"Oh, forgive me for what I did the other day ! 
It was very wnm);, ami I am very sorry. Take 
mc home and I will Ik* a sister to you.'' 

" Not a wife ? " siiitl 1. 

" I can't ! I pan't ! " she answere<L 

Over went the fotirth Iki;;, and I bc;j:an to think 
that she would 1)cat mc, after all ; for T <li<l not 
like the idea of fcoing much liij^hcr. I would not 
give in just yet, however. I whistled for a few 
moments, to give her time for reflection, and then 
said : 

" Fanny, they say that marriages are miule in 
Heaven— if you do not take care, ours will be 
solemnised there." 



I 



with all her heart. 

"Vou villain!" s;iid Sir CJeorpe, advancing 
towanls me with a |pir>e-wlii|i in his haiuL " Vou 
villain '. I've a mnul miml to hivak thi> over your 
lijiik.-' 

" Sir < Jcor^re." said I, "villain and .Tenkynsmust 
never Ik; coujdeil in the Kitne sentence ; and as for 
the breaking »f thi.H whip. I'll relieve you of the 
trouble," and, snatching it from his hand, I broke it 
in two, and threw tlie pieces on the ground "Ami 
now I shall have the honour of wi.shing you a go<xl 
morning. Miss P . I forgive ymi, and I retire." 

Now I iutk you whether any s|iecimen of female 
treachery ecpial to that has ever come within your 
exi>erience, and whether any excuse can be made 
for such conduct i 



MY FARK. 



spends twoi>ence in a couple o' buncheH o' wilets, 
and pins 'em in on the side where the iioor gal UHcd 
to .sit, puts clean straw in the bottom, and then 
drives* to the ]»lace with the top lid oi)en, so as 
to sweeten the inside, bcciiuse 8wetU had I)oen 
smoking there that morning. 

"Jtst run yer sponge and leather over the aiin>ii 
a bit. Buddy," I says to our waterman, afore I left 
the !»tand. 

- Uot a wedding on ? " he says, seeing how per- 
tickler I was 

"There. look alive ! " I says, quite snappish, for 
I didn't feci in a humour to joke ; and then, when 
rd got all as I thought right, I drives up, keeping 
the lid open, as I said afore. 

When I draws up I pnUi the nose-ljag on the old 
hone, for him to amuse himself with, and so as I 
roald leave h™. for he wouldn't stir an inch with 
that bag on to pleai<e all the pleacemen in London. 
Then I rings and waita, and at last gets my order* 
to |o and help the yoong lady down. 

I takes off ny haL wipe* my .sboca> well, and 

pie» iq^ and there die was waitinz. and ^milf:<l n«> 

]4taNntly agun. and held •:rcc h«r hand to me. 

u tlnagh rd been a friend, iniuad of a rorigh. 

vcather>l«nci«d tficcc cabiiKac. And do yorz 

fauv what I did. » I went :n ciKr^. with my *-y.»> 

lU^itaeei^hcr ML£0<?h.u:<9ed ! Why. I fri: 

u if I oDjsht to ^ it. and I be::: dc-wn 3tA r^y^ic 

ber beaotifol while ku^l i^ rr'r.^ . kA k>r<»i :*. 

to! left a big tear en s : ic-r «*:-tt*tL:iz -nftoi^i '• 

aiy iO j Jainh - Hm. sM*! —I'fiC ".*: irZAZi I 2''f •^l 

Bsy f«n |o< gal w*>. w>-.-ci I ^Itit- ■sat w* '.- -r. 
tet mr wife «ra. "Nv. zti-c l-x. for *iit > •■.cr- 
ailL-' 
HiK Wilt s*:» Lpt :»'w :&k£ 1 rxTJa\ 3»*r a*.'»7. ir. 

I IBilk!::e ; k>i •WZrf:. rCrt ▼*» iz. ^iit a.*/ liii HIW 

^ "ikt.*. «2k w;<« "«& >:w^ lii iftiii *m r. htar 

^OQ^ ihe HtukM Sb; i:r duisi. 

^Go the ttae -ny i.- yc vks xesc tme:. 
S(c|4es.' the KTi. 

^dL I piEk*d :«= lI 'Jut vtgsxr ':iB>. uuf vr.* 

"**« t»i ;*»c&=< -v-c r r.«Lii iniL I iiuj* in. 
'^t.iaifaKaur •r.oiir-'r -jar r -ft* iir in* jwr 



AftiT a 1 .\ 1 ^r^^^^x ^rjilly on iiK.iiii, iiii.r.< miil 
more tt)\vui-(ls tlii' I'dimlrv, wIhti- the li..i|>...„ H.ir 
turning iKMiitifiil mul «ici'ii. mi I nil |,„",k,.,| ,„. 
bright imd giiy. 

Uimeliy I stops iwiin. for llirn< wmh n |.|,.||^ 

view, and you <-oul(l «•«• milt-.s uwny. ( )( . ..iii„i- | 

didn't hH»k at tlicni if I <oiiIil I,,.],,' ji, |,„ tin- un\ 

secret of peopK- mjoyinu a i-jtli- in iHjn^r »ii|, „ 

I driver who seems no nion- lo Vm ilmn tin. |„„,„. 

, a man, yuu sor, who know.s Iijh plurt-. lint | 

i couldn't help junt «t«fiiliii« oin- or tuo I.K.k-i nl Mm 

insi«le where thsit jsjor khI Jjiy \auU iti lli- i mmm., 

; Iwkingout at tin- bright H\,riuK iUw; iiml liojilin;/ 

them two bunclics of wij^ts «Iom«- to Iht fun-. I w ,i.- 

walking liiu:kv,-unls ami f'lrw.jrd-* tli«;n, p;if.».ii(</ Ihi- 

horwi and strai;.'ht''ninu hi- hiirfii-\M, whi-ii | ju,,! 

catches the old ];wly'.- «yiT, and mw ^\,f li^,li,l 

rather frighten* (1, and nh<- liaii-. ov^r to h« r <l;iij(i')iii-r 

and call.i h'T by nanj'r 'ini'kly ; l<iif tfn- |Ki/,f (/nt 

did not move, only .itand <<trai;/iit ouf a» f|,. |,j,,, 

.-ky. and .•niiled v> sf;ftlv and 'Uo fly. 

I didn't Want no uM'iuu wh.it u, rjo, for / v. , „. 
my ffnt. and tli*r old h'tv*- tty'iirj a nio-f l,«J«,;« ... , 
co'ild Liv*: <:o!jr»r»:/J fell : ar.'l -j-a.j-. ■/.•■ -Aii.f. j,.., 
I«r*-. till / ^-orn" ufi f.o . I'u^it,! -. ni.i',-,'n\ ;,• •,,, 
>^:li. ard ha^i him liji to the 'af. jfj r;'. f.n,*- .• >\ 
ther: K^ r'i'le on the :<><♦• '.-ir'J, »r. f,",r,' / .' •. • 
tpp^r.. »i»:h r:.r -hii"er- .«■• 'io-*/. : :;;.<; |.« ^. .. 
;<rr»:'i Tf* rr.'.- V/ dri".*- tf^n'ti t v..:. ;,:.'J J .;..j 



ilwiv. ir-^-.l- :■. 



i-^iia -•■.r>i -,. -..7 t 
-}ir.r* ■»!.• i '■'" ■ r: 

-| r 'O'^ 1 ■»--—■ I r 
■V"l»-fl« V*' '"^ u« '.■.■ 

?•*«- ■;.<: i.Ti'. :;■.-•»'■ 




'iy^. 
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«iLEANIXG8 FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



^^ 



TEN MENUTES WITH PUCK. 

'From " Puck on Pegasus."* Bjr B. CBOi.iiosDEi.BX-PxHiiEt.1..] 

7IIO liii-s nut lieard of fairy Puok ? That merry fqirite, uumortalised by Shakespeare, who was 
wont to — 

"Jest U) Oheron, and make Hni smile. 
When I a fat untl bcan-rtMl horoe licguile, 
Noigliing in likencBs uf a filly foal ; 
And BotnetiiTii^s lurk I in a gomtiji's liowl, 
In very likoucss of a roasted ornb, 
AjuI when ohe ilrinkfl, ngaiuat her liptt I bob," 



i 



has very often in Ids inoclern ruprpscntative shnwn that he can hv quite serioui*, and ItKtk at life from 
life's real aniiect ; I>nt for the most jKirt he is reaily to bob crab-like fruits of fancy against the lips of 
thix"4e who read Jii.s little collection of fanciful verses. Here i;^ his account of the daily trials of ' 
a dyj^pejitic— one of those unfortunates who goes about the world talking about his digestion, when^ 
he lia."* none at all, or scarcely any. Fancy, please, for 11 few moments the yellow, bilious-looking 
goutlenmn going into a London eating-house and summoaing the attendant, who answers in the j»ert, ^ 
eofk-sjiarrow-liko fa.Hluon of London eating-house waiters. 



IJyj^ 



" E*T, 813 ? Trs-SEK." 



" Lunch, sir ? yc<i-8t«r, iiickleil Baliuon, 

Cutlets, kiilney«, git>ens, nnd " — 

"Gammon ! 

H.ivc you got no wholesonie meat, air ? 

Flesli or fowl thivt one can eat, sir?" 

*' E(it, sir? jes ser, on the dressor. 

" Pork, sir?" "Pork, sir, I detest, air." 

" Lobsters T " " Are to me unblcst, sir." 

" Dncks and jica* V " I can't digest, sir," 

•TutT, dir?" "Stutl, sirl" ** Fish, sir ?" 

sir !" 
' ' Sausage ? " " Sooner eat the dish, air ! " 
" ShrimpR, »ir? iiniwns, sir? crawfish? winkle ?_ 
ScallopH reiuly in a twinkle? 
WlielkB ivihI cockles, cnibs to follow 1 " 
"Heav'ns, nothhi'j I cjin swallow I" 
'• Waiter I " 
" Yes-aar.'" 
"Bread for twenty — 
I ahall .ttajnre in ntidst of plenty ! " 



Poor man, !ic is to l>e pitied, csiKH-ial!y as lie is self-condemned to bread, and most probably wateM 
Imt Puck Is harder npou the luun who stammera, and i."* aceo.sted by a wayfarer, who a&ks to h<" 
directed t^*) Waterloo Place, and is thus answered : — 

" Wuw — Wiiw— Wuw— Wuw— Wuw — Wuw — W — Waterloo Place? yes, you 
T— tBke the firwt tut — tut — tut— tuniiug tliat facea you, 

Lul— Ipft, and then kuk— kuk— ktik — kuk— kuk— kuk— keep tip Pidl Mall till you 
See the Wuw— AV'uw - Wuw Wuw— Zounda, sdr, youll get then? brfon? I can tell it you !"' 

It is, perhaps, in bad taste to make fun of an affliction ; but Puck was one who only looked 
the comic side of things, and his jests were so light and merry, so free from cruel malice, that th« 
against whom they are directed might very well join the band of those who laugh. And tea 
there are some afHictious that are naturally so droll that it is impossible to avoid a smile. Think, 
instance, of the gentleman who, through carelessness perhaps, or maybe solely through tlie aihu' 
being epidemic, t-att-hea that terrible sneezing, nose-swelling, eye-watering kind of cold, kir "'•••' -* 
influenza. Puck paiiita one .such, writing a poem or lay full of lamentations aljout his I06 
and he sighs for her, speaking through his *' dose," aa follows ;-— 



"O doe, doe ! 

I i>hnll )k-rcr see her bore ! 
Dcver Iwro our feet shall nin 

The Itc'udowa its of yore I 
Dcver bore with byrtpj liuughs 

Her tresKts Khidl I twide — 



Dever bore her beUow voice 
Bake belody with bide ! 

Dever shull we lidger bore 
Abid the fluwerH at dood. 

Dever lihidl we gaze at dtght 
Upon the tedtilor bood 1 



• L:>jlou 'JhaUo aud Wiudna. 



One fiietui on board that ship kad lie ; 

Twaa the Klabotertnan, 
Who saw the Bible in his chest, 
AihI luiwle a sign upon his breast, 

AU evil thin,;,'9 to bun. 



" It is the tide," tbcwe Bki|)purH cried, 

"That KwiugB the veoael bo ; 
It in the tide ; it rides foat, 
Tis time to 8uy farewell iit hutt, 




n.tm:s, if\,a r&. .'.. 



lU. 



XM cibiik-wuuowl htm ^ova bink 

No more the gfanriag aaihtamm boa 
On the gik kctcn of the ctenv 
Btt OB the Sgan-haad ; 

On Vfddfmtar TictorvKW, 

Wbo looblh with diedoB, 
To aee hie naee b the tile 

frnm mAeUfmit, 




^ X. ir«raj/ ) 



Ihtgr dbook the a|4na tqr the ImwI, 

«*Cldod hKh ; good faek !" they cried ; 
Ekh feee ww bfce the eettb 
Ae^hiOBdead red, they oae by 
Weale^er the veeeeTe tide. 




i;0 i.LKAMNCS KIMiM I'tiPl'LAK Al'TIIOlLS. 

THK TAMIN«i i»K THK SIIKEW. 

' u M.akr<|Wifi. I 

I • .iiiiiMt 1 1 •III*' every lUjr to wc«.x V<jd kn^v cr 
f.ti)ii-r . lit- i* lU-jtl, lUiii luftri Irft lUf.' (itrir t>.> ^ L* 
i.iinU .iitii p""i^ Tlii-ri trll m«'. if I .^.t } -.: 
• 1 1'U'ii:* r ^ liiM-. what litiw.-y \<'U wiij ^.ii «:::. 
Ill : ikipti-t-i i}H>u>:ii: hi« tuaiiiit-r »i«.> r»:.>r 
i-l^ii.t l<-r .1 i>>vi r . )>ut Uiti.- ^U*l t*i ttt-'t K^tiLk".!;* 
iii.irri'-il. h> .iii-wi-ntl th^l he vuul«i ^-.^^ iter 
'MMitx tiii>u-«.iiiii (TiiWiiH fur htT *liivr>'. sUKi b&!i 

•i.- • -: A' a! Ill* lii-.itli : !«• this udj Iu.kU-h vm 
■, a- k;> .i,:r>-iil uti. .iinl IU|>liMta wrut Co ^H'^^ 
:..-• "•:;• w:-ii •! \n^Uu r ••{ ht-r Iovit'a adilrcAacn. uti 
■ .; li' r :i. !•• !'• triK i<> !•• h»tvu tu lu» »uiL 

I:. iii« .irii:iii>- I'l-trui io wo* urtliizi^ vii& 

. ; .-• : ;!>■ iifl* ff •••iiri-'hip he MfafkuM )iar««: 

.1 I- • i:i. "I Will *>-' IxT with !«onie spirit 

A ..■ :. .ti> I •111- . It >|ji ratio at uii\ why then I will 

-li- >:ii_'< .1- -wi itly i!« a iiijshtingale : and 

■• ■ r;->wii>, 1 will %i> -]iv liH>k« at cIcAT a* 

- !.'.«:. ui'Ifl wi:!i aUw. If «he will doC 

- .^ . «-:.i. 1 Ml!! j.i.H"- thv «-liii|iK>iM« of her 

.. . . I-' iifi It >liv i i-i" iih* li-ave her, 1 will 

..■• >.■ I >iit[.K> .t> It ohi- ii<l uiv !«biy witli her* 

^«- ^ N"^^ til- -it.iii ly K.itlurin« vnteitMi, iind 

f.i ..t .I'-N.-ir llii« I., t-iil- 11 lir..... . !■■ ■ : I'. •■.• ■• t., -j ,„l.li.„. ,| jj, i w il li, ** < nXhl imilTOW, 

'aIiiinj- -piiii w.i, .1- iij.li t- K-.'liiii'i- . .■! . K ,'. :.. iliti i« y-iir n iiii>-, I lirar." KatluriM. 

w.i- .1 wiiry .iiiil m-" r li i|*i> t. nii.- 1< I !■ n •. i;..- i.k ;:_• fii-, pLiin -Miiit.itioii. »itiil tlimiainfiilly. 

iiiil willi.il >.ii wi«i-. .Ill I ■•! - .'ii I tun i I'Lm- ii'. ■'fit.) . tl[ im- K.illi.iniii- who Ji» i»|ioiik M 
ill. It 111- Will kip « h -w »<• r- '^'11 I iM--.'.!j 1^. i:. I III.. •y.-i ||..' ri]>li<nt till* l«ivtT : **for yi»u are 
!iiri..ii- i|. |H.itiii'm. N\ii' !i III- -|.riM- VN* t. -. ■ u'l.i .-.iMt.l |.I ,:ii Kit.. .tii>l l-mny Kutv, ami Miuiir- 
iliit hiiii. If' I •iil<l lii\-- i.n.li'l III- 1 .!\ .it i. ■ tiiin - Kit" t|i>- >iiii w ; l<iit, Kate, you an* ifa« 
M«ii :i i„r. t.i:.'iiiii;.' ; f..r In- intiii.il t. iii|" i w .- |.i.tii.-i Kit. iii < 'lirioifiitluiii. and therefore, 

III. I.---. .iii-l<.i-y; tlir 1...I-1 1- .III- li.- .1- iiii'i K.ii'.li. kiiiij >-'Mr tiiiMii«->s |ir.UM'«l in every town, 

wIhii In- iii'-.iiii.- ilii- liii-.li.iiiil ■•! K.kiii kiiiK- l"j!:j i .,111 i..iii.- t.i wi«i\Mii t"i»r my wife." 
I.iit ill <i...it, ..r. III..I.- i.r..|Hily siMMkiii.'. ..tl.-.i.,| \ ,t,.,„^... .-..iirisliiii tlu-y inailo of it; she in 

l.y lii-> .■\.-.-ll.iii .li- ■■ niiii.iit -.is th- ..nly iii. .iii, f., i.„i.| .iii.l iiii;:ry t.-riiis >hnwiij>: him how jufttly she 
ovnvniiir, ill h.r ..w;i w.iy. tlir ii.»-i..[i.it.- w.,>, ..| \^.^,\ ^:.^,u,■,l lUv iMiiif uf Shn-w, while he «ti!i 

tln-luii..ii.s Kjitliar |.i.iim-.1 )i, r -wvi-t uimI «mrt«>iUi word*, till at 

A .ouitiri^' th.n I'.trn.i., wvnt t.. KatJi.nin.- tl..- l,.„;.tl,. h.-arin- li.-r fiith.-r comiiijr. he tMid (in- 
Slinw ; iiii.l lirst of all h.- iipplitHl to |{..|.tiMa, li.r t,.„.l,„^r t4i m.,k.- as .luirk a WiM.inK M ixi8silJe\ 
l.ithrr, »ni- I. MM. In w.K) III-. .,^,it/^ .h,„,l,hr Katlia- -Sw.-.-t Katliariii... lit us set this idle chat a«ide. 
nil,., as IVtni,io .m1I..«I h.-r sayni^'. ani.ly. that f.,r y..nr fath.-r hxs <Mns.„t.Ml that vou shall b-i 
haviiiK hiMMl nl h.rr l«ishf.il ULnh-sty aii.l in.M ,„y ^if... y.,,,,- ,|..wrv is a-rretl on, and whether 
ln'havinur, \w. hail n.in.' fn.iii \ eioiia t.. .^.lirit h. r vmi will „r no I wiUni in y vuil" 
love. HtT fatlKT. thmiKh h.> wislHMJ h.r inarrir.1. was Ami m.,w Uaptist^i e.iterin/, IVtnu-io told him 
forced to rniifcss Kiithani.e w.iuld ill answer this , his .UuKht<T had rt.M-ive,! him kindlv. and that 
ilmnurt^r, it lieinR H,xm .i|.,«irc.|it of what manner | she ha.1 ,,n»misi,l to U- marrie<l the n^xt Sundav. 
of Kt'iitlene** Hhe was romiK**i.,l. for her miiM.- _ This Kathariiu. deni.-l. sayins she would rather 
masU-r nm .ed into tl... riH„„ to ...mpan, that th- k .« him han^i-d on Sunday, and reproached her 
«..ntle Kutlmnne. his ]>u|>il. h:.d hroken his h.sul father for wishing: to w-«l her to such a inad^-»,» 
with her lute, for i.resumin|r to timl fiuilt with h.r , ruffian oh iVtni.io. IVtm.io desired her father 
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apparel against oar W<Bd^iig-4fty. Provide the 
feaiit, father, and J>id the wedding guests- I 
will be sure to bring rings, fine array, and 
rich clothes, that my Katharine nmy l)e fine : 
and kisa me, Kate, for we will be married on 
Sunday. " 

On the Sunday all the wedtling giiests were 
assembled, but they waited long before Petrucio 
<;anie, and Katharine wept for vexation to think 
tliut Petrucio hud only W-en making a jest uf her. 
At laat, however, he appeared, but he brought 
none of the bridal finery he had pronii-sod 
Katharine, nor waa he dressed himself like a bride- 
groom, but in strange lUiSordered attire, as if he 
meant to make a si>«>rt of the aerious buainesa he 



sop which wait at the bottom of the glass full in 
the sexton's face, giving no other reason for thi.s 
Htrange act than that the sexton'^ beard grew thiu 
and Imngerly, and seemed to ajsk the sop as be was 
drinking. Never sure waa there such a mad 
marriage : but Petrucio did but put this wildnes;i 
on, the better to succeed in the plot he had formed 
to tame his shrewish wife. 

Bapti-sta had ]irovided a sum[)tuous marria^^ 
fejvst ; but, when tiiey returned from church, 
Petrucio, taking hohl of Katharine, declared his 
intention of carrying Ui« wife home instantly ; and 
no remonstrance of his father-in-law, or angry 
wonhi of the enraged Katharine, could make him 
change his purix».se ; he claimed a hnsliand's right 
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came about ; and his servant, and the very hnrse.s 
on which they rode, were in like manner in mean 
and fantasitie fa.'^hion habited. 

Petrucio could not be persuaded to change liis 
dre»w ; he said Katharine wa*; to be married to 
him, and not to liin clothe-i ; and finding it wa,s in 
vain ti» argne with hint, to the clinrch they went ; 
he .still behaving in the same mad way, for when 
the priest asked Petrucio if Katharine should Ije 
his wife, he swore so loud that she should, that, all 
amazed, the priest let fall his liook, and as he 
.st<K)[>ed to take it up, this mad-brained bridegroom 
gave hirn such a cuff that down fell the priest and 
his book again. And all the while they were 
being marrietl he stamfved and swore .so that the 
high-spirited Katharine trembled and shtxtk with 
fear. After the ceremony was over, while they 
were yet in tiie cImiTh, he called for wine, and 
drauk a loud health to the company, and threw a 



to disfiose of his wife as he jdeased, and away he 
hurried Katharine olF: he seeming so daring and 
resolute that no one dared attempt to atop liim. 

Petrucio mounted his wife ii|x>n a miserable 
horse, lean and lank, which he hatl picked out for 
the iiur|H)80, and himself and his servant no better 
movuited ; they journeyed on through rough and 
miry ways, and ever when this horse of Kiitharine's 
stiunbled, he would storm and swear at the iMM>r 
ja<lefi beast, who could scarce crawl under his 
burden, as if he were the most passionate nt>;vQ 
alive. 

At length, after a weary journey, during which 
Katharine had heard nothing but the wiUl ravings 
of Petrucio at the servant and the horses, they 
iirrivetl at his house. Pelrncio weh-omed her 
kindly to her home ; but he resolved she .>fhould 
lia%*e neither rest ni>r food that night. The (ables 
were spread, and su|)pcr soon served ; but Petrucio, 
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|»elcadng to find Ink with every duh, thrnr the 
neat aboot the Ikwr, and onleted the aervants to 
rcsMnre h away : aad all tliM he did, as he aaid, in 
love for hiM Katharine, that ahe migfat not eat 
neat that wan not well drcaaed. And when 
Katharine, wearj and flofifierleai, retired to reat, 
he found the same fault with the bed, thnming 
the pillowB and ljed-clotbe» about the room, k> 
that ahe was forced to sit down in a chair, where, 
if ahe chanced to drop aaleep, ahe was pieaeotljr 
awakened by the loud Toiceof her hnsfaand, storm- 
ing at the senrants for the iil-making of his wife's 
bridal-bed. 

The next day Petnicio panned the same coonte, 
still speaking kind words to Katharine, bat when 
she attempted to eat, finding faak with every- 
thing that was set before her, throwing the break- 
fast on the floor as he had done the sapper ; and 
Katharine, the han^ty Katharine, was fain to beg 
the servants woald Ining ha secretly a morsel ot 
food; bat th^ being instructed I7 Fetracio^ 
replied, they dare not give her anjrthing anknown 
to their master. ** Ah," said she, '*did he many 
me to famish me) Beggars that onne to my 
father's door have food giren them ; bat I, who 
never knew what it was to entreat for anything, 
am starved for want of food, giddy for want of 
Hleep, with oaths kept waking; and with brawling 
fed ; and that which vexes me mwe than all, he 
does it under the name oi perfect love, pretending 
that if I sleep w eat, it were present death to me.'' 
Hero her soliloqu)- was intermpted by the entrance 
of Potrucio : he, not meaning she should be quite 
starved, had broii^lit her a small portion of meat, 
and ho Htiid to hor, *' How fares my sweet Kate '. 
II CIV, lovo, you 800 how diligent I am, I have 
(In^HMiHi your niottt myself. 1 am sure this kindness 
iiioritM tliuiikH. What, not a wonl { Nay, then, 
you love not thu meat, and all the {ttins I have 
token M to no puriKwe." He then ordered the 
Horvant to tako the dish away. Extreme hunger, 
whicli luul abated the iirido of Katharine, made 
\wr Hay, tliou^h angered ti> the heart, " I pray you 
lot it Htund." Hut this was not all Petrucio 
intended to brini; her to, and ho replied, **The 
|K)oreHt Horvice is roiNiid with thanks, and so shall 
mine, before you toiich the meat" On this 
Kutliarino brought out a reluctant " I thank you, [ 
Mir." And now he suffered her to make a slender 
moul, Huying, " Much good may it do your gentle i 
lieuit, Kato ; oat apace ! And now, my honey 
love, we will return to your father's house, and ; 
revel it oh bravely as the best, with silken coats 
and ca|)8 and golden rings, with niffs and scarfs , 
and fans and double change of iineiy ;" and to , 
nuiko hor believe he really intended to give her '. 
tlieso gay things, he called in a tailor and a habor- ; 
daslior, who In-ought some new clothes he had I 
ordered for her, and then giving her plate to the I 




,aemiit to takeatwiiy i 

her himger, he 
TlwhabctdaAei 

. the eap yoor wveahip facspofe:' AM ' 
|b^pm to atooi ■finh, mjimf, the 
1 moulded 00 a poniageE. aad tibi k was 
than a eodde or walBat AeO. 
: habeidaaber to take it away aad ■ 
' Katheiiae aaad, ""I win Wvte thb: an 1 
wcarandha^aaAeK.' '^WkayvMaiej 
replied Petrncio, "yoadHdl have oae too. aadaot 
till then." The meat Katfari^ hwi ciicn Wd a 
, little revived her fdlen spintSb aad ^k aaid. 
" Why, sir, I trost I nay have leave to speak, 
j and speak I will : I am no diild. bo babe; yanr 
j betters have endnred to hear me say ny nind : 
: and if yoa cannot, yoa had better stop yovr caia." 
Petrncio would not hear these angry wiotd& for he 
had happily diseovered a better way of "«— fc"e™C 
his wife than keeping up a janc^ingaigoBMBtvrith 
her; therefote hia answer was, '^Why, yov say 
tme ; it is a paltry eap, and I love yoa for not 
liking it" **Love me, or love me not," said 
Katharine, *"! lifce the cap, and I vrill have this 
cap or none." "Yon say yoa wish to aee the 
' gown," aaid Petrncio, still a&eting to misander- 
; stand her. Hie tailor then cane forward, and 
'showed her a fine gown he had made for her. 
; Petrudo, whose intent was that she ahonld have 
neither cap nor gown, foond as mndh fanlt with 
that " O mercy. Heaven '"said he, ''vrhat staff is 
here! What, do yon call this a sleeve t it is like a 
demi-cannoii, carved np and down like an apple 
tart." The tailor said, '*Yoa bid me make it 
according to the fashion of the times ; " and 
Katharine said she never saw a better fashioned 
gown. This was enon^ for Petrndo, and privatelj- 
desiring these people might be paid for their goods, 
and excuses made to them for the seemingly 
strange treatment he bestowed upon them, he 
with fierce wcvds and furious gestures drove the 
tailor and the haberdasher out of the room ; and 
then, turning to Katharine, he said, " Well, come, 
my Kate, we will go to your father's even in these 
mean garments we now wear." And then he 
ordered his horses, affirming they should reach 
Baptista's house by dinner-time, for that it was 
but seven o'clock. Now it was not early morning, 
but the very middle of the day, when he spoke 
this ; therefore Katharine ventured to say, though 
modestly, being almost overcome by the vehemence 
of his manner, " I dare assure you, sir, it is two 
o'clock, and will be supper-time before w^e get 
there." But Petrucio meant that she should be so 
completely subdued, that she should assent to 
eveiything he said, before he carried her to her 
father ; and therefore, as if he were lord even of 
the sun, and could command the hours, he said it 
should be what time he pleased to have it, before 



he set forward ; "For," said he, '* whatever I aay 
or do, you still are crossing it. I will not go to- 
day, and when I go it shall Ik: what o'clock I say 
it ia." AtKither day Katharine was forced to 
practise her newly-found obedience ; and not till 
he had brought her j^roud H\t\nt to such a perfect 
.sulijcftion that nhe dared not remember there was 
.such a word iis citntradietionj would Petrucio allow 
lier to go t4) her father's hou.'^e ; and even while 
they were upon their journey thither, div was in 
danger of being turned back a;iain, only because 
«he happened to hint it wius the sun, when he 
affirmed the ■ moon shone brightly at n«x»nday. 
" Now, by my mother's son," said he, '* and that in 
myself, lit shall l>e the moon, or stars, or what I 
list, before I journey to your father's house." He 
then made as if he were going back again ; but 
Kutharine, no longer Katharine the Shrew, but 
the olx'ilient wife, said, "Let us go forward, I 
pray, now we have come ho fnr, and it shall l>e the 
sun, or moon, or what yon plea-ie ; and if you 
pleAse to call it a nvsh candle henceforth, [ vow it 
shall be .so for me," This he was resolved it) prove, 
therefore he said again, "I say, It is the moon.'' 
"I know it in the moon," replied Katharine. 
"You lie, it is the blessed sun," said Petnicio. 
"Thou it is tho blessed .sun," repUwl Katharine; 
" hut sun it Ls not, when you .say it is not. What 
you will have it n;imeil, even so it is, and so it 
ever sh;dl Ijc for Kathiirine." Now then he 
.suffered her to j«roceed on her journey, but further 
to try if thLs yielding humour would hi-st, he 
addressed an old gentleman they met on tlie road 
as if he had been a young woman, sayiiig to him, 
" Oocxl morrow, gentle mistress ; " and a^ked 
Katharine if she had ever beheld a fairer gentle- 
woman, pniising the red and white of the old man's 
cheekdf and comparing tiis eyea to two bright 
stars ; and agjjtn he addressed lum, saying, " Fair 
lovely maid, once more gtMxl day to you I " and 
said to hi.s wife, "Sweet Kate, embrace her for her 
beauty's sake." The now comi>lete!y van»im".shed 
Katharine quickly adofdeil her hu.sliand'-s opinion, 
and made her .sjKjech in like sort to the old gentle- 
man, .saying to him, '* Yomig budding virgin, you 
are fair, and fresh, and sweet : whither are you 
going, and where i.s your dwelling ? Happy are 
the parent« of .so fair a child." **Why, how now, 
Kate I " said Petrucio, " I !iojk> you are not mud. 
This is a man, old and wrinkled, faded and 
withered, and not a maiden, as j'ou .siiy he is. ' On 
this Katharine .said, " Partlon me, old gentleman, 
the Bun has so daz/Jcd my eyes, that everything I 
look on sceraeth green. Now T perceive you are a 
reverend father : I hope you will pardon me for 
my sa<.l mistake," " Dt), good old grandsire," said 
Petrucio, "and tell us which way you are travel- 
ling. We shall be ghwl of ymir good company, if 
you are going our way," The old gentleman 



replied, "Fair sir, and you, my merry mistres-s, 

your strange encounter has much amazed me. .My 

name is A'inceiitio, and 1 am going to visit a son 

of mine who lives at Padua." Then Petrucio knew 

the old gentleman to l>e the father of Lucentio, 

a young gentleman who was to V)e married to 

Raptista',s younger daughter, Bianca, and he made 

Yiiicentio very hapjty by telling him the rich 

[ niarri;ige his stta was uUmt to make ; and they all 

journeyed on pleasjintly togt'ther till they came to 

I Haiitista's hou.sei where there wa.s a large company 

j a.sHeml>Ied to celebrate the wedding of Bianca and 

, Lucentio, Bajitista having willingly consented to 

the marriage of Bianca when he had got Kathariat 

otf hi.s hands. 

When they entered, Baptista welcomed them to 
the wedding feast, ami there Avas pre.sent aLs»» 
another newly-married pair. 

Lucentio, Bianca's husband, ami Horten.sio, the 
olbor new-married man, could not forl>ear sly jests, 
which seemed to hint at the shrewish di.s])osition 
of Petnicio's wife, ami these fond britlegrooms 
.seemed highly plea-sed with the mihl temi»ers of 
the ladies they ha<l chi^sen, laughing at Petrucio 
for his less fortunate choice. Petrucio took little 
notice of their jokes till the ladies were ir^tired 
after dinner, and then he perceived Baptista 
himself joined in the laugh aga^n.>^t him : for when 
Petrucio affirmed that his wife would prove more 
o1>edient than their-s, the father of Katharine .said, 
" Now, in good sadness, son Petrucio, I fear yon 
have got l!ie veriest .shrew of all." "Well," .said 
Petmcio, " J say no, and tlierefore for a.ssunx»ce 
that I .speak the truth, let u.s each one send for his 
wife, and he whtise wife is most oljedient to come 
at first when ahe is sent for, shall win a wager 
which we will propose." To thus the other two 
husbands wiUiugly con.sented, for tliey were fjuite 
confident that their gentle wives would prove more 
olie«lient than the headstrong Katharine ; and 
they proposed a wager ui twruty crowns, but 
Petrucio merrily s;ud, he would lay a.s much as 
that ii\Km hi.s hawk or hound, but twenty tunes a.s 
much upon his wife. Lucentio and Hortcnsio 
raised the wager to a humlivd crown.s, and Lucentio 
first sent his servant to desire Bianca would come 
to liira. But the senrant returned and .said, " Sir, 
my rai.stre«8 send.s ynni word she is busy and 
cannot come." "How,'' s;iid Petrucio, "doe.s she 
say .she is busy and cannot come ? Is that an 
answer for a wife I " Then they laughed at him, 
and said, it would be well if Katharine did not 
send him a worse answer. And now it was 
Hortensio's turn to send for his wife ; and he said 
to his servant, "Go, and entreat my wife to come 
to me." "Oh, ho! entreat her! ' .said Petrucio. 
" Nay, then, she needs must come." "1 nm afraid, 
»ir»" aaid Hortensio, "your wife will not be 
<?ntreated." But presently this ci\il huaband 



64 



GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



looked a little blank when the servant returned 
without his niistres^ ; and he said to him, " How 
now ! Where is my wife f " *' Sii*," stud the 
servuiit. " my mistress says you have some gotidly 
jest in hand, and therefore she will iintconie. ISlie 
htds you come to lier.'* " Worse and worse I ' said 
I'etiiicio ; and then he sent his .'*ervaiit, saying, 
*' Sirrali, go to your mi»trc«is, and tell her I eom- 
niand her to come tu me." The coiniiany Ijuid 
acurcely time tu think she would riot obey this ' 
summons, when Ba]iti.st;i, all in amaze, exclaimed, 
" Now, by my hoUidam, here eomcs Katharine ! " 
and she entered, saying meekly to Petrurio, 
"What is your will, «ir, that you send for me I" 
" Where i-s your sister and HortensioH wifei " said 
he. Katluuiuu reiilii-d, "They sit conferring? by 
the itarlour fire." "CJo, feteh them hither!" atiid 
Petruoio. Away went Katharine, without reply, to 
perform her hualmud's command. " Here is a 
wonder," said Lucentio, "if you talk of a wonder." 
'* And so it is," said Hortensio ; " I marvel what it 
bodes." " Marr)', [>eace it bodes," said Petrucio, 
"aud love, and iiuiet Ufe, and riKht .supremiicy ; 
and to be short, everything that Is nwuet and 
ha]ipy." Katharine's father, overjoyed to .'^ee this 
refonnatioii in his daughter, said, "Now, fair 
befHli thce„H«T^n IVtnici<iI ynu have won the wager, 
and I will add another twenty thousand crowns to 
her dowry, as if she were aimther daughter, for 



she is changed as if she had never been." "Nay," 
said Peti-ueio, "I wUl win the wager better yet. 
and .show more signs of her new-built virtue and 
obedience." Katharine now CTitering with the two 
Iadie.s, he continued, ".See where she comes and 
brings your froward wives as piisoners to her 
womanly jjersuasion. Katharine, that cap of yours 
does not become you ; off with that bauble, and 
throw it under foot." Katharine instantly took 
off her cap, and threw it down. "Lord!" said 
Hortensio's wife, " may I never have a cause to 
.sigh till I am 1>rought to sutdi a .silly jiaswl " And 
Bianca, she too said, ** Fie, what fooli.'^li duty call 
you this 1 " On this Bianca'.s husband .said to her, 
"I wish your ituty were a-s fiwdi.Hh tfM>! The 
wisdoni of your duty, fair Bianca, has cost me a 
hundred crtiwns since dinner-time." "The more 
fool you," said Bianca, " for laying on my duty." 
"Katharine," said Petrucio, "1 charge you tell 
these headstrong women what duty they owe 
their lords and husbands." And to the wonder 
of all jircHont, the reformed shrewish lady 
spoke as cUHiiiently in praise of the wifulikc dut>' 
of obt'dicnce, as she had practi.sed it implicitly in 
a ready subnu.Hsiun U> IVtrucio's will. And 
Katharme once more beciime famous in Padun, 
not as heretofore as Katharine the Shrew, 
but as Katharine the mast obedient and duteotis 
wife in Padtia. 



4 



TWO CLEVER SAILOES. 

[By HtRACLtTC.i Grsy ] 




They 
burnt 



'N a small old town built on the Hea- 
shore, there used to live two satlorB 
named Jack and Joe. They were great 
friends, and had one boat l>etween 
tkem, and went out fishing together, 
were Inith strong and bmve, and smi- 
They both liked rum, and lx)th wore 
loose trousers. Aud so they could never make 
out which was the most clever. 

*' I know the best way to cook mackerel and 
herring, and sole," said Jack- 

"8o do I. And I know the best way to sell 
them," said Joe. 

"So do I," answered Jack. "And I know the 
t)est way to catch thera" 

"So do I," answered Joe ; "but what is the use 
of all tliis when we have not got any rojics for our 
netsi" 

" If we had time, we could make some," said 
Jack. 

" If we had money, we could buy some," naid 
Joei 



" If wc knew where, wo could borrow some, ' 
said Jack. 




" If we knew where, we could steal some," said 
Joe, 

Ju.Ht then the bells of the church on the hill 
began tolling for evening prayer. 
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"They riixg those bell.s with ropes," said Jack. 

** And tlie ropes are very good," said Joe. 

Jack begaD U> i»mile Joe begiui to 1uujj;Il 

" Shall we go to church, mate, to-uight r aiiked 
Jack. 

" And shall we stay tliere till last I" asked Joe, 

I'p the hill went the two sailors. They ^4topped 
in church till the prayers were all over, and every- 
body had gone home. 

** Now 18 our time,^ said Jack. 

** It ia our turn uow," said Joe. 

Off they went to the tower where the bella were 
hung. Here they found two long, strong, thick 
ropM. 

** One for me," cried Jack. 

"And aoe for me,"' cried Joe 

Up the Topoi climbed the two clever sailors, 
like a couple of mookeys. 

" I'm up at the top."* said Jack. 

"And 90 am V said Jue. 

Jack palled out a knife from his pocket. So 
didJue 



Lick ! alick I went Jack'tt kuifc. He cut 
through the roi»e over his hejui, and down ho 
fell, and broke hia pute on the stonea at the 
bottoiu. 

" Oh, crikt.'t' ' ' ^roaneil Jack, at the IwtUini ; 
" who could have tho«i;{ht of tlmt?" 

" What a stupid-head you were," cried Jo« at 
the top. ** You Hhuuld have done m I do."* 

With these worda he cut hin ro|ie cloae under 
his feet Down it fell, and left him banj^ng by 
hiri two haudA at the top. 

"Oh, crikee:" cried J«je, at the top; "who 
could have thought of that P 

" Wliat a Btupid head you were," gnian«l Jock. 
" Yon will have tu hang there till morning" 

.And so he did, and made lua anm m stiff that 
he could not move them for a week. 

It was a Had night for the two clever 4*ilont 
They cried, and groaoed, and [iniyed, and Mid bad 
wordii till morning. 

Then Jai-k was taken off to the boffiUdt and 
Joe waa taken off to priaoo. 



nr 



ATTACKED BY PIRATES. 

sc Tnm "Mart Ca*.* >i*faa»a ty lliMi Wa 
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fHE wwj the pinle ^vfipei tke maA, • Bat mv ike 
Aa w nl kii black tee^ and bore op , tytd tbe ioftkr 
m dkaae^ waa torible: to dilalca and 

pny. TkR woe itoat hearts omc tke 
cJwKa of tl« pondde Ayr*; b«t im^t 
m A mem kmm Asli ■ Aa bmc: aadtboa 



Aa lee eaM»* aM a miUf, aff 



flaw tWy wcfe db 
a naff !• 
onisa; cne Baj&a ckaf^ «f dK 
Giey af tfce c tl a« f ■ . ami fc ul td Ifc 
break tke bMl acwa ^aaiy ta Mn. 
M take hflr bdew to Ike 
P«ierla acive a«i faacf, bii 
haMk. «mac "Um eH\ 



If* iilAeafcai 

ifaiMB,- mid K 

•d •« tkM <fci|i I ^d aabpeflr 



rwfwit^if I 



M 



<:i.K.\MNi;s KKnM I^cHMLAK AUTHORSl 



jin-^-iit I -lull . irr^ •••.i till 1 • 'i|. «itliin 

r.iii-'.-: aii.l tli-ii. t" k-.j. 'Ii. r..Mii.iii> - ..iiiv.i- 
from 1-iiu -li"t T.. t.i_'-. I -I. ii: 'h..i-t-i» -i-ul : 

;il|.l !.. -i\- -lii|' •«"' ' "-" '"■' ■"' ■"" ''^■■''' ' 
sli.ill ti.'ht wliil- I I'imk •■» '" ' '«ii'»'- >'-tt.r 
U- kill.'l i!i li-'t l'l'"-l til III «•:'". ll«- I'l'"*' >» 

r..|.i. 



Tl rJi- 

.l..-^-.l r 

Tlif I'ii.it 
:iii-l lii>>i>-. 
iH'i-f all 1 ji ' 
w.»"« a ••■■iiil'i 
niiiiiii^. -Hill ' 
f:l|itaili iil'l 
siv. tlnr<- w< 



lt:..!i 
h.rl . 



II.-. |. 
ill 



■ij- th.- 



tlf 



:)it.llli « 



nil 
I'll- <lll 
....I..I .. 

r.iM- - 

\-> !•■ 
11. it W' 
■H- l\\' 



wlliilll tll«- |'!I.lt«--« 

iniwil ■■■'III''. ' '■"loin- 

M-fVi- ii\ i! "iN.rt'iii'-ii 

>t<Nii| iiiit t->v a -iii'Hitli 1 

Fiillal..v.- t..i a ntl.- 

Many a i!->iu'ity aijiuii-lif tin) 



,f.| -.I a iiill<- 
iitfl t' ih'ir 

(/•■i-.l a!il-';i." til- lil«»I»i-- II 
ilj. ; til- > I «li i' «»' 

fh<- -liii» II. iii.i" li'-'ii t :li-- 

II tll-M !• "!• ■ • >'! »H-' '" 

_'.'litl II I'l !li>- .1 "■' t" 

i|i|i!.ii- li w I- ! "t a',t"_'' tlh-r 
K'U- ily aii-l Ml. K'.ii il"V- 

: aii-1 li* il !' i:-'* K»'ni-.il\ 

•1' . ili'l a I'll •■uii- ' ■•.ill . 

I ill- •■\Mi I oli-itllli IlKll 

'. aiiil III iiiv a 



at 
•T 



lirai::;iii- ii»'t' li . H'ltli' r • .'wM ■■■!.*. iT tli-- ■.rln'i 
At la-t |-"iillil"Vi- hiiitiil till! !•> -■•\\^J. a'li"i» 
till* CaiH'. aihl •jittiiiL' •aili ImIiiii-I i ti.« ..t 
lmii<lri--l > inU. ami )»M|ii.i!i;; at ••u- aii-'tli- r. <'TI' 
iitli'T >\ >nM I"' ii'iiMii-'-'l. 

-W.-ll. l.iit. ,ai.| K.ii. alj. "it In- i* .!■ >.l. 
will Ih.' Ti<> ni«i-r : )H->ii|i-^, t<i .i t> M>>u lik'- 
ha> lia<l tlh- liiMiry of |Mi|i|iiiij at lii- 



iii>'. u Im 
• II* mil -, 



|K>|tpiii;: .it a fii-ml i^ |HH.r iii<.i|iiil w.-rk. ' 

"That i' till*',*' -ai"l 1 1 »li'i. n-;;it Tfiijly. 

" liiit I r."«k'iti \v.' -.hall iii-\<r ><ttl. n l> luu 

IlK'Jit." 

Tlu'iuiM- alt" aiiia/.iii:/ tpMtiiii- -iinl H wa» 
]>laiii, 1»y tin- al.n-iity willi wliiil. tli'" -.•.-! 
i-r«Mtiin'» li>ail«'«l tip- rix.il iii'-tniiin-iit... that f<i 
tlu'lii the pirati' rami' lint -^i iinn li a^ a [niati' .i'* 
a s(iliiti<iii. IikIihhI, Ki-iM-.il>, ill tin- a<-t of <-|i,ir:: 
iii^ hio |M<'('i>, Mas lit'anl to iiiiitti-r, "Nom. tIii-> ii 
lucky." 

Sjiil wa- 1)41 ..MMtiirr >liort»'m-<l. ami tin.- i-n-w 
mij^'il, tli:iii tht* «M|itaiii <-aiiii> lui-kly mi it«.i-k. 
siilntcd, jiuii|N-i| «»ii u i-ani>iia(h', ami >tiMM| i-rirt. 
Ho was not tlh> man to show the rn-w liio fon.-- 
iMnliliXs. 

(rijio.) "Silence fore iiml aft." 

"My UK'ii, tilt; schiHiutM* roniiii;; ii|> on our 
woather <nmrter is a I*tirm;.'ne.M' |.irati'. His 
clianictor is known ; lie scuttle^ all the ships hu 
iMNU'ds, ilishonouirM tliu women, iiml nninlers the 
crew. We cnu-keil <»n to ;:^rt out of the iiarn»ws, 
and now we hnve shortoneil Niil to ti;;ht this 
hl.-U'kKUinl, and teach him to molest a liiitish 
ship. I pnniiise, in the r«»m|Kiny'-« name, twenty 
|H>niids prize money to every man liefore the maxt 



on th- wcitlit-r sid--. five on tht; l«"v ; f"f. if t« 
kii'«- liJ- i>u-in.-.»-. he wili onue up "li tIj. ; -; 
.,iiirt. r. II h.- il.H-iit. that i- ii»» fi'ih "f >•••:> 
• T iiiim-. Tlf jini-krl.- are all I'wi*-*!, th». i »:!.».■«'.•» 
,;p.iiinl Ilk- \.i/.>'i- 

"M-irrali 

" Wi- hi\.' .'.'l woiiuli t"defind * 

" iliii ith 

'■ .\ ---I -liip iiii.li r ■•iir (iff. the ii«iil "f ju-ti..-« 
oM-ih. lil. lirHi-li h»-arl" in i»ur l»»-ii|ii», and 
I'liin.li i.l.ur- !l>Mu' run eiu up — "Vvr ••:!.- 

Ina!'. iTIi* 'lii|.- <o|..iir» fli-w lip t«i ih-' i'f. 
.iimI tli«- I iii"ii .1 II k t.i th"- mian |»Mk.» ~ N-.». 
I pU. I III. Ill t-> ti.-iit till- -hip «hiK- .1 plank •>( ji-.r 
(-r •iii|'-ti^ ■■ii fif •I'l-ki oHini-t U-iu-.ttli iii\ f.--:. 

Til' 1- i'i> »i- a tirn-t; " humih " ' fn'iii 4 
lini.li'd till. 'it'. -«• l"iiil, -» d<.ip. Ml full '4 
«.>l<:iii- . '.'. iiii-l' ill' -hip \ilir.iti-. ami r.iii;: in tIk- 
• ■••I'lh.- oil ]>iiat' '-> rii". Kii-n-c, liiit i-iiniiiiit:. hv 
«.!» nil- III* I III lhi»t- !.horti-niit .>aiU. an<l tha! 
I iii..n .1.1- k. tli' t'lPT I'f his trilif. riMii*: t.i a 
r.iiti-li • li>i I . h>- |owi-iii| hi" iiiain^iii. .iiid 
rra«!''l lip o!i tin- wi-.ithfi i|Uart«-r. Amvol 
wiilmi a I il'K- liii;;lh. In- douMe rectitl hi- f-'P- 
-..ui t-i ii-diiir Ills rati- of -siili 111! nearly to that of 
ill. -Iiip . ami tin m-\l iiionii-nl u toiicue of tlaiiie. 
aii'l tli'ii .1 i^iidi of Miiokc. ivMU-iJ fn>m hi^ U-e 
U>\i. and tlf- lull t1<H Mnauiin«! like a M-a^niU 
o\.i til' .1^" iiiiAn top. He thi'U put his 
Ihliii lip. iiid finil hi- otluT lmw-*lu.'*r, aii'l 
«. nt till -lii.t his-iiiii and >ki]ipiii^ on the water 
pa-t till- -liip. Thi- prolouiif iiiaile the iiovii-es 
u im I- l'>.i> li"- \«.iiit«-d to reply with a ramnuKie; 
l.iit l»'"M t'-il-aili liiiii -tcrnly.^iyiiij:. "If wt- k«'p 
liim .il""t »•■ ar«' doll'- foi. " 

Till pint'- dii-u m-arrr. and tin-<I l»>th iriin- in 
.iii'i-i'<..'.i..ii. luiih-il tin- .|.//-'r aliiid-hiiiN and siMit 
(It ri;:Iiti>-ii |ioiiiid Kill throiiffh Ikt fore^iiiL 

M.i-t of tin- fa ««iv p;ih' on the i|iiarter-«leek : 

It Ha- M-ry trviii;! to U- .-Imt at, and hit, and 
liiaki no Ktiiiii. The next doulde disihana.^ sent 
oiif >liol Miia-li lhroii;:h the stern cal>iii window, 
and >pliiitii-eil the liiilwark with another, woiind- 
iii;: a M-.tmaii -li .litly. 

" I.IK iHiWN K-ii:W\i;|i :" >houtetl Ikiihl. thn.>(i;:h 
his triiiii|N-t. " I'tayli— . ^ive hini a >hot.*' 

The eariiiiiaile h.i- tinnl with » tn>meudoa< 
re|Kiil, Imt no \i>il.le etfn-t. Tlie pinite eivpt 
nearer, ■>tei-riii;; ill and out like u siiake to sivoid 
the earronades. and tiring; those two heavy j;uiui 
alternately into the devoteil ship. He hilllcil the 
A'lrii now nearly every shot. 

The two nvailaMe carroiiades re]ilieJ noisily, 
and jnni|K-il. as ii.-ual : they sent one thirty-two 
|Miuiid shot clean tliroii;!li the schooner's iKvk and 



if we lK>at him off or outmaiueuvn* him : thirty if .side : Imt that wa.- literally all they did vnrtb 

we sink him ; and f<ii'ty if we tow him astern into (()K>akin^ of. 

a friendly iK)rt. Eight ^iuiw ai-e clear IjcIow, three ' "I'lirse thein '." crie«l hmld ; " load them w ith 
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grape ! they turn not to ba tnuted with balL And 

all my ci^'htetiu-jioumiers «lnmb ! The coward 
won't cotnc alongriide aiul ;<ivt' tliiiiii a tliaiico." 

At tlie next diacliiirge the pirntc c"hii>[x;d the 
iiiizcii mastj and knocked a siiilor juk> dtiul pieces 
on the foreciwtle, Dmld put hi>> hchn ilowii ere 
the smoke cleared, and got three ciirrousides to 
bear, heavily laden with KiMpe. Sovenil pirates 
fell, dead or wouudeil, on the eixtwilcd deck, untl 
.stune holes uppeuied iu the forcsiiil ; tliii one inter- 
change was quite in fuvour of the sliip. 

But the le-satjii uiiide the enemy more cautious ; 
he crept nearer, but steeretl so adroitly, now right 
astern, now on the quarter, that the sliip could 
tw4doin bring more than one carrouude to bear, 
\v!iile he raked her fore and aft with grape and 
ball. 

In this alaraiing situation, Dixld ke]it iis many 
of the men l>elow as possible ; but, lor all he could 
do, four were killed and seven \\oiuide<L 

At bust, when the ship was tloved with shot, 
and pep{»ered with gni|»e, the channel openecl : iu 
five minutes more he could ]iut her dead iK-fore 
the wind. 

No. The pirate, on wlmse side luck had been 
from the linit, got half a broa<lside to bear at long 
musket shot, kdled a midahi[imjui by IVkMs side, 
cut away two of the A'jm'n mizeu shrouds, 
wounded the gaff: and cut the jib-stuy ; down 
fell that i«jwerful sail into the water* and dnxgged 
across the ship's forefoot, stopping her way to the 
ojien sea she panted for; the mates groaned ; the 
crew cheered sttiutly, as British Tars do in any 
great diaaater ; the i»irates yelled with ferocious 
triumph. 

But most human events, even c^damities, have 
two sides. The Aijm Iveing brought almiwt to a 
standstUl, the i)irate forget! ahead against his will, 
and the rotid»at took a new and terrible fonu. 
The elei>hunt gwu poi»peil and the riHe cracked, 
in (he A'/ttt'if mizen Ut]\, ami the man at the 
]iirate's helm jumjied into the air and fell dead : 
ixith Theorists claimed him. Then the thi-ee 
can'omulea peppered him hotly ; and he hurled an 
iron shower Inxck with fatal etTect. Then at last 
the long lt^|Kiuudcrs on the gun-deck got a woi\l 
in. The ohl Xiler vras not the man to miss a 
vessel alongside in a quiet sea : he sent two round 
shot clean through him ; the third s]ilintered his 
bulwark, and swept acmss his deck. 

" lli-^ m;isis ' fire at Ins masts!"' roared Dodd 
to ^lonk, through his tnnnpet ; he then g<it the 
jib clear, and made what sail he could without 
taking all the hands from the guns. 

The jtinite, liold as he was, got sick of fair fight- 
ing fii-st ; he hoisted his mainsail and drew rapidly 
ahcjid, with a slight iM.^aring to windward, and dis- 
mounte<l a carronade and stove in the ship's quarter- 
iKHtt, by way of a )iartitig kick. 



The men hurled a contemptuous cheer after 

him; they tliought they had lieaten him otl". Ihif 
])odd knew belter. He Wiis but retiring a little 
way to make a more deadly attack than ever : he 
would soon wear, and cross the Afirus defenceless 
bows, to rake her fore and aft at pistol-shot dis- 
tance ; or grapple, and board the eideebled ship 
two hmulred strong. 

l)(idd Hew to the helm, and with his own hands 
put it hard a weather, to give the deck guns one 
more chance, the Ixst, of sinking or di.Nxb!iiig the 
De-ilroyer, As the ship obeyed, an<l a deck gun 
bellowed IilIow him, he saw a vessel luiudng out 
fi'om Long Island, and coming swiftly up on his lec 
quarter. 

It was a .schooner. Was she conung to his aid ? 

Hormr ! .\ black Hag lioateil from her foremast 
hciid. 

While Dodd's eyes were staring abnos*t out of 
his head at this death-blow to Iio]k', Monk fired 
again ; and jn,>t then a pale face came close to 
Dodd's, and a S4demn voice whi.sjK'red tn his ear; 
"'Our <mi.miiin/i'>H m ntftrlij done!" It was the 
first niat^. 

thnld seized his ha!id convulsively, and pointed 
to the ]unitc's consort coming up to tinish them ; 
and said, with t!ie calm of a brave man's des|>air, 
"Cutlas-scs ! and die hard '" 

At that moment the uuister gunner fired his hist 
gun. It sent a chain shot on Waitl tlie retiring 
pirate, tookofi'a Portuguese head and spun it clean 
into the sea ever so far to windward, u»nl cut tlie 
scluKiner's foremast so nearly thrtmgh that it 
treml>le<l and nothled, and presently snap]>ed with 
a loud cnick, and came down like a broken tree, 
with the yard and su^il ; the latter overlapjiing the 
deck and buryitig itself, black flag an<l all in the 
aea ; atid there, in one moment, lay tlie Destroyer 
buffeting and wrig;;ling— like a heron on the wulcr 
\\ith his long win?: broken— an utter cni)ple. 

The victorious crew i-ai.sed a stunning cheer. 

'*8ilencer' roai-ed Dodd, with his trmmi»et. 
" All hands make .sjitl ! " 

He set his com-ses, bent a >iew jib, aiul stood 
out to windward close haidcil, in hojies to make a 
go«xl ("ffing, and then put his ship dead liefore the 
wiud, which was now rising to a stiff bi-ceze. In 
doing this he crti>ysed the crippled pinite's stena, 
within eighty yards : and sore was the temi»tiVtion 
to rake him ; but his ammunition lieing .nhort. tind 
his danger l»eing imminent from the other pirate, 
lie had the self-command to resist tlie great tempta- 
tion. The pirates; though in great confusion, and 
exj*ecting a broadside, traineil a gun dead aft. 

Dodd saw, ami hnileii the niizen top : "Can you 
two hinder tht'in from firing that gun I " 

"I r4t(fhn' think we can," said Fiillalove, ** eh, 
colonel \ " and tapped his long rifle. 

The shivv « bows no sooner crossed the schooner's 
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airrit th^ri » M^Uy nri i'' m.<-. ^ :::.*t.« k. 1'-^ tix- frwh {irmte, to meeC the nidfi* Amu^ d 

wrtit tlif •'•t<iri>!« r*-.»i\ ■ »:*:'.•. xtA the MaUt tartioi. r]unji«d hM timn, pat his kfrfaD op i 

fell ''V'-r (I'viil. Ai.-l ;.•■• ..:.-*-» 9-« ■•■:• .4 k:* l::tX and i^ve the ftkip m bctiadaaiie. wcJl axbmI 

bar.-l A i^.l !'-Tr ..'-.• «-. m.r\ . n,..\,ta-:.: ■/ t*^: xf< <iertnictiTe, t^ gtnt* bein^ loaded wvdt 

nji'-. -i.itili.il It *}.. ti. i lir-.-.i :.. :L- ^ir. th- bkill 

^ tiik>- nfl*- 'rvk'-t. ^ .'. t i:*- !ii*-i.t t>-> IaI*- 1 »«1i1. iiu4«Mluf nr|itTin(g. »» wa» expected, took 

II..- ,' M*-iit tK<- I'iTi'-- - .' .:.. 4'. 1 ' rfij'il ::.•.• thr *ii\.irit4^ i4 the amiike And pat hu ^lip l«(jiv 

.1 /'■> ■»!• . j!i'l ;'i.^~-i :.•.:.> :.-'. r.- : th- wimL Ht tlibi unrx|iected itrike the TCMck 

"\f tiii-->«->i L.::i ^- •■..."' I :.. .. r.'-ii ::.- •-;..- t.*-ii riii ^«iftly ^t n^t modern towida •«» 

nv.tl Tiit'orft. y'\i ...-. 11' M k. :...<'.tii>- :i.- |p-;:.;. .^iA thf pirAtc !«« himwtf meaaeed with 

•ki- •]»-ar>'(l, »:.■! tli-r*- v .< th'- ].:.»:•■ • t]-;.i;!. •« . «r'.->ii« {^.-riU : a c^JIiahio which w^t ani 



l*r:tuuin w>iiii>-l-<l .4.M.i.<*. t!i'- :i. iiMii^*: »;rii » h;tu t>< ihc Uittmn uf tbe aea in a ■wmite. ora 

Vdi.k<« liilUt i;. !j> •}<■ .:.>•:. .;,i!:<r>« irs r >.r<(i.t-i i- •Mnrnd at |«!4n|.«dHit **itnTrf. aai 

II...' >■'.-• I ■! : . .> . '1:.:> . .:..:- 1. •*.•'!. :. ■ ]..^.:'>'i::ty <>f hL* making a tvCon. He 

iii'l r i,-l. ... 1 ....■.»..■- .:!:....• .-■ . : j.;t l,i. bi.liu U|» i* <i<»«lt. Hc( 



h->;M>i ^■••!:- ■ f. 1 ':.- '•>:.'• r--.i-: • ---ir^-. put bL* beln hard m lea, nd 

i-w-^.tJl- oi tri' \|..i>- .:. I i'.j'.i:.- ^..'.'•■•■i ■■ ■ •! r- i<i> !•■ .*:\> ' nuiiMiir for faruadflMkL Btf 

ti-'ri<li-}il> . k-.-i '.-:■ M '.'.:-'l ., ' i.T. ■ .." I : < -:- -.i-i i-r:ii^ he l>.-«r fTUnift to bear, ha ■■! 

.-viiii'l .i.'iii t.'rl !:.'t . < .--.k. :. ■!■ r :..- '«•« ;--r ••if iii<>iuviit to the ahlp'a hmd- 

.ii.ii ^li< >-.i- I.:-. ... I . .- : - I- ,i.i ;i. :h.it iiioiiii-nt, which Dodd had pM' 

I.itiiu- tl.i* I- I '--w-i. . !• r i: .• ".• -'. i :':.•'. \.i-i i-r. M--!.k .ui<l hi!« niatei naked hni foR 

till- .f'//f ••'■i!'!. tt,.l -i.:.'l * ..■• :.-r :w • .:. i irr it -li><n •ii->uiii% with all the C«i goa 

Im:ai<1)- Oil till. ...!' ;.->::-^ !- . .- lu.i.i.' ■ 1- i:. r-.,: \\, .■ . i>-.tr ••ii tli:it Milv : the camaadeB flol- 



tin: .■•il'l.itl'.ii ..I M,. !:.-!<h. ■ V.-:.-i !i ■! ; M.-i i;. 1 !ii"Wf.l hllll .••Utltwide Vlth 

nu iitt'-ily il'^ii*!.!'' i. !-:-:• M-iiK i:;-i !.i> . iM-t. r . '.If .iliu>i<t >iiuultaiieiNU diaehani of 



lurk) lii't. i»'..kiii' !>i;it>-i> •!fi.-ii. I: -;i* : •?. . ._-i.: ^ it.« lu.i'ii- tin- '<hi{i tivniMr. and 

in-diM- till- »iti'l. !■:• ;r- -!i j>: !'•' u-->iiil • ;'. !.■ : i..r wi tiii- k >iii-<ki-. i<>iiil -lirieka and 

iilf. if li«- i.iy r.. -Aii,.Iw.ir-i. !■• imjIiT |..>'|..i.^ |.i- n-i t.-hi tif- - li-*>n<T : tbo Mnnke clearad ; thi 

till- iiii-ur.il>N- iiiii t .' il ■•-., -. •:. »i'ii .1 t-- •■•■ i'- • III tiii>.i:l liMii^' ••II il«'«'k, hiA jib-booa «■■ 

:>tiiMi;; :i- tli.tt -II' ii.il ■-..:. •■ .]- A <■> i r l;* .• .•( !,k.- .i ..iift .ili<l tbo Mul 



|ii<-«-i- ni lurk , l>'it till- W" i.<\ jw- !ii< 'i |'|-s--i • .....i! l-«>k>--l li'-r. liiiCK i>f dead and 

|iiiiit<? liiiH- \'i Kti! .ii.i ■>:.:?• ••• •!■ -•(■■-. !.• ; i> -t.i. ■ : viiithiii.:>>iilii->>l«ck,aiid hialet 

Ailil I'l lliii lii<- tiiiMij .iii.ii. .i.i'i-:'. .ii.l :!.• 1 111 I'!— "I iiit" tic- ".M. 

tliiiiiHii 1 1< H ! Tii' <!i:|i iM>Ii>iI <l>>wii the wind, leaving Aa 

|)<hIi1 i.i-tt 111. i-y- .kll I i-i ill- li<>ii/->:i :--i .. !i...i..i ^'i..;. r..! .ncl .ill ulmHuL Rut HOC far 

)i(-l|i. I.'ii.'. tli.- |.ii.it< tin-il lii" lirtKiilsiile after all, attha 

TIk i.i u;ii l.l.iiik |...\\ thiiij .(r, f.^plii iiiimf tliei-armnadeA intw^ 

'I'Im- Iiiu'Iii "ini U.I- liii|.i> ii \f\ . <\ •>]•' ■•? I !.- .kii.i kiil"l i Lt..>i-.tr. .iinl iiuile a hole in the fon- 

fi'll, .tml ili«-\viiMl M.M >M-^iiiiiii.. I j; . iii'l !!:• -ill . till- il<ii.<-. Ik- lii>i«t(il lli^ nuimtiiil again in a 

Hi-ii lo lirK- .i liltli-. tiirr. ^riit hi- Hi>utiil«-il U>h>w. flmitc hii* dead over- 

" (li-iitli-iiu'-ii, " hiiiil he, " h-t ii.-> kru-i'l •[•■mii ;iiiil iMMnl, tn till.' ImrriT of thvir ffiex, and 



|MHy for wiwloiii, ill tliix mm- ntniil.' thr llyiiiK .-hi]i, yiiwiii^; ;ui<l tiring bi* bow chaww. 

lie. iiiiil hiM otlifutn kii«i>li'<l on tli«' i|iiiiriiT- Tli*- .-liip wa;* siU-iit. Sliv bail no Hhot to throw 
()rt:k. When llii-y i'om>, |)<m1i| .-(imnI r:i]it iilMnit uway. Not only iliil i«lie tako thtMe blows like a 
n iiiiiiiitc; liii f^n'iit tlioii;;liifiil lyi- >h\k iio iiiorr rowanl, Imt all liiifii.* of life diMapiivared on her, 
tli<f ciiciny, till* M-it, iioi aiiythiiiK rxtciiial : it rxt'f|it two iin-ii at tlii- wliei'l, and the captain on 
w.iH liii'iicd iiiMiinl. ||i.t ollici-i> liMikcil at him tht> iiiaiii K<>»if^'<>.v. 
in mIcikc !•••••• 

"Sli.ii|H*," NiiitI III', at liiht, "tln-i'i- iHHnf Im* a way ' Sinhlfiily the yi-IU of tin* |iinitc!> on lioth sides 
<iiil of lliciii, with Hiicli a lin-i'/.i- a.^ thiit is now ; if r«M.Hi-(|, ami thm* wai^ a nionieiit of ilvuil nilence on 



Hi- i-oiihl lull Hi-«* il." 
"Vv. (/. ' KnHiiiiMl Sliai'|H>. 
hoiM iiiiiHcd ii)(aiii. 



till* M-a. 

Vi-t liotliiii^ frt-<1i had liaiiiNMitHl. 

Vf.s, thi.x hail ha|i]N.-iii>«l : tlii' pirates to wind- 



" .MhiiiI hhip !" .-iiiiil hi', noftly, liki- an aluM-nt < wanl, ami tin- pirati-.** t<i leeward, of the A'jrti^ had 



niiiii. 

" Ay, ay, nir." 

"Sin'i due iioilh I '' .>t.iid hi*, ntill like one wliiMC 
mind \\.i4 (<lhrM hi'i'i'. 

When tliry wi*i-t< di;«laiit iilMiut u cablv'it leiiKth, 



found out, at oiiv and the winie nionient, that the 
nien-haiit raptain tliey hiid lashed, and liullie<l, and 
tortured, was a |Nitieiit liut tn-nieiidous ninn. It wiui 
not only to rake the fresh scIkhiikt be biul put hin 
hhip liefore the wind, hut alho by a double, daring 
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nijiatcratroke to burl kU monster ship bodily on tkc 
other. Without a foresail dhe could never get out 
of his way. 

After that iK>lomu nileuce came a storm of cries 
aud I'urses, as their aeumen went to work to fit the 
yard tind raLse the sail ; while their lighting luen 
i^ized their umtchlockH and trained the guns. 
They were well oonununded by an heroic able 
villain. Astern the consort tluiiidered ; Imt the 
A<jnf'ti response was a dead .silence uiure awful 
than broadsideii. 



sent a luischievouii shot, and knocked one of the 
men to atoinit at the hehn. 

Dodd waved hia hatid M-ithout u woitl, and 
another man ruse from the deck, and took Itis place 
ill nilence, and laid hi.s unnhaking hand on the 
wheel stained with that nmn's warm blood wliojiO 
jilace he took. 

The hish .ship was now scarce sixty yards 
distant; xfir ttt-nueii ^> kuoic : .she rearetl hei 
lofty figure-hejid with ^reat awful shoots into 
the air. 
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The "Aoha." RcsyiKn lowv tik Pikatx. 
ll>ru«'« (ij H' H. Ovtrmtl.f 



For then was seen with what majesty the en- 
during AnKlo-iSaxon Hj^hL**. 

One of that indnniitable race on the gangway, 
one at the foremast, two at the wheel, conned and 
steered the ijreat ship down on a hundre<l nmtcli- 
hK'ks and a grinning bmadside, just as they would 
have conned and steered her tiitt* a Hritish liar- 
Ixiur. 

"Starboard I" .said DikUI, in a dee|t calm voice, 
with a motion of hin hand. 

** Starboard it is." 

Tlie pirate wriggled ahead a little. The man 
forward mode a silent signal to Dodd. 

" Port !" said Dodd, iiuietly. 

*' Port it is." 

But at this critical moment the pirate asteni 



"■ But now the panting pirates got ti»eir new 
fore-sjiil h«ji»ted with a joyful shout ; it drew, thu 
schooner gathere^l way, and their furioua consort 
close un the A'rft's heels ju^t then scourged her 
deck with grape. 

"■ iV'rt !" .said Dodd, calmly. 

" Port it !!<." 

The giant prow darted at the escaping pirate. 
That acre of coming canvas took the wind out of 
the swift schtxnier'.s foi-esail ; it flai)|>ed ; oh, then 
she was doomed ! That awful moment j«rte«l the 
races on board her; the Pa]«ian.s and Stwloos, their 
black faces liviil and blue with hormr, leaptnl 
ytilling into the sea, or crouched and Mhinqnired ; 
the yt'llitw ]\Ialay.s and brawn PiMtuguese, thouah 
blanched to one colour now. turnetl on death like 
dying jKintherH, tired two cannon ulap into the 
.nhip's bow.s, and snujiped their nniskets and match- 
locks at their jwlitary executioner on the »hii»"8 



BiiL^terstroketoljuri ki.-v moi 
oUier. Without a forejjail i 
of li'is way. jH 

After that solemn simR 
and ouraea, a* tlieir seamen 
and raise the sail ; wl 
ized their matchlocks ai 
\i^y were well command* 
villain. Astern the consoii 
A'jra'f rftsiKiuse was a dea 
than broadsides ^ 



I 




^"^ tljen vra.^ i^en wit 
,';:;; 'Ha. i„,o„,itbI . 

'""'^.■?f^"t signal to 
.„,;^:'»I>odd, quietly 

''^'^ critical n.c 
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stem than a Malay ran aft with a linstocL Pop 
went the colonel's ready carbine, and the Malay 
foU over dead, and the linstock flew out of his 
hand. A tall Portuguese, with a movement of 
rage, snatched it up, and darted to the gun : the 
Yankee rifle cracked, but a moment too late. 
Bang ! went the pirate's gun, and crashed into the 
Affrays side, and passed nearly through her. 

"Ye missed him 1 Ye missed him !" cried the 
rival Theorist, joyfully. He was mistaken : the 
4inoke cleared, and there was the pirate captain 
leaning wounded against the mainmast with a 
Yankee bullet in his shoulder, and his crew utter- 
ing yells of dismay and vengeance. They jumped, 
and raged, and brandished their knives, and made 
horrid gesticulations of revenge ; and the white 
eyeballs of the Malays and Papuans glittered 
fiendishly; and the wounded captain raised his 
sound arm and had a signal hoisted to his consort, 
and she bore up in chase, and jamming her fore 
latine flat as a board, lay far nearer the wind than 
the Agra could, and sailed three feet to her two 
besides. On this superiority being made clear, 
the situation of the merchant vessel, though not 
80 utterly desperate as before Monk fired his 
lucky shot, became pitiable enougL If she ran 
before the wind, the fresh pirate would cut her 
off: if slie lay to windward, she might postpone 
the inevitable and fatal collision with a foe as 
strong as that she had only escaped by a rare 
piece of luckj but this would give the crippled 
pirate time to refit and unite to destroy her. 
Add to this the failing ammunition, and the 
thinned crew ! 

Dodd cast his eyes all round the horizon for 
help. 

The sea was blank. 

The bright sun was hidden now ; drops of rain 
fell, and the wind was beginning to »ing ; and the 
sea to rise a little. 

" Gentlemen," said he, " let us kneel down and 
pray for wisdom, in this sore strait" 

He and his officers kneeled on the quarter- 
deck. When they rose, Dodd stood rapt about 
a minute; his great thoughtful eye saw no more 
the enemy, the sea, nor anything external ; it 
was turned inward. His officers looked at him 
in silenca 

" Shari)e," said he, at last, " there must be a way 
out of tliem, with such a breeze as this is now ; if 
we could but see it" 

"Ay, t/V groaned 8harpe. 

] )odd mused again. 

" Al)out ship ! " said he, softly, like an absent 
man. 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

" Steer due north I " said he, still like one whose 
mind was elsewliere. 

When they were distant about a cable s length. 



the fresh pirate, to meet the ship's change of 
tactics, changed his own, put his helm up a 
little, and gave the ship a broadside, well aimed 
but not destructive, the guns being loaded with 
balL 

Dodd, instead of replying, as was expected, took 
advantage of the smoke and put his ship before 
the wind. By this unexpected stroke the vessels 
engaged ran swiftly at right angles towards one 
point, and the pirate saw himself menaced with 
two serious perils ; a collision which mi^t send 
him to the bottom of the sea in a minute, or a 
broadside delivered at pistol-shot distance, and 
with no possibility of his making a return. He 
must either put his helm up or down. He chose 
the bolder course, put his helm hard a lee, and . 
stood ready to give broadside for brc^dside. But 
ere he could bring his lee guns to bear, he must 
offer his bow for one moment to the ship's broad- 
side ; and in that moment, which Dodd had pro- 
vided for, Monk and his mates raked him fore 
and aft at short distance with all the five guns 
that were clear on that side ; the carronades loA.- 
lowed and mowed him slantwise with grape and 
canister; the almost simultaneous discharge of 
eight guns made the ship tremble, and enveloped 
her in thick smoke ; loud shrieks and groans were 
heard from the schooner : the smoke cleared ; the 
pirate's mainsail hung on deck, his jib-boom ivas 
cut off like a carrot and the sail struggling ; his 
foresail looked lace, lanes of dead and wounded 
lay still or writhing on his deck, and his lee scuppeiB 
ran blood into the sea. 

The ship rushed down the wind, leaving the 
schooner staggered and all abroad. But not fwr 
long ; the pirate fired his broadside after all, at the 
now flying Agra, split one of the carronades in two, 
and killed a Lascar, and made a hole in the fore- 
sail ; this done, he hoisted his mainsail again in a 
trice, sent his wounded below, flung his dead over- 
board, to the horror of their foes, and came after 
the flying ship, yawing and firing his bow chasers. 
The ship was silent She had no shot to throw 
away. Not only did she take these blows like a 
coward, but all signs of life disapjieared on her, 
except two men at the wheel, and the captain on 
the main gangway. 

• **••• 

Suddenly the yells of the pirates on both sides 
ceased, and there was a moment of dead silence on 
the sea. 

Yet nothing fresh had happened. 

Yes, this liad happened ; the j)irates to wind- 
ward, and the pirates to leeward, of the A{iray had 
found out, at one and the same moment, that the 
merchant captain they had lashed, and bullied, and 
tortured, was a patient but tremendous man. It was 
not only to rake the fresh schooner he had put his 
ship before the wind, but also by a double, daring 
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gangway, oud out flew their knives like crushed 
wasp stings. Cbash ! the Indiaman's cut-water 
in thick smoke beat in the schooner's broadside : 
down went her masts to leeward, like fishing-rods 
whipping the water ; there was a horrible shrieking 
yell ; wild forms leaped off on the Agra, and were 
hacked to pieces almost ere they reached the deck 



— a surge, a chasm in the sea, filled with an i 
rush of engulphing waves, a long, awful, g 
grinding noise, never to be forgotten in this 
all along under the ship's keel — and the 
majestic monster passed on over the blank a. 
made, with a pale crew standing silent an 
struck on her deck. 



THE PRISONER OP CHILLON. 

[By Lobs Bteok.] 




Y hair is grey, but not with years, 
Nor grew it white 
In a single night, 
As men's have grown from sudden 
fears : 
limbs are bow'd, though not with toil 
But rusted with a vile repose. 
Fur they have been a dungeon's spoil, 
And mine has been the fate of those 
To whom the goodly earth and air 
Are bann'd, and barr'd — ^forbidden fare ; 
But this was for my father's faith 
I suffer'd chains and courted death ; 
That father perish'd at the stake 
For tenets he would not forsake; 
And for the same his lineal race 
In darkness found a dwelling-place ; 
We were seven — ^who now are one. 

Six in youth, and one in age. 
Finished as they had begun. 

Proud of persecution's rage ; 
One in fire, and two in field. 
Their belief with blood have seal'd ; 
Dying as their father died. 
For the God their foes denied ; 
Three were in a dungeon cast, 
Of whom this wreck is left the last 

There are seven pillars of Gothic mould, 
In Chillon's dungeons deep and old ; 
There are seven columns, massy and grey. 
Dim with a dull imprison'd ray, 
A sunbeam which hath lost its way. 
And through the crevice and the cleft 
Of the thick wall is fallen and left ; 
Oreejnng o'er the floor so damp, 
Like a marsh's meteor lamp : 
And in each pillar there is a ring. 

And in each ring there is a chain ; 
That iron is a cankering thing, 

For in these limbs its teeth remain. 
With marks that will not wear away, 
Till I have done with this new day, 
AVhich now is painful to these eyes. 
Which have not seen the sun so rise 



For years — I cannot count them o'er, 
I lost their long and heavy score 
When my last brother droop'd and cKed 
And I lay living by his side. 

They chain'd us each to a column stone 
And we were three — yet, each alone : 
We could not move a single pace. 
We could not see each other's face. 
But with that pale and livid light 
That made us strangers in our sight : 
And thus together — yet apart, 
Fetter'd in hand, but joined in heart, 
'Twas still some solace, in the dearth 
Of the pure elements of earth, 
To hearken to each other's speech, 
And each turn comforter to each 
With some new hope, or legend old, 
Or song heroically bold ; 
But even these at length grew cold. 
Our voices took a dreary tone, 
An echo of the dungeon-stone, 
A grating sound — not full and free 
As they of yore were wont to be : 
It might be fancy — but to me 
They never sounded like our own. 

I was the eldest of the three. 
And to uphold and cheer the rest 
I ought to do — and did my best — 

And each did well in his degree. 
The youngest, whom my father loved 

Because our mother's brow was given 

To him — with eyes as blue as heaven. 
For him my soul was sorely moved : 

And truly might it be distress'd 

To see such bird in such a nest ; 

For he was beautiful as day — 
(When day was beautiful to me 
As to young eagles, being free) — 
A polar day, which will not see 

A sunset till its summer's gone, 
Its sleepless summer of long lights 

The snow-clad offspring of the son 1 
And thus he was as pure and 1ni|^ 



THE PRI80NER OF CHILLON. 



Aii«l in his uatiiml xjtirit gay, 
Witli tears for nonjfht T>iit. other*' ills. 
And then they llowd like nioimtuin rills, 
Unli^s he could assuage the wol- 
Which he al>liorr"d to view K-luw. 

Tlie uther w^v* as jmre of mind. 
But fonu'd to ccunbiit with liLs kiii<l : 
Strong in hin frame, and of a iiuhkI 
Which 'gainst the world in war hud stooil, 
Aiul pcrwhd in the foremont rank 

With joy :— but not in chains to jiino : 
Hi* *pirit wither'«l with their chink, 

I s:\\v it silently decline — 

And so fjcrchanee in «CM)th did mine : 
But yt't I forced it on to cheer 
Thim? relicr, of a home ho vlear. 
He was a hunter of the hills, 

Hud follo>%''d there tlie doer and wolf ; 

To hini 1 his (hmgeon was a gidf. 
And fetter d feet the worst of ills. 

Lake Iceman lies by f "hiiloii'?* walls : 

thoxisajul feet in depth l>elow 
Its jnasi«y waters meet and flow ; 
Thus much tlie fathom-lino Wiv* sent 
From Chilhm'w snow-while Iwttlemeut. 

Which round alxjut the wave enthralls : 
A double dungeon wall and wave 
Hiive made — and like a lining grave 
Below the surface of the lake 
The dark vault lierf wherein we lay, 
_We heard it rii)ple niglit and day ; 

Sounding oat our hemls it knwkM ; 
tnd I have felt the winter's spray 
Wash through the Ixirs when wimis were high 
AtkI \rantoti iu the happy .sky ; 

And then the very n>ck hath i-ockM, 

And I have felt it shake, unshock'd, 
Becauj*e I c«»iild have i^milM to »eo 
The death that would have set me free. 

I said ray nearer brother ]>ined, 
I said his mighty heart declineil. 
He loathed and put away his f<3od ; 
It was not that "twa^ coarse and rude. 
For we were it-jetl to hunter's fare. 
And for the like had little Ciire : 
The uiiik dniwu fiom the nutuntain goixt 
WoA changed for water from the uioat, 
(hur liretul wa-* such as cnptivcji' team 
Have mulaten'd many a thouHJind yearft, 
I^ince roan fimt jient his fellow-jja'n 
IJkc brutes within an iron den : 
flut rhat were the-ie to ua or him i 
Thasge wasted not his heart or lijnlt ; 
My br«»thcr':4 .*<oul was of that m«inld 
Which iu a palace had grown cold, 



Had his free breathing been denied 
The range of the steep mountiiiii's side ; 
Hut why delay the ti-uth t he died. 
I saw, aud cfiuld not hold his head, 
Nov i-each his dying baud— nor dead — 
TJjouxh haixl I sti\>ve, but strove in vain. 
To rend and gnash my bond^ in twain. 
He dic<d-^indl they unlocked his cliain, 
And scwkp'd for him a shallow grave 
Even from the cold eiirtli of our cave, 
I J»eggd them, as a Ihkju, to lay 
His corse in dii<t whereon the day 
Mi;clit shine — it was n foolish thought. 
Rut then within my brain it wrought. 
That even iti death his freeboni breast 
In such a dungeon could not rest. 
I ntight lua'c sparetl my idle jirayer — 
Thoy coldly laugh'd— and bid him there : 
The flat and tiu'Hess earth above 
The l)eing we so much did love ; 
His empty chain al)Ove it leatit. 
Such munlerjj fitting monument ! 

But he, the favourite and the flower. 

Most cheri.Hli'd wince his natal hour, 

His niiithcr's image in fair face, 

The infant love of all his nice, 

His vnaityr'd futhei's dearest thought, 

My latest care, for whom I sougiit 

To lioanl my life, that Ins might bo 

I^ess wretche<l now, an<l one day free ; 

He, ti.M), wlio yet hud held uritired 

A wpirit naturul or inspired — 

He, too, was struck, and day by day 

Was witlifi'il on the stidk away. 

Oil GimI I it is a fearful thing 

To see the human soul take wing 

Tu any sha|)e, in any m<Tod : 

I've seen it rushing f<*rth in bl«x)d, 

I've .seen it on the breaking iK-ean 

Strive with a swohi convulsive niotton, 

I've seen the sick and ghastly beil 

Of Kin delirious with its droail : 

But these were horrtirs — this was woo 

Unmix'd with such — but sure a'ul slow : 

He fadcil, and my calm and meek, 

So .softly w^uni, so .sweetly weak, 

So tearless, yet so tender— kind, 

And grieved for those he left Ix-hind : 

With all the while a cheek wlu>se l«Ioom 

Was a.s a mockeiy of the toudj. 

Whose tints as gently sunk away 

As a de|»artiug raiidww's my — 

An eye of most tran.si»arent light, 

That almost made the dungeon bright. 

And not a wortl of nuirmur — not 

A groan o'er his tintimely lot, — 

A little talk of iiettcr days, 

A httlc hoi>e my own to raise, 



GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORB. 



For I was sunk in silence— lost 

In this last loss, of all the most ; 

jVnd then the sighs he would supptvas 

Of fainting nature'!* feebleness, 

.More slowly drawn, grew less and less : 

I listen'd, but I could not hear — 

I fall'd, for I was wild \vith fear ; 

I knew 'twas hoi^eless, but my dread 

Would not l>e tlms admontahed ; 

I ttdl'd, aud thought I heard a sound — 

I burst my chain with one strong boimd, 

And rash'd to hiui : — I foimd him not, 

/ only stirr'd in this Vilack spot, 

/ only lived— /only drew 

The areursed breath of dungexin-dew ; 

The l.Mt — the sole — the dearest link 



I had no thought, no feeling — none — 

Among the stones I stood a stone, 

And was, scarce conscioiis what I wist, 

Ah shrubless crag8 within the mist ; 

For all was blank, anrl bleak, and grey ; 

It waH not night— it was not day ; 

It was not even the dungeon-light, 

80 hateful to my heavy sight. 

But vacsvncy absorbing sjwe. 

And fixedness -without u place : 

There were no stars — no earth — no tiine — 

No check — no churiige — no good — no crime — 

Rut silence, and a stirless breath 

Wliich neither was of life nor death ; 

A sea of stagnant idlcnesM, 

Hlind, buuiidlc^, mute, ojid motiuidc^ I 



The IsTEkioH of the DrxoEoic at Chillox. 



Between mo and the eternal brink, 
Wliich liouud me to my failing wee, 
Wild broken i)i this fatixl ]tlaof. 
One on the earth, and one l>eneath- 
My hrotlters — botii had ceasetl to breathe 
I ttK>k that hand which lay sn still, 
Alaa ' my own was full as cliill ; 
I had not strength to stir, or strive, 
But felt that 1 was still alive — 
A frantic feeling, when we know 
That what we love shall ne'er be so. 

I know not why 

I could not die, 
T had no earthly hofie but faithf 
And that forlwde a selfish death. 

What next Welt me then and there 
I know not well — I never knew— 

First came the loss of light, and air. 
And then of darkn-i^ss too : 



A light broke in nyton my brain^ — 

It waa the carol of a bird ; 
It ceased, and thciii it came agsiin. 

The sweete.st sour ear ever heiird, 
Ami mine was thankful till my eyca 
liati over with the glad .Hununse, 
And they tljnt momeiTt could not see 
I was the mute uf mi.sery ; 
hn\ then l»y dull degrees raniu buck 
My senses to their wonted track ; 
I saw the dungeon walls and floor 
(.'ioie slowly round me an before, 
I saw the glimmer of the sun 
(Vceiting as it before had done, 
But thrtiugh the crevice where it came 
That bird wits ]»erch'd, as fond and tame, 

And tamer than upon the tree ; 
A lovely binl, with azure wings, 
And song that siiid a thousjmd things, 

And seem'd to say them al! for me J 



CHECK TO A BURGLAR "'» 



"Indeed, my dear ! Then I shall stsirt a I bur- 
glary Insurance Company. Why not ? " 

"Did you hear how they cleared out the 
Lemaines— those French i)eople ] " 

" No, my dear, I did not." 

"Oh, but it was dreadful ! They took every 



" 1 say, Tom, where an; you kdIhk »•» nlri'ii I " 

" Oh, somewhere in Cliurlottn Slrcrt," In- mttl 
" I haven't tli(»u«ht uhout it yrt." 

Milly and I exchanKcd nhurvn. 

" Ours is only a little inm IhmIhUwI, Turn, iirid 
a scrap of cariKjt on the fl<Mtr ; l»iit 



thing— even to the table linen." " My dear fellow," Im excluiiiH-il, "a rlimn 

" Well, my dear, if they come here — bless em — 'railway nig and a lloor wlicm yf»ii rim siiy lli«l 

what will they get ? Nothing worth having ; for insects of a virul«;iit dinpoNifidn dn iiof. iiold 

our poverty is a sweet bles.sing in disgui.se, which carnival wouM Ik: a jtlace wIicp! I slKiiild nN-oji in 

frees us from the sad anxieties of those wlio suffer bliss." 

from a plethora of plate, a weight of watches, or a So it was settled lliat Toin mIiouM Htiiy. 

generosity of gems. We have our tables and our As the soft spring eveninK clnnrd in, w Imd a 

chairs — I my paints and bru,shes, you your newUe- grand delniuch. Milly briniKlit onl \\w Kroiit 

work and — and, well, your good lo<jk.s, which Time gla.-s jug, into whi<li was i-niplicd a wliillinK l»<»Hl«' 

alone can steal. The only mutual proi»erty, it of claret, ami a buttle of sofja wafer ; wImIi' afMT 

seems to me, that we could lose \ty the burglarious throwing uj) the gnsat, heavy plafc jchiMM Mimh of 

burgling of burglars is the baby, and him you the studio window, wc, wit and nui<iki>(I Ihn 

homceopathically preserve." Spanish fiigarettes, (»f which Tom had brought li 

I did chat the matter over sagely enough while .st«>r<:. 

we had our walk, and the little wife agrc-*;d that There was .so much picfurc lorn to canvn'M, ihiit 

it would not be wise to run away from a d,inger it w;w tw«:lvc o'chn-.k bi-forc wn wnrc idl nnu« in 

that might never come — in fact, we rni:/ht J**; our ro'jni.s. Then \ said my cat.<«hi^m, and w« 

nmning into its verj- teeth. But, all the same, went to U:«l 

it was a terrible nuisance, this crin-itint recurrence JJy the way, I may a* wdl explain thai, my 

of iKitty robberies— keeping, Oa it 'li'L th-; heiir*.-> catechimi in n;p<:at4!«l fo Milly every iiighl ; anrt 

of all the hens and chicke!).t of the lifriMft'xrh'j'A the i|H<:-'.t.ions are Momewhat of thi.-t kind : 

in a constant state of flutter le-st the next vi.-Ir oi " \in ym Kiire the kitchen /ire. in (piiie out / 

the fox should be to th-sir parti.-ular ryr^t. I, for " I>id you turn off the. g,i-( { 

one, had siK>ken to the iiiajKector of jjr,lice 4fv;r*.f;e " W;j.-. the Htudio window -secured / 

upset at our friend-s', the WiikiiL-s. in-i ;.•: 'u:-A '■ iU-. Mary put out her lijdit. I " 

very sen.sibly remarkei that they ::.* y,'.'.','-.: K* '//eri, et, /etem. Then I put (;ut. our own, 

could not be everywhere at once^ ar.-l -.■ ep fell rij»ou our InimMe io«»f. 

"You see, sir," he vii'L "it"! J-^-t :hl.'. Th-ey 

plant a rol>V>er5\ and work iiOi;<.-ri:;-..r. hy i ..''..■^. I i -^ jij/f, buv.y \inyni'/, the .^p.ini-ih woman for 

watching they get to k.'-iow ..-;/ tlr..-^- rvr '-.*;.. .i" ;.■. * ,.-; y.--a*, |ij.'/:i'»us water mc|/.F» ^die. h.i/l -wild tnt\ 

every .street — for jr-^ can't work i: :ii-.<i.-.:... x^ .-.-. ..*r. ..-.,j.;,- •;•,.•; walU of the. /,!<) |r.d,i/e. whrn a fie.re** 

have our reguhir heacs. ^'i i- to -^'zr-j £ t..-. ;.■.-••.... ■.:./.'...•'. i- Aov pr'-.-t/;nte./| n formidabl/!, li*-!! 

Well, sir, they .se»j a man o"t ■>? i".c.'. v.vl '•:..;. i :;.■■..':.'■.*. *.:<%',■'>''• >if. m/ h' id, auA \t-\t\t me tjive. 

street, and they know h»">w :i,r^- ;- -slL ■^. W-.-^. . , ;..-/ ';tA.:.. \ '.',ffM »/h Inm in a fierce *Unvy\*:, 

he comes Vjack, and s-j to work in tr.*=: 3'.*i".".*!.".'.r: ■,■.* .*. r^,*. ;,,'. .,, y-nt, h/- 'h'/fk thr 'H,'\ ?/i«w/| m/-, 

A fortnight .slip(i«rl h.y. dnrLijf Tri,>.h f -r ,rif*<: w ..•^. .'.gf-A. ^(A ^il *'•■•*■ 'f.ti' f>'- >'p* '>>• ■■■/•*>'/ 

hard at the ~ Blae Bellei" — wni 'Cjit -.'-.,v:a.*> f*/; Vr/l h\i ;..•>/':'. ••/' .,. 

rested, for we heani no mor% -A th**;.- irrr^i.tr r.r.' 'f. . ; V/.'„(* ^ "t.t. r-. -.**/ ; '■ 

when one <lay onr ■•tn.'lio w-.w -iuvr*!: '.7 t rja..*.!' .' , . . ..-. 'r..- .". ' <»,•.-./ vX/ '••.' >'.. / 

— a swarthy-Ii>jkiriA. hL»«:!C-'-.ea.-:ert :'•*■. ■ .'v. ■ f>.»-i.,- • 

olive velvet, very mioh woru irji i v.i- t.. >•— . ; r,i -;.•< • ,.•,/ v.., 'y.*r,. ' . . '.-■■ • ,• , •/ ■ * -. 

He looked a rt^^Lir hnriLt: '-..f -in* -.••:e- t* -■.••: .f.. / /■•-/.« . v, «.-, 

long knife ; but it ww or.ly T-,m N'.r-.;-. »-.,. .■.;i.: • <'^ -.^ ■f...i'i\ -..i* '" . - ., .,..#.'. 

Come straight to n.s from Siyiia. »fvr I J .• .a.*.'..' ,.■..• ,»..• /. tr,/ ■ 

stay. And a treat it WiU. I 'An vil • >;. *.. .j.*.-/ ' .'/ .; , ' /v. -e-.; .-... ...•■ « . •.■ , ..... ..p 

through hLs r»ortfol:o .it ikai'atw t ,''.... «,., . ,-..x •• -: •»: .. . '-.■ .,w 

such dark-eyerl ;nrL-». smth vaxv.\-Tf*x^. .:••■. wt.^-.'. ,■.■ . < -.. 

children tamblxri:r ah*jnt lInl.n^:•^ .ii»-. •:■. i...: •■- /• ..■■»■• 1,.., 

grapes. Then there weni lu: f.-jir« imi »-ii.. -< . ■• «■ ■ • • .- •• ,. -^r: _ 

Moorish gateways, and bit.« of mn-w.. »"..•.". -yv .'.■■ 

and we were jmt in the midMt -if •.»ir '^^-•^.«-t«>-- .•■••• " .'.'•■ '■ • .*■ 

a .Spanish inn amon^nt the nu'i<mr.i:.ij<. »■■ .-r .. ■ •.. ,' : >• • •■ ■ i., . ^..,^^ ^. ^.^,j. 

thought struck me, azid I 



ULBANINQ8 FROM FOPULAB A1ITHOB& 



The only une in riew ; 
A <uiiill gntu itU-, it Mem'd no ntmr, 
Si-iinv Immdcr than my <iun({ron fluur. 
Bill ill it there wcrv three tall trecM, 
Ami iiVr it Uew the mountain breeae. 
Ami l>y it there were waten flovinx. 
Ami nil it there were yiMiiijC flower* ffiuwinf. 

Of Kvntle Itmith uimI hue. 
Tht' lii«h Bwam by tht- caittle wall, 
Auil they neent'il jityuiw vjrh aiui all ; 
The vuftle umIv the mint; )>LiAt, 
Metlioii^ht hv iieviT flew •*' faot 
A« thru til niv he k-viiiM t<> fly. 
Ami tlii-ii iK'W tears cum*.' in luy eye. 
Ami I ffit tniu)>li<l— ami hhuIiI fain 
I liinl imt left liiy rr«.x*lit • liaiii ; 
Ami wlitii I iliil «K-»cfii<l .luuiii, 
Thi- <IarkiieM« <if my tliiii .iImmIu 
Fvll nil niv :k'« n liravy liwl ; 
It Wii- as i.H a iK-w-dtif; t:r<tvi% 
('l«i.MiiK OCT one wv wrtiKlit to flave, — 
Au«l yet my Kluiire, too iinich i»i»iireHB'<l, 
Had uliiKMt iiciil of Mich a ivtt. 

It ini^ht lie nioiithfi, or yean, or ilayit, 
I kei>t no count— I took no note, 



1 had w> hqpt aqr igfW fta 

AaddMrdMiaf llMii 
At laal ■« CUM lo art mm bm, 

I adt'd not why, mad nek*d 



It waa at lei«lk tka aum to mt, 
Fcttcr'd or fetfri— to be» 
I kiani'd lo Wve daqw. 
And thtu when thcj appeared at 
Ami all my booda aiide vera caol 
Thew heavy walk to ae had 
A henniiane— and all aqr own ! 
And half 1 felt m Uiqr wen ctMna 
To tear nie from a ncuod hone : 
With it|ii(leni I had friendahip : 
And watch'd them in their aollai tndc^ 
Ifiitl Mven the mice l^ moonlight plaj. 
And why nhooU I feel Ucaa than they ' 
W'v were all inmatca of one phee^ 
And I, the miaiaich of each net. 
Had lower U» kill— yet, itiaBfa to tdl ! 
Ill iiuiet we had karn'd to dweU — 
My very chains and I grew frienda, 
S> ttiurh a long coauanaioo tanda 
Til make us what we are :— even I 
itegain'd my freedom with a aigli. 



CHECK TO A BURGLAR. 

[By Ubome Maktills Fiaa] 




'NP they took away ull the plate at tin- 
SiiiitherM', dear." 
^ " Only electrr), my ileur," I nai^L 

" Itut it in iM» drvudful, Iii%'c. Only think 
if they were t«» a»nit* licrc next." 

"Ah, U» Ihj hure," 1 Haid. "Tlioy iiii^'lit 
Ktenl the Ijoby." 
" How can you be *» cniel ? * 
"■ I wonder how iimrh a Uihy is worth to iicople 
of that cIoHH." 

" I declare, Fred, if yon keep on talking ituch 
Htiiif, I won't Htop in the Htndio." 
** Do you know what they do with them t" 
•*Na With what?" 
"Stolen bobics." 

" Xa Of coun<e not ! How can you talk sach 
noiiHcnse ! " 

" Let them out for hire : a woman hatt a couple 
in arms, two more a size or so lanier cling to 
her ftkirts, and two more supiwrt her beloved 
hiirtband, who scrapes a psalm tune on an old 
fiddle." 
" Do you wish to make me cry, Fred t" 
"My dear, tears improve you; but all tha 
same, you are already so near porfeetioii that I 
do not wish to see yon improrod. BOH, V 



Ittby were stolen, what quiet Di|^ta ve ahooU * 
have," 

Silence in the studio for a whiles hrakan oa|f 
by the click, dirk of a busy aeedle^ and d« 
creukiiiK <>f my easel as I shift its p oai t ioa. Una 
my wifey fMcs on — 

" I think, dear, we really ou^ to movbl* 

"Why, my dear!" 

"Whyl llecause it's dreadful to fiva ia a phm 
with such horrible robberies always going on.* 

"And leave King Henry's Boadl Wlqr, what 
pkce could be a better one for wives t * 

" I see it's of no use to talk to yoai todqr, 
Fred," says little wifey ; ** yon have one of yoar 
teasing fits on, so I may aa well hold nqr tongaa* 

" No, my dear, pray proceed— *tia like tfca aihrer 
murmur of the brook upcm mine ear, and cwsiImib 
the task I have in hand." 

"Stuff:" 

That is little wifey's exclamation, in a voy 
snatchy, pettish tone; but she likes it all the Mme^ . 
and every now and then the little heed will tarn in 
mydirectimL At the end of a minute the hoq^an 
Weak m onoe more, and she continuea^ 

"Thwe have been no less than ten leblieries 
nnce Chriatmas, Fred." 



7b 



<J.K.\MNi:s FROM FitPl'LAR AlTHORsi 



" Hut 1 liiMnl it iut |iliiiii ik% iMMnitiltf n lii^vy, 
dull imi'M-. ami then a nhiir]! !iiia|i. like a wiiiilnw 

faxt'-tlHU fon-Ml Uirk. I III "MTV It't tii|i-%-m. " 

" My <liMr," I Mi<l,<|iii>-|]y, " \i»ii\f t^nt liiiri;lar> 
III! thr ItiIIi. I ohaii t p-t Mp. ■>•• th.il ^ A-it. H" 
til olr>-|i ; iKi Drif Kill • ■iiii>- lii-P- 

" Tiii-ii li-t fill' lift ii|i .i:i<l t;*-t a li^'lit Ml ts". 

Av.iT.' 

" .M.iil.tiii. my iiuiiIi>«m1 - li'iii>»Mr " 

iSaiiH'' TliiTt' «.u< .1 lliu>l hIiiiIi >]iiB*k iHir 
wiiiiliiw, aihl a Ktr.iiip-. i^'ur^'liii^ imiw .•iii • ii-«li-<l 
it, hut >iiii»tluTV«l ami iiiiilHitl. iii% if .v»iiw «iii<- w.tn 
U-iii:; "UtrM-attil. 

"Tln-n-!' i\> l.iiiiii'i ^lMIy. j.i!;t'ill>. •• «■ 'li.ill 
all U- iiiiinii-ii-i|. I'l.ix. .-.i.- rij'- tli« Inl-v. •!■ .ir 

" lt'^< •>iil,\ Tiiiii N'liriioiti tiiiiiih'.il-'Ht full li.'lit- 
ill S|i,iiri, ' 1 <.iiil. |j.ixt;iy -i: imiiu'<>ii -••iip- • [■•i1«-.* . 
Imt tliiiiiuli I .>|Hiki- >ii •' III •> of ■i>il<ii>->, .upI 
could lii-.ir -»<iti<- <iii<- iiiov.-.^' iij'-it.iit*. I w io I.ir 
fnun .-jiti'tii'l. 

IjiL-tly. I .'«ti-ii<k :i li^ii'. .i!.<l M|Mi|i-,l tlu* iI'M.r. 
ju.»t a'« OIK' vv.tK <i|ifti«-il ■!■.• )!.• i>l. 

''Ali.Mhili;; tin- Inatt* i. 

'• AiiytMii;: tlii- iii.ii*. i. >■ 

Tlu'M- two i|iii->liiiii-> 1 1'- 
down. 

" 1 tlioii:jlit y<»u wt-r*' iiii- 

** I tliiiii;;lit you w«-ii- <|iii 

TlifM' iviiiarks, t«Hi, . ii-- 
rouiisi.'l fill- a iiKiiiitiit .111 
IK-rfritly >lill. 

"Wi-ll. 11! i,'o (lo«n ai..l - 



.!.l I. .l-.w ' • 
-•■I •■II :li«- w.iy uji ai.'l 



.1 

• I I: 



-iii'l till II ui- t'»-k 
■ t.u.-.l. >..r .ill w.i- 



1 ..li-l 



I>>| till! 

wa.** al»."Miliit«'ly m-o.".-" iiy. 'lioii;:!i 1 i..iir.^- I tliii 
uot lik«- till- tiisk. 

r liail hanlly iitti-ml rli.- w..r.U ImI.-i.- lln-r.- 
came up, L'vMnitly fioiii tin- ^tuilio. a •xiitinl .i< i-\ 
thu wiiitlow iM'iiif; rattli-<l tHriuitoly. tln-ii a li.iinl 
wa.s U-iitin;; at it fviilrnlly. ami U'fun* «•• ruiil.l 
reach tin* iIimh-, thu wliuji- ImU"**- wx- lillnl wirli .i 
nuMt (liHinal howl that souiuK'il hardly huiiuiu. 
And aiaraiii, in an iuKtaiit - 

" Help, help : Oh, pray, help ! ** 

"ThiH w a rum Ktart," naid Tom N'orriN as I 
tinlocked the d<N>r ami threw it «i]k>ii : when we 
entennl together, and [ hehl up the li^ht alxive my 
head. 

I havescen strange Hif,dits, but that was one of 
tho moHt Htrange ; for tliere, half .Htrangle<l ami 
with starting eycH, wiut tho hciul of a man ap|Ki- 
rently lieing guillotined by the window wash. 
which had fallen right acrowi hin neck, holding 
him .securely there, ko that it was imiKMxihle to 
move. 

I could read at a glance how it hapiieiKNl, for 
the V)roken 8a»h-IineH Iiuiik down iiit^i the room. 
The fallow hiul forced hark the cat^'li, and thn»wn 
up the window to get in : when, in a moist inop- 
portune moment for liim, the lincrt had Hnap)ie<1, 
letting the heavy, one-iianed sstsh fall— fortunately 



fiir thr nciMintlrel -u|Mm hi* Bhoukleni. <«- it matt 

h.tvv livvn hi» death. A* it waa. he h^l wriiQeled 

_ and ittruicgled hani, atriving in Tain to free hiai- 

«vlf. till the Mikh rMted npoa hi* neck. whff« it 

ctuK'il diiwu mofv tightly ; and, m» hi* etfurt* grw 

. wi-.ikvr and kiit handii impotent to hnid it tqi. he 

hiiiij thi-n- nerurely trapfwd, with ntschinz left for 

hiiii to do hut howl fur hel|i. 

I " Will. \„\x'tv a pretty M«t of • scooiMineL ywi 

an-," f^ii Toiu, cuolly. 

** Kor HvaTtfirH mke. nr, let me ga Oh, pnif* 
Mr, let me out. and III ncrer do so anx Mom I 
; -h.ill U- dead dinvtly." 

" .\ii>l a pn-i ioiu guod job too,* 
•• \Vf •-..uld -ft itii ven- well without 

" I'liit. pli-.M-.Air.'.^iiid the iMKM* wretch, 
toiH-. '■ I .lint took notliin'." 

"Mow many |•id^« liuvv yuu gut out thavl* 

** I ill. -:r. '->tnir' :i.« giHidneia, air, oa|y ftwa^aVp 
and till- ■■•w.tnU cut. Mr. a» noon aa thay mtwWB 
lup- h'Mikiil it like a |Kiir o* 8iMak% ar; !■! 
oiilv iit till- i;it out. >ir, pleaM, air, aad m Umt 
oil .III lioih. >ir. nhhdi !'' 
I Ihii- the |ioor wirti-h uttered inch • hov^lifll 
' I Mil to the wimlow. 

" .\o. no. Irt him If." naid Tom, eoQl|y. *|fe 
wmit hurt. Ml M-e to hilu. YoQ go flld. MB 
tli-iii 'i|-<t.iir>> tli.tt Wi'vv caught the aoooadni^ sbA 
til- y ii'iil not U- afniid." 

I I III Uld iK-rt'orineil the taak, tod caan hnk 
to lii.'l Tom arraii;:iii;! the light ao that it Ml vpiB 
thi- Jiiiijl.ir"'" I'ari'. 

" ilnliit Ml- lictti-r dra>; him in, and tis kni 

Il.ill'l .llnl t'oi't i " I •villi. 

•v.-. pi.-.iitl\.' !<iid Tom coolly; '*b«l I 
hav.-ii't il>iiii- with him veL" 

" I )li : >:i>i.iiiri| the hurglar in a faint Toice. 

" .\>>n. t<Hik lure, yoiiug fellow," aaid Tom, 
uiviii;; hiui a >harp cutTun the car, "atop that row, 
plesiM'." 

" Hut I (^iii't breathe, governor ; 'atnie aa good- 
ne.Hs. I can't." 

" Tis rather tight," itaid Tom, putting hia hand 
ti> the fellow'ii neck. " What do you any f ** he 
j continuetl, turning to me. " Shall we preaa the 
milhIi down hani, and put him out of hiH mineiyT ** 

The |NNir wretch half itcrewcd hiH head round to 
giUM- at the H|ieaker. 

" Wliat : " he .Hhrieked huantely, " you eowmnhi : 
murder me, would you? and you call yonr- 
i*elveH " 

" Tow : '• 

The s}ieec!i Wiis cut short by Tom dabbing a 
gieat oily (tainter's cloth, g:ig-liko, againat the 
fellow's mouth. 

"Now, look here." said Tom. "You make 
another soiiml, or ho much as move, and I sqneeae 
your tliHKit with tliat .sa.sli. Here, stick this book 
under edgcwiste, no as to eiise his neck a littl& 
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'^"- M.l- <■! Ilil-I:'> ;•. 

w.i-o -uty \'.ii' <I.I. r i! I. 
iiihl lnT .^ti>ii_-^!i i:ii:i-i'>ii 
li»-.»rty .-iiul. .iiiil 1* Ml- '.■> 
to l.ni^sU tliiiii ;'. 1- :■>; 1 
iiimIi r tin- iimw. .i< ;i- ; .!. 

Tll.lt !■> ti) -.iV. .•<I:«- » I 

iin-n-y. mikI ».i.> tiij"-. im.' i'. >li»- «'-"iM )• t i.ll 

|»m1 .lit! r jN-.i! i.f liiiLli?' :. iTi'l till ii «it witli Ii- I 

f.i<-<- ill III r Imii'I-. .lift -li-.ki uitli till f II. 

joyiiit-iit whi<li .-111- li.ull tj.. li.iiji r ;:i t Ir-.ith 

i-ii<iii;.']i til r.T]iri ^-. At -'i<li .1 iiM'iii'iit .i" llii- 

i\ lljiiii;:lit •i.iiirriij t>i iii«-. :iiii| I -.i!.! 

"Aunt liai IhI. 1i.>\v i- it tli.tt v>ii\- Iimi] -i\i,\ 

year-, ami in-vrr li.iil :ifiy tn-M'.!'- ' 

Sill- »t<>|i|H-il ipiiikili;,'. Slii- |..iii-iil. :ii\.I tliip- 

■w:f» :i liiiiiiitiit nf -ilni'f. ."^Iii- tii!tiii| 111 r I n i 

«'Vir IpT .slimililiT t>i«.iril> in*-, asiil - ii-l. m illi.iii' 

• vi'ii ii >mili' ill Inr vi-i--.- 

" Mi»ti» ( ' ,1- yi'M ill .11 111 -t ' 

It >ui-|*rivil nil* a ;.->mn1 i1>.i! : .im-I it ^-uliiriii luv 

lii:xiiii<T iiihl iiiy !<|H<-c h tmi. I -li'l 
"Why, 1 tlmiijiln— ih.iT i 

*':iirt li.iw li.nl ;iiiy tP-iiMi-. 

>i^'li, ami IH'MT Mill yiiiiM y 
lau;:h ill it. " 

S!k' faivil I'airly aniiniil in-w. ami w.i- full i.f 
i-anicstiK'ss. 

"Hiw 1 hail any truiiM. f MiM-. C . I^ 
Kwyne to tfll yiiu. «liii I l«;ivr it tn Vnii. I wa- 
Kiwii iliiwii "lUiHi^'-t lie >l:i\.«; I kimu-. all Unit 
^I ivfry, casu I Uii ntii- n|" nii my nuu -if. Will, 
sail, my nU- luaii - ilat'.s mv liU-liati' In- wa- l«»viu' 
ail' kiml !•• im. ji-it a- kiml a.- ymi i- tu yn' nwn 
wife. An' wi- hiiil iliiri-n mvi-h rliil'iTi an' »»• 
IdVoiI tU'iu rhil'cii ji.M ill? .-aiiif as ymi lnvi-s y«i' 
diiri-n. I)»\v wa."4 l»lark, liiit ile I^inl laii't maki- 
no rliilVn w> Mark l»ut what ihy iimtluT Ihvi-h 'i.||| 
an' wouKIirt j:ivc 'l-iu up- ih>, ni»t f>>r aiiythiti;: 
dat'.H in (lis whole wurM. 

" Wi;Il, sjili, [ wa>* iMi.-.L'iI in oh- Ko"j:inny, Imt niy 
iiiotlier she Wiis raiM-il in MaryhiMil : an' my muuN: 
she WiW turriMe wIku !<h*'\\ n\\ startcil I My Ian' ! 
but sIumI make de fur tly ! Whfii sheM ^it into 
«Ii'ni tantrums, she always hail one wonl ilat nhe 
8iii»l. She'll stniifrhten liorse'f up, an' put hfp fixts 
on her hijis, an* s;iy, 'I want you to itnderHtAn' 
tlat I wai'n't Iniwu in ilc mash t*> Iw foiil' I»y tiHHli ! 
la one o' do ole Blue Hens Chickena, 1 i»!' 
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1 "i-i-, y.'U '-■^. ilat'* wliai f"Ik.* •!*:'* Kiwn i 
.Mir>l.iii«I "alU •liy-talvt's. an .l-y.-* pP'ti.i .f i 
W.li. il.it «.i.H liT w.ipi. I il'-ri"t evrr fiTjtt 
I,., ,i«- -In- i.iiil It -»•• luii'h. :iii !*•«'.»'—.- 'hv <i. 
it i.ti.- iliv wh.-n my httle IK-iiry t..r»- hi' wn 
awful, m' iii.«t liii-l"! hi- livoil. nirht ht- it * 
t..p it hi« f.Tiht-ail. an iK- inc-'^r* «is.ir.': i 
,ir..iii" f.i-' .Ti..n^-h to 'tvn-l til IiJiiL A:i" 'ii* 
ill > talk li;»ik at hiT. -he up an' ih*.* Aay-^ * I>^»k- 
hi .ill ■ ' '111- -i}". ' 1 «.»i>t y-i'i nii.'*r*T» li» u?i«l^r«U 
lilt I » I n t lawn i- ilf m.i.-h tn \-v f'-'i >iy trisJ 

1 .,• .1.- I.I.. p.iii>- li'ir- rhiikrn-. I i*:" * 

• l> II -111 1 1 ir' ital kiti lull, tin' )i.ui<i ufv' up tie ''hi 
111 i« t. Si I MV' ilat »i«ril. tmi. wli'-ii 1 - riM. 
■■ W. !I. I.yiiM l.y. my oI«' miili-i -^ivn -.h--'-* >'n4 
.,11 -in L'l't 111 mII .ill lie niiiiTi-rs "U tie plai^*. A 
will II I h.-.ih il.it lU-y ;:w\tn: to m»I1 u«. all -'ff 
mtiiiii III III' hiii'in*, nh. lie j:«""1 frr.M'Xi'U- ! I kim 

Wh It il it IIH-.lll '. 

Aiii.t K.nhil h.ul kTailiially ri'rf'M. wliil*; si 
w.iriin'l 111 h»r Milijei-t : ami iimw Jie U»wen 
.il-i\i' n-. II II k atriin^'t the ^taix 

■• I ». y put I li.ijii-i iin u». an' |«wt ii* nn a stan* 

liijli .1- .111 i-inh-twi-nty f-Nit hifrh— an* all t 

|...j.]. .t.i.1.1 :ir>iiiii'. erowilsan' en>wil< An" d*"y 

mnn- up il.ili. all" Imik at u-i all nMin' : an' Aiuee 

iiiir aim. iii iki- ii' Kit up an' walk, an' den sfl 

' I »i« iiin imi iil>-,' or 'his one lame,' or * Dm o\ 

.l..ii t "111.111111 to imiih.' An" iley mXc my ole nu 

an" t'H.k hini away, an' iley iM'inn t«» sell D 

. liil". II an" t.iki- ili-ni aw.iy, an* 1 U»irin to crj 

ail" il- m.iii -ay. 'Slii-t up y' liliiliberin'/ an' I 

nn- nil ill- iiiniit will hix Iian'. An' when dc L 

oin- u.i- jiiiii- lull my little Henry, I gnk\y hi 

rlii-t 11]! til my lin-as'. m\ an' I riz up au' sa] 

' Villi .'han't take him away,' ! ssiyN ; " I'll kill < 

iii.iii il.it titi-lii-> him.' I .Hiiys. Itut my little Hen 

wlii'l»i-r an' .-.ly. • 1 ^'wyni- to nin iiw.iy. iin' dcr 

Work .ill' l.iiy yn' frii-«Ii»m.' t)h. l»h'.ss ile chile, 

ill way- -o ::.iin| : |tiit lU-y got htin— dey fpyt hii 

ill- iiK-ii ili.l : I lilt I tiNik and tear de ehi'eH iiinA* i 

of i-in. an" U at 'i-iii ovrr ile ln-ad wid my rhaii 

j an' .Jiy ::ivi- it to m.-, i.n.. l.ijt I ilidn't mind dat. 

■■ W ill. il.ih w.i^ niy oh- man j»i"»ue. an' all r 

j rhil'in all my >.vvn ehil'en, an' six of 'em I haj 

j w-t i-yes on a:: in in ilis ilay. an' tlat'.t twenty-ti 

1 yi-ar a;:o la-" l-:;i-ti-r. I K- man dat Umght i 

j l/hrtw ill \iwlK-rii. an' ho t.»ik me dah. Wf 

. l.ymehyile y.-ar.i lull on, an' de waw ci^uc. 31 

' marster he was a t'onfiilrit cohmel, an I m 

I his family's rimk. S, wh.n d.. Tnion.* took d 

town, dey all run away an' hf me all l.y my* 

wid de other ni^-i-ps in dat m..n.sns hi;: Iiouho. 

I 
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, «,.! ..V Mimr iii;,w.rs in (lat m.insns hi;:li.iUHe 
I de Uu mou omi-i-iM move in dah. an' dev a.^k i 
I would I eiHik for dem. ' I.ml l.l,.s.s yot',,' «;.y« 
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'dut'sj what Vh for.' Dcy wa'n't no small-fry 
officers, mine yai -dey \va.s ile biggest dey is ; 
an' lie way iloy irm<le dem sojers mosey roiiii' ! 
De gen'l )je tole ine to hois. flat kitchen ; an' he 
say, ' If any body cume metldUn' wid you, you jist 
make 'cm walk chalk. Don't you be afeard,' he 
8ay ; 'you's 'iuoii>,' freus now,' 

"•Well/ 1 thinks to niysu'f, 'if my httle Henry 
ever got n chance t<? ruu away, he'd make to de 
Norf, o' course.' So one day 1 i.-omes in dah wjiiih ! 
de big otficers vfd.% in de parlour, ati' I droits a 
kurtohy, .so, an' I up an' tole em 'bout my Henry, ! 
dey a-listcniu' to my troubles jist de .samo a.s if 
I wa* white folks ; an' I says, ' \V"hat I come j 
for is beca'se if he got away an' got up Norf, 
whah you gemmen comes from, yoii might \\ 
seen him, m:jyl>©, an' could tell me so as I could 
find him .-ig'iu. He Wkn very little, an' he had 
a sk-yar on hi:* lef wris', an' at de t^^p of hij* 
forehead.' Den dey look mournfid, an' de gen'l 
»ay, * How long sence you [oa him I ' and 1 taxy 
'Thirteen year.' l)eu de gen'l .say, * He wouldn't 
be little no mo', now — he'.n a man.' 

" 1 never thought o' dat befo* 1 Jla was oidy 
d.it little feller to me, yit. I never thought 'bout 
him growin' up an' bein' big. But I see it den. 
None o' do genimcn had run acrost him, .so dey 
coiddn't do nothin' for me. But all dat time, 
do' 1 didn't know it, my Henry wa.s run off to 
de Norf, years an' years, an' he wa;* a IjarlHjr, 
toi, an' worked for lii.s-se'f. An' bymeby, when 
do waw come^ he ujw an' he 8ay.s, T-s done 
barbiirin',' he says ; ' I'.s gwyne to line my ole 
mammy, le^s'n she's dead' So he sole out an' 
went to whali dey was recruitin', an' hired hisse'f 
out to de colonel for his servant ; an' den ho went 
all froo de battles everywhah, Imntin' for his ole 
mammy ; ye^ indeody, he'd hire to funt one officer 
an' den another, tell he'd ransacke*! de wliole 
Souf ; but ypu see I didn't know nut&n 'bout dis. 
How was 1 gwyne to know it I 

" Well, one night we had a big sojer ball j de 
sojcrs dah at Newl>crn was always havin' bsiills an^ 
earryin' oil Dey had 'em in my kitchen, heajxs «' 
times, 'ca'se it wa-s so big. Mijio you, I was downi 
on Bich doiu's ; beca'se my place was wid de ofticei'^, 
an' it rasp' me to have dem common sojers cAvortin' 
roun' my kitchen like dat But I always ^tixxl 
aroun'. an' kep' tilings* straight, I did ; an' some- 
times iley'<l git my dander u]i, an* den I'd make *em 
clar dat kitchen, mine, I tell you! 

"Well, one night — it was a Friday night— dey 
comes a whole pIattoi>n fm a nigger ndgment 
dat waa on guard at de hou.se — de houu^ was 
head-riuartera> you know — an' den I was jist 
a-bilin' ! Mad ? I wiis jist a-lKX>min' ! I swelled 
aroun', au' swelled aroun' ; I jist was a-itchin' for 
'em to do somefin' for to start me. An' dey was 
a-waltzin' an' a-daucin' 1 my ! but dey was havin' 



a time! an' I jiat a-swellin' an' a-swclUn' up! 
I'ooty soon, 'long comes sich a spruce young 
nigger, a-sailin' down de room with a yellow 
wench roun' de wTiis' ; an' roun' an' roun' iley 
went, enough to make a boily drunk to look at 
'em ; an' w^hen dey got abreas' o' me, dey went 
to kin' o' balancin* aroun', fust on one leg, an' 
den on t'other, an' smilin' at my big red turban, 
an' makin' fun ; an' I ujxs and say.s * Git along 
wid you !— rubbiige !' De young man'.s face kin' 
o' changed, all of a sudden, for 'bout a second, 
but den he went to smilin' ag'n, same as he was 
l»eft>'. Well, 'IwHit dis time, m conK*.s some niggers 
dat ]ilayed masiu an' b'long' to de ban', an' dey 
never could git along widhout puttui' on airs. 
An' de vei'y fust hair dey put on dat night, I 
lit into 'em ! Dey laughed, an' dat n»ade me 
w^lsa. Dc res' o' de niggers got to laughin', an' 
den, my stml alive, but I was hot ! My eye was 
jist a blazin' ! 1 jist straightenetl myself up, so^ 
jist as I is now, plum to de ceilin', mas' — an' I 
digs my lists into my hips, an' I says, ' Look a- 
heah ! ' I says, ' I want you niggers to undcrstau' 
dat I wa'n' bawn in de nui-sh to be fool' by trash ! 
I's one o' de ole Blue Hen's Chickens, I is I ' 
An' den I sec dat young man stan' a-starin' an' 
stiff, loi«kin' kin' o' up at do ceilin', like he fo'got 
sunieKn' an' couldn't 'meml>er it no mo'. Welt, 
T jist march on dem niggers — so, lookin' like a 
gen'l — an' dey jist cave' away befo' mo, an' out 
ut lie <l(i'. An' as dis young man waa a-goin' out, 
1 hei^h him say to another nigger, 'Jim,' he says, 
*you go 'long an' tell do cap'n I be on han' 'bout 
eight o'clock in de mawnin'. Dey's somefin on 
my mine,' he says, ' I don' .sleep no mo' di* night. 
You go 'long,' he ."saj-.s, 'an' leave me by my own .se"f.' 
"Dis was 'bout one o'clock in de mawnin'. 
Well, 'bout seven, I yraa up an' on han', gittin* 
de otficers* breakfjis'. I wus a stoojtin' down by 
de stove— jist .so, same as if yo' foot was de stove, 
an' I'd opened de stove do' wid my right han'— so, 
im.shin' it back, jist an I pu.she,"i yo' foi.>t — an' I'd 
jist got de pan o' liot biscuits in my Iran' an' wa* 
'lx)ut to niise up, when I see a black face oonie- 
aroun' under mine, an' de eyes a-kH>kin' up into 
mine, jist as I'se adooking up clost under yo' face 
now ; an' I jist stopped right dah, an' never budged 
—jist gazed and g<ized, so ; an' <le pan l>egin lt> 
trend lie, an' all of a sudden I knowoii ! De pan 
drop on de do', an' I grab his lef han' an' shove 
back his hleevc— jiat so, aa Fn di«in' to yoii ; an* 
den I goes for his forehead, an' pusli de hair Itack^ 
so, an' ' Boy ! ' I sjiys, * if you an't my Henry, what 
i.s you doin' wid dis welt on yo' wrLs' an' dat sk- 
yar on yo' forehead J De Lord be jiraise', I got 
my own ag'in 1 ' 

'* Oh. no, ^f isto C , I haint had no troutla. 

An' no joy I " 
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THE DREAM OF EUGENE ARAM. 

[Bt TH0K48 Hood.] 



WAS in the prime of summer time, 

An evening calm and cool. 
And four-and-twenty happy boys 

Came bounding out of school 
There were some that ran and some 
that leapt, 
Like troutletd in a pool 

Away they sped with gamesome minds, 

And souls untouched by sin ; 
Tp a level mead they came, and there 

They drave the wickets in : 
Pleasantly shone the setting sun 

Over the town of Lynn. 

Like sportive deer they coursed about. 

And shouted as they ran, — 
Turning to mirth all things of earth. 

As only boyhood can ; 
But the usher sat remote from all, 

A melancholy man ! 

His hat was off, his vest apart. 
To catch heaven's blessed breeze. 

For a burning thought was in hia brow, 
And his bosom ill at ease : 

So he lean'd his head on his hands, and read 
The book between his knees ! 

Leaf after leaf he turn'd it o'er. 

Nor ever glanced aside ; 
For the peace of his soul he read that book 

In the golden eventide : 
Much study had made him very lean. 

And pale, and leaden-eyed. 

At last he shut the ponderous tome, 

With a fast and fervent grasp 
He strain'd the dusky covers close. 

And fix'd the brazen hasp : 
' Oh God, could I so close my mind, 
And clasp it with a clasp ! " 

Then leaping on his feet upright, 

Some moody turns he took, — 
Now up the mead, then down the mead, 

And past a shady nook, — 
And lo ! he saw a little boy 

That pored upon a book ! 

' My gentle lad, what is't you read — 

Romance or fairy fable ? 
Or is it some historic page, 

Of kings and crowns unstable 1 " 
The young boy gave an upward glance, — 

" It is ' The Death of AbeL' " 



The usher took six hasty strides, 

As smit with sudden pain, — 
Six hasty strides beyond the place, 

Then slowly back again ; 
And down he sat beside the lad. 

And talk'd with him of Cain ; 

And long since then, of bloody men, 

Whose deeds tradition saves ; 
Of lonely folk cut off unseen. 

And hid in sudden graves ; 
Of horrid stabs, in groves forlorn, 

And murders done in caves ; 

And how the sprites of injured men 
Shriek upward from the sod,— 

Aye, how the ghostly hand wiU point 
To show the burial clod ; 

And unknown facts of guilty acts 
Are seen in dreams from God ! 

He told how murderers walk the earth 

Beneath the curse of Cain, — 
With crimson clouds before their eyes, 

And flames about their brain : 
For blood has left upon their souls 

Its everlasting stain ! 

" And well," quoth he, " I know, for truth. 
Their pangs must be extreme, — 

Woe, woe, unutterable woe — 
Who spill life's sacred stream ! 

For why ? Methought, last night, I wrought 
A murder in a dream ! 

" One that had never done me wrong — 

A feeble man, and old : 
I led him to a lonely field. 

The moon shone clear and cold. 
Now here, said I, this man shall die. 

And I will have his gold ! 

" Two sudden blows with a ragged stick. 

And one with a heavy stone. 
One hurried gash with a hasty knife, — 

And then the deed was done : 
There was nothing lying at my foot 

But lifeless flesh and bone ! 

" Nothing but lifeless flesh and bone. 

That could not do me ill ; 
And yet I feared him all the more, 

For lying there so still : 
There was a manhood in his look, 

That murder could not kill ! 



THE DPwEAM OF EUGENE ARAM. 
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" And lo ! the universal air 

Seem'd lit with ghastly flame, — 

Ten thousand, thousiintl dreadful eyes 
Were looking down in blame : 

I took the dead man by the hand, 
And culled up*m bis name ! 

" O God, it made me quake to see 
Such sense within the slain ! 

But when I touched the lifeieas clay, 
The blood gu»hed out amain ! 

For every clot a burning spot 
Was scorching in my brain ! 



" Down went the corse with a hollow plunge, 

And vanished in the pool ; 
Anon I cleansed my bloody hands, 

And washed ray forehead cool, 
And sat among the urcbina young, 

That evening in the school ! 

" Oh heaven, to think of their white souLs, 

And mine so black and grim ! 
I could not share in childinh prayer, 

Nor join in evening hymn : 
Like a devil of the pit I seem'd, 

Mid holy cherubim ! 






" Down SK SAT BISJAK ZftS L*l/.' 



" My head waa like an ardent coal. 

My heart as solid ice ; 
My wretched, wretched soul, I knew. 

Was at the devil's price : 
A dozen times I groaned ; the dead 

Had nerver groaned but twice ! 

*' AthI now, from forth the frowning sky 
From the heaven's toi'moat height, 
I heard a voice — the awful voice 
Of the Blood- Avenging Sprite : — 

' Tliou guilty man '. take up thy dead, 
And hide it from my sight ! ' 

•* I to»^k the dreary body up, 

And ca&t it in a stream — 

A sloggisb water, black as ink, 

The depth was so extreme : — 

My gentle boy, remember this 

Is nothing but a dream ! — 



" And [>eace went with them, one and all, 
And each calm pillow spread ; 
But Ouilt was my grim chamberlain 

That lighted me to >N.'d ; 
And drew my midnight rurtains round 
With fingers bloody rod I 

" All night I lay in agony. 

In angui)«h dark and deep ; 
My fever'd eye* F dfirtvl not close. 

But stared aghiuit :tt Sku-p : 
For Sin had render'd unto her 

The keys of hell to keep 1 

" All night I lay in agony, 

From weary chime to chiim* ; 

With one IjcMetting horrid hint, 
Tliat racked wie all lh« time,— 

A mi;;bty yieliling, like tho i\ni 
Fierce iuipuUe unto criniu I 
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" One stern tyrannic thought, that made 

All other thoughts its slave ; 
Stronger and stronger every pulse 

Did that temptation crave, — 
Still uiging me to go and see 

The dead man in his grave ! 

** Heavily I rose up, as soon 

As light was in the sky, 
And sought the bleak accursed pool 

With a wild misgiving eye ; 
And I saw the dead in the river-bed, 

For the faithless stream was dry ! 

** Merrily rose the lark, and shook 

The dewdrop from its wing ; 
But I never mark'd its morning flight, 

I never heard it sing : 
For I was stooping once again 

Under the horrid thing. 

" With breathless speed, like a soul in chase, 

I took him up and ran, — 
There was no time to dig a grave 

Before the day began : 
In a lonesome wood, with heaps of leaves 

I hid the murdered man ! 

** And all that day I read in school, 
But my thought was other-where ; 

As soon as the mid-day task was done, 
In secret I was there : 

And a mighty wind had swept the leaves. 
And still the coi*se was bare ! 



" Then down I cast me on my face, 

And first began to weep. 
For I knew my secret then was one 

That earth refused to keep ; 
Or land, or sea, though he should be 

Ten thousand fathoms deep ! 

" So wills the fierce Avenging Sprite, 

Till blood for blood atones ! 
Ay, though he's buried in a cave, 

And trodden down with stones, 
And years have rotted ofif his flesh — 

The world shall see his bones ! 

*' Oh God, that horrid, horrid dream 

Besets me now awake ! 
Again — again, with a dizzy brain. 

The human life I take ; 
And my red right hand grows raging hot 

Like Cranmer's at the stake. 

" And still no peace for the restless clay 

Will wave or mould allow ; 
The horrid thing piusues my soul, — 

It stands before me now ! " — 
The fearful boy looked up, and saw 

Huge drops upon his brow ! 

That very night, while gentle sleep 

The urchin eyelids kiss'd. 
Two stem-faced men set out from Lynn, 

Through the cold and heavy mist ; 
And Eugene Aram walked between. 

With gyves upon his wrist. 



BARON TRENCK. 




REDERIC BARON TRENCK, bom 
at Konigsberg in 1726, was the son 
of a sui)erior ofiicer in the Prussian 
army, and cousin-german of the 
famous Trenck, colonel of the Pan- 
dours in the service of Maria Theresa. 
At the age of eighteen he became an officer 
in the body-guard of Frederic II., and he 
-was high in the favour of that prince. But the 
intelligence, the bravery, and the brilliant exploits 
to which he owed that favour had also procured 
him many enemies who knew how to take advan- 
tage of the indiscretions of a high-spirited young 
man, Trenck was presumptuous enough to aspire 
to the regard of the Princess Amelia, sister of the 
king; and this was undoubtedly the main cause 
•of his disgrace, though not the only one. 

An imprudent correspondence with his cousin, 
the Austrian colonel, was made the pretext of 



his earliest imprisonment in the castle of Glatz. 
Trenck, who could not conceive that a man of 
his rank and distinction should remain long in 
duress, wrote a somewhat bold letter to the king, 
demanding to be tried by a military tribunal 
Frederick did not resjwnd, and Trenck, seeing 
that his place in the royal body-guard had been 
given to another, after peace had been concluded, 
began to meditate upon escape. 

His first attempt ended quickly in mortifying 
failure. He had won over many of the guards of 
the castle by a liberal use of money, with which 
he was abundantly supplied. Two of them agreed 
to aid him and accompany him in his flight, but 
the three most imprudently desired to carry off 
with them an officer who had been condemned to 
ten years' imprisonment in the same fortresa 

When all their preparations had been made, 
this scoundrel, whom Trenck had loaded with 



favours, hetniyiMl tliein, and received hia ^lardon 
as the price of his iterHdy. One uf the officers 
was nanifd in time to .save hinwelf, and the othea- 
sot <iff with a year's couttUL'tueut, by dint of 
Trenck's Jiioney. As for the baron liimsolf, from 
tliis day forward he was luore narrowly gitaixltH!. 
But years afterwartls the villain who ha<^l sold 
them, meeting Trenck at Warsaw, received the 
cthastisement he d&«erve<.I, and, de-Hiring; satisfaction 
with wea|>ou!i, wan left dead on the sjiot. 

The king wa-s greatly iucenned at this attempted 
escape, the more so as ho had already iironiiscd, 
at tin- earnest entreaty of TnMick*n mother, to 
relea.se him in a year. Rut Trenck had, mifor- 
tunately, Iweji kept in ignorance of thia latter 
circuinstiuice. He wiis not long, however, before 
he made aiiother desperate effort to recover his 
liberty— one which covered liim at once with niutl 
and ridicule. 

The Iniron was confined in a tower lo<iking out 
ui>on the town, liy making A saw of a [Hjcket-knife 
he was enabled to cut through three bars of his 
window-grating. An officer then ]irotured hiiii a 
file, with which he severed live more. Then, witli 
a rope made of strips of leather cut from \m 
l*ortinaiiteau and of the coverlet of his l>e<l, he 
slid down without accident to the ground. The 
night wa.s ilark and rainy, and all things favoured 
the fugitive. But an unexpecte«i diftieulty pre- 
sentetl it>*elf in a sewer, which lie was comj)elle<l 
to cross in order to reach the town, and there the 
luckle-sH Ikiron fiouniiered, Iteing neither able to 
ailvance nor to retire, and was at last fiiin to call 
n\H»\ the sentinel to extricate hiiiu 

Eight days only had elapsed after this iuohI 
absurd and unfortunate adventure, when Trenck, 
with unparalleled audacity, had nearly gained his 
liberty in a way wholly unpremwlitated. The 
commandant of the castle made him a visit of 
iuKpertron, and improvetl the opportunity of giving 
this desiH;rate young fellow a lecture on his fre- 
quent attempts at escape, by which lie said his 
crime had l»eeu seriously aggravated in the khig's 
CMtiniation. 

The Irijron firetl up at the word "crime," and 
demanded to know for how long a tenn he had 
been ctmsigued to the fortress. The commandant 
replied tljat an officer who had been detected in a 
treasonable corre.sjKindenco with the enemies of 
his counlty could never expect the pardon of the 
kiiig. The hilt of the coninxandaiit's sword waa 
within easy and tempting grasj) ; there were only 
a sentinel and an officer of the guard in attendance ; 
it seemed a golden moment ; Trenck .seized it, 
in seizing the sword, rushing rapidly frtim the 
room, htirling the .sentinel and the officer ilown 
the stairs, and cutting his way out of the buihlirig. 

He lea|>c<I the first ram]>art and fell upon his 
feet in the fosse ; he leai>ed the second rampart, a 



yet more daring and perilous venture, an<l again 
fell ui«in his feet, without so much as losing hold 
of the niiijors sworii There was not time for thi." 
garrij>i>n to load a jiiece, and no one was dLspused 
to imrsue the baron along the steep way he Im 1 
chosen. It was a considerable diitoiu* from th ■ 
interior of the cattle to the outer rampart, and 
Trenck would have had a good halfdiour's start of 
his pursuers had fortune, so far jiropitious, con- 
tinued to fiivour him. A scntiy with a hxed 
bayonet o]»]x»sed kiin in a narrow passage ; the 
baron cut iiini ilown. 

Another sentry nin after him; Trenck attempted 
to Jump over a palisade, but caught his f^Mii 
between two of the timl»ers beyond all h(»{>e of 
extrication, seeing that the unreasonable sentry 
held on to it with dogged i)cr.si»tence until aid 
arrived, and then the baron was carried back U> 
the castle once more and put under stricter sur- 
veillance than ever. 

A lieutenant, whose name was llich, a Dane, 
mounted guard eveiy ftmrtli day, and wa-s the 
terror of the whole garri.s<in ; for l>eing a ])erfi'ct 
master of arms, ho wa.-* incessantly involved in 
(piaiTels, aud generally left hw mark.s behind him. 
He had ser\'ed in two regiments, neitlier of which 
would associate with him for this reH.son, aud ho 
had been scut to the garrison regiment at (Jhitz an 
a ]iiinis}iiticnt. 

Bach, one day sitting Iwstde Tremk, related 
how the evening Vx'fore ho had wounded a ben- 
tenant, of the name of Schell, in the ami. Trench 
replied, laughing, " Had I my hlterty, I l>elievo 
you would tiuil simie trouble in wounding me, for 
I have some skill in the sword." The blooij 
inst:mtly flew into Bach's face. They split off a kiin] 
of a ]iaii' of f(iil» fr*mi an old door, whieh had 
.serveil as a table, and at the first lunge Trenik hit 
him on the breost. 

Bach's rage at once became ungovernable, and 
he left the iwisoti. To the great astonishment of 
Trenck, he returned, a moment later, with two 
soldiers' swords, wliich he had concealed uridci 
his coat. "Now then, lKia.ster, jtrove," said he, 
giving one of Ihem to the baron, "what thou art 
able to do." Trenck endeavoured to jwicify Ki» 
opiM>neut, by lepresenting the danger; but in- 
effectually. Bach nttacketl him with the utmost 
fury, and wa-s »|ieedi!y wounded in the ann. 

Throwing his swonl down. Bach fell iifton 
Trenck's net'k, kissi-d him, and we]it. At length, 
after some convulsive eniotit>na of jileasure, ho 
said, " Friend, thou art my master, an<l thou must, 
thou shalt, by my aiil, obtain thy lil)erty,as certain 
as my name is Bach." 

Talking the matter over with him afterwardi^ 
he told the biiron that it would lie imjKissible for 
him to get away safely unless the officer of the 
guard went with him ; ths>t for himself he waa 
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ly to makf any «acrifiM fur htm ibort of ht!< 

iimr, an*I thai Ui dejiert, being <m goanl. w<>uM 
(iiMhniuninihla FUit h« promnod him cwty 
lUCQ, an<i tlio next day bo bruuj^t to him 
Sthcll. miyitnc ** HcreV your man." 
Befcetl TMred iwrfnTt devution, and the two imm«- 
diatcty begMU iu cuuctMt mi^iwunM for grttitijt oft 

Their itnywt wrw pr«!ri|iitAto<I in «*i>iww«ni< - 
ijf Schcll* ImviiiK «li»»<ovorwl that hi? hail i 
betraywl to tho comnmndiuit. A fellow irllt 
Lieutenant Schrowler. jtuvo him tlio inU'lh;,< 
in full tinio fur liini to huve t^y«d hlmivlf. aii«l 
even otferwl to lu-nmipany hhn ; but Sebcll, falth- 
ftil to Tronck, rvfusivtl Ui ulMndon bim. Tn willing' 
tu risk an arrcHt l>y deLiy, howrvor, he went tit 
once to Trenck'u rwjm, <*anrying him a tiabre, and 
said to him : 

'* My fiiend, we are l>etruyod ; follow mc, an<l 
do not permit my encmiot to take roe alive." 
Trcnck tried to )i|tcak, hut ha Mixed bin hand, 
repeating, " Follow me, we hav« not a moment to 
lose." 

There waa a sentinel clone at hand, but Sohell 
boldly Iwl Trenck towards him, nayiiig, " lU-nmin 
here ; I am to take the prisoner to the ofticera' 
quarters." 

In thiu direction Scbell quietly marched hi« 
companion, but soon after turned off in a contmry 
course, making for the iiaasage below the 
arsenal, from whence he hof>ed to reach the 
outer worka of the fortrens, and cliiub over the 
IKLlisadea. 



Thr plan w«« wll modr, but frurtratad by thtit 
(■n<^untcrinic a (xnipte of uttren, to avoid whom 
they made for the |«ra[«t which at thb pohit ma 
not vrry lii;.)i. WiHioot heaitatiaa they feaiiad 
down, 1': with a alight nciatrh, but 

hid leAn (w. ..^ « ibtiiion sitrainod hi« oiUtla. 

By mtditug utrenuouji eifortu thry rc4£h«d tha 
uitry, but in :: f ;' '♦ '* - '' 
vintrr. »'itht}>' 



li ijrrtit !■ . ir 

muM Ix' ! iK-k 

iiiitablc : iHirtiy carryinj;, partiy dncging, 
: ^ : Ilia fricml to the rivw Nei«i, and in apita 
of the gathering ice swam with him aoroM in the 
iNirtit where it wtw not finxlnblc. Thwi iicriAhing 
nearly fmm cold, wwirinrj**, and htingrr, thry 
Biranlfld onward till raomuiA h— it^tiqn wh«l 
th^ ahonld next do. 

llieonlyiilan that otTertnl itwlf waatoapplyat the 
neareet booao for ftMid imd hcl(). Trenck. whoae 
hands Bdiell tied Urhind him, and who had 
smeared hia face with blood, |ioaed am a culprit 
whom Schell doHirvHj to tiikc without delay tu the 
nean'«<t jurtico. He had killwl Schell'* hofM?, no 
the lieutenant'(« fiction ran, and caum.^ him to 
spniin hia unkle, notwithstAiiding which Schell 
had given him »>me unbrc cuUt, dinablitig him, 
and ha«i succt'etled in pinioning him, and n«iw 
what he wantttl wa^* a vehicle to convey tliem to 
town. Thit) hU M with great gravity to 



two paasants at the door of their house, when the 
elder of them, a man atlvaiiced in years, called 
the lieutenant by nauie, infonuing him tliat they 
were well known for deserters, as an officer, the 
evening previous, had been at the house of a 
fanner uear by, and had given their names and 
a descrij)tion of the clothe<> they wore, narrating^ 
at the same time, all the cireunislances of their 
flight 

But the old peasant, who had known tSchell 
from having seen him often at the village when 
he was there in gairison, and who besides had a 
son in the lieutenant's company, had no thought 
of informing uiion them, and though he begged 
hard for his horses, he yet permitted the runaways 
to take two from the stable. 

Thus fumi^ed they mounted their bare-backed 
8teeds, and hatless and dishevelled, with their 
whole appearance betraying what iliey were, they 
tore throut'h the country, pasiung village after 
^^llage, whose inhabitants, fortunately for the 
fugitives, were keeping a festival, and ao for the 
most part they esca^ied without notice. 

Their route took them straight for the frontier, 
which they had nearly reached when, to their 
dismay, they found themaelves in the near neigh- 
bourhood of a body of cavalry, and their capture 
seemed certain, but to Schell's great delight fortune 
favoored them, the officer in command proving to 



be an old friend, who warned the fugitives to tiike 
another roatL Purfiviiiig this, the rest of tlieir 
adventures were trifling, and their cmrage and 
perseverance were rewarded by their finding the 
way across the frontier o|»en to them, and at last 
Trenck wai? free. 

But, says a chronicler of his adventures, 
"the baron was far from being a Iiappy man. 
Pursued by the vengeance of Frederick, and sorely 
beset by Prussian spies, who tried to kidnap him, 
he wandere<l miserably about for many months, 
and 8ubsef|uently took service in the Austrian 
army. Finally, after many wonderful adventures, 
he was basely given up by the governor and 
authorities of the town of Dantzig to the Pmssian 
king. This sad mischance completely demoralised 
Trenck. Though many op[K>rtuuities were atfor<led 
him to get away from the e<iCort that convoyed 
him to Prussia, he had not the spirit to do so. 
Again he was consigned to |»ris4^^»ii. This time 
they took him to Magdeburg and locked him ap 
in the citadeL 

" His subsequent life in the fortreiM of Magdehat^g 
was but a repetition of his previous anrewittmg 
efforts at escape ; but he never again left the 
prison until he was released by order of the king. 
He lived many yeare after hU liberation, ami 
gnillotined at Paris in the Kevolatioa, at the i 
time with Andr^ Chenier." 
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JACK GOODWIN'S JOKE. 



ACK GOODWIN ought to have known 
better : he was old enough — duae on 
five-and-twenty — when he did it, and 
be ought to have been wiser. Wliat 
sum it cost him was known only to his 
pubUsher. It mnst have been something 
eonsideTable, for paper and printing are 
expensive loxnries in the colonies. ** Posies 
culled from Fancy's Bower " was the preiioaterou* 
title of his production. It was a sncall tKtavo 
volume of two hundred pages, bound in green 
cloth, and, I have reason to know, it was ooatem- 
plated by Jack with much inward aatislaction. 

Jack was derk in a store in the thriving town- 
ship of Maptewood, in tbe Ovens district, aboot a 
hundred and eigh^ mOes frmn Melbourne: Maple- 
wood supported two newspapers — tbe Opfns 
Banner and the Owau Hvndd^ to each of which 
he had sent a copjr of bis Utile book. Fnm tbe 
Utter paper be leoeived a very flattering notice. 

" • Posies culled from Fancy's Bt/wer,* " wrote tbe 
of that perir<dicaL " is a ▼obnae *A poetry 
by our takated townsman, Mr. John 



^^idwin, and deserves fmm us something 
than a pasatnig notlceL In this utilitarian age, 
when the thirst for gain engwaw all tbe nobler 
sympathies of our nature^ we are too apt to 
forget those btgbcr and better aima wUcb refine 
and elevate bnmanity above tbe lerel of tbe 
meroenary crowd." 



ck. ^^ 



This notice was hi^y satisCactory to Jack, 
cxmfirmad him in Ins already high opinion of bis 
poetie bantling ; and be looked eageriy for tbe 
next issae of tbe JkuMcr, wbicfa be hoped would 
contain a notice of bis book e>(aally flattering. 
But in this be was disappointed. The two 
newspapecs were Sercely aiita^Miistic Coose- 
qnently, nn the morning (oUowmf tbe UrwtiWt 
notice of Jack's book, the Bammer nontained tbe 
following : — 



"We have been favoured wrtb a ytAmut of 
verses, entitled * Pofiie* cnlled from Paaey'a Bfrner,' 
written by a weiMtnown and bi^ily 
joiB^ gentleama w s idiug : 
name, from motives of deSeacy. 
mentioniftg. We regret tbaii 
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and iinnuiiiuig young man should have been so 
ill-advised as to publish this crude and immature 
production. We will not deny that the volume 
before us contains what may prove the germs of 
future excellence. But the voice that now claims 
our attention is to real poetry what the first 
wailing of a mewling infant is to the impissioned 
utteranoeB of a Demosthenes or our own Fitz- 
Jenkina." 

The QuarteH// which killed Keats, and the 
EdinbHtrfk reviewer who provoked the ire of 
Byron, hardly inflicted greater torture upon their 
victims than did this article in the Brimier on the 
sensitive spirit of our friend Jack Goodwin. Like 
Byron, his first thoughts were of vengeance. But 
how % He might write a satire after the style of 
** English Bards and Scotch Reviewers," which he 
had no doubt the Jlerald would gladly print 
But he had doubts as to it having any great effect 
on the not over-sensitive nature of the editor of 
the BoHMer. He had thoughts of interviewing 
him with a big stick, but then he reflected that 
the editcM* owned another big stick — a stick which 
might be described as a " knobby " big stick ; and 
that, moreover, he stood six feet two without his 
bootSb So that idea was abandoned. In his rage 
Jack can^t up the offending journal, with the 
intention of consigning it to the flames, when a 
jiaragraph cau^t lus attention. He read it over 
twice with breathless interest A gleam of triumph 
irradiated his countenance. 

"Hurrah I' he exclaimed. "My enemy in 
delivered into my handi" 

This was the i)aragnii>h which Jjick re id : — 

"FoBTHcoMix« Visit op the Duke of Edix- 
buiu;h. — In view of the expecte<l visit of our 
much-beloved Prince to the Australian continent, 
the proprietors of the Ow«« Btinner hereby offer 
the sum of five poundn sterling to the author of 
the best ode welcoming his arrival The ode to be 
the property of the proprietorn, and to appear in 
the RaHHfr as soon as the award Ls made public. 
Each poem must bear a motto, and 1« accomjianied 
by a sealed enveloiie bearing the same mott^*, and 
containing inside the name and addres.s of the 
writer. The competition will be open till the LMh 
instant" 

''That will allow me three day.")," Haid Jack. 
«• Yes, I wiU do it" 

Jack competed for the prize offcrerl by the 
BaHHtr, and was unccessfuL The Banner thai 
remarked ujion the circumstance :— 

"We coofiffiis that it is with more than ordinary 
pleasure that we announce the name of the author 
of the successful poem on the vi»it of the Duke of 
Edinborji^, which appears in our columns to-day. 
We are thus pleased because it shows that the 



young authpr took in good part, and has profited 
by, the somewhat severe remarks which, in otir 
journalistic capacity, we hitely felt it our duty to 
make on one of his productions." 

Jack's delight when he read this notice was un- 
bounded. His friends could scarcely understiind 
it No doubt it was a pleasant thing to write a 
successful copy of verses, and to Ijc i>aid five 
pounds for doing so ; but Jack's triumph seemed 
to be out of all proirartion to the occasion. Ho 
had formerly been rather a modest sort of fellow, 
but now he went chuckling all over the town with 
a copy of the Bduner in his hand, culling every- 
body's attention to the verses, and asking them if 
they did not think them first-rate. Most ]>eople 
thought the verses commonpkce enough ; hut 
Jack laughed, and declared that they were th(.- 
finest verses that hod ever been writtea Jack, as 
I said before, had hitherto been always extremely 
modest and diffident regarding his own meritH, and 
I>eople thought he was going niacL 

In the afternoon Jack went into the Ifernhf 
office. His friend, the editor, was at home. 

" Have you read my verses in the Banner this 
morning ? " he asked. 

" Yes — sad nonsense, I'm sorry to say ; but I 
was glad to hear you got the money." 

"Hang the money! You say the verses are 
nonsense. Do you know they arc beyond all 
comparison the finest verses I ever wrote ? " 

" I must beg leave to differ from you there," 

"L<x>k here, old fellow — f don't Iwlieve you sjiw 
half the Vjcauty of the verses. .Allow nie to rend 
them to yoit" 

Tlie editor rrjse with an alanne<I Kx»k. 

" I have a mwt i>articular engsigenient," ho 
l)egan. 

But .Jack pushcnl him bock int^) his chair, and 
taking a copy of the Bnmur from his iKx;ket, read 
as follows : — 

" The golden chamljers of the East tlirow ope tlieir 

jiortals wide ; 
Her outstretched hand AustRilia gives to him, 

Britiimia's pride. 
Eager the people crowd around, their loyalty to 

evince — 
Earnest and true, and full of love for their yonnir 

Sailor Prince. 
Delighted crowrls shall gather to the mwiA of fife 

and drum. 
In ecstasy rejoicing to know that he is come. 
The fairest of our maidens round hi.s brows Mill 

garlands twine — 
Oh, hftpfty she on whom the light of hi.s fond glanc- 

shall shine. 
Right royally well welcome him— e'en the >i!ark 

vault of ni$fht 
On his arrival will blaze forth with artificial light 
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From north and ea.st, fniin south and west, aclmir- 

ing^ crowds will .swurm — 
The reception that we give him will not be cool, 

but warm. 
High in the air shall rocket<i fly, aud hig guna will 

bf fired, 
Enabling him at oiiee tit see how uiuch he id 

adjnired. 
On lovely plains the shepherd hut will wake with 

voice of aong, 
Vivid and lou«t the wjnatter'a lodge will the glad 

strains prulong. 
E'en diggers in their creeks will nhout with lusty, 

wild halhio, 
Nor mut« shall l>e the Wflconie of the frugal 

cockatoo. 
Swogsmen will i>ause iijion their way to wijie away 

a tear. 
By gladness gathered in their eye, to think that he 

is here, 
A wetct»me i^uch as this to man, on fair Australia's 

shore, 
Nor prince nor peasant heard of, or ever saw 

before. 
Nor rthall choice gifts be wantiiig> our foea Hhall 

never say, 
Ever, with empty hand, our Prince be]ove<l we 

sent away. 
Right gladly of our gold we'll give, and he shall 

taste our wine, 
In sheoak he will revel — that drink almost divine. 
Si^efhe.-i shall not be wanting to promote hia 

lia[)pine.s.s, 
And every coqmratiou will present him an ad- 
dress. 
Now, niu-se, thy task ia ended : for a wliile, at 

least, thy lutc^ 
Anticijiatiiig matters, shall clumber and lie mnte ; 
^ioon, »<H)n nig-ain to waken, when to meet him we 

all master, 
SlunilKT, theu, lyre, till then — but then he rea<ly 

with a buster." 

The editor of the Hertihl yawned. 
" Not up to your asiml standanl, Jack," he said. 
"And ytiu »ee nothing in the lines to admire.'' 
" Can't say I da" 



' '' Why, don't you soe they are written in the 
form of am acrositic { " 

"Eh? let me sec," said the editor, taking the 
[taper from Jacks hanil. "*T H E, the. The 
editor — the editor of the Otr/is Jiauner is, an a-ss.' 
Why, you don't mean to say you've actually made 
the fellow write himself down an a^ss in his own 
im(>er t " 

" But I do so," said Jack, laughing. *' Isn't it 
capital t Ha ! ha I ha ! " 

"Capital i Why, it's one of the Ijest things I ever 
heard of— ha ! ha 1 ha I " 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! " laughed Jack. 

" Ha : ha ! ha ! " kughod tht? editor. 

"Ha! ha: ha! ha! ha! hal" they both hiughetl 
in chorus. 

" And does the limmrr fellow know of this ? " 

"Not yet, " said Jack ; "but I lo<jk to you to 
enlighten him in to-morrow's pai>er." 

The editor of the llrratd folded Jack in his 
arms, and silently pressed hi*i hand. His emotion 
wa.s too ileep for wunls. 

The following morning the Hertild cnntained 
a copy of Jack's verses, with this nute api»ende4l 
to it— 

**It is seldom indeed that we find anything in 
the columns of our contemporary worth the troubJe 
of a re-i»cru!«il ; but the acconijKinying clever 
acrostic, in which the editor of the Uannei' so 
ingenuously admits himself to be an ass, i.s such 
a remarkable and unprece<lented instance of 
canckmr, that we ghuily give it the benefit of our 
circulation." 

Before the moniing was over, the joke was all 
over the town, and caused great amiweraent. Bnt 
it promised to be rather serious for Jack. A big 
man with a big stick— a knobby stick — wixs said to 
l>e anxiously infiuirin^j: for him. However. Jack 
ke]>t out of the way ; and the editor of the Bantut% 
l»eing a gootl - naturetl fellow, soon forgot his 
annoyance ; and on hearing that Jack had sent thti 
five jmunds lie hatl got for the i>oem to the 
hosiiital. he dcclarcil that .lack was a gootl fellow, 
aud that the joke was not half a bad one, thougli 
it was a^iiist himself. 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



THE GRAVE OF MACLEOD OF DARE. 

[By William Black.] 




O you know what HamUh says V he 
cried,—" that the night is quite fine ! 
And Hamish has heard our talking 
of seeing the cathedral at lona by 
moonlight ; and he says the moon 
will be up by ten. And what do you say to 
running over now? You know we cannot take 
you in the yacht, for there is no good anchorage at 
lona ; but we can take you in a very good and 
safe boat ; and it will be an adventure to go out in 
the night time." 

It was an adventure that neither Mr. White nor 
his daughter seemed too eager to undertake ; but 



"What did you say r 

"Well," Macleod admitted, "there are some 
banks, you know, in the Sound of lona ; and on a 
dark night they are a little awkward when the tide 
is low — but I am not going to frighten you ' 

" I hope we shall have nothing much worse than 
this," said Mr. White, seriously. 

For indeed the sea, after the squally morniog, 
was running pretty high ; and occasionally a cloud 
of spray came rattling over the bows, cauJaing 
Macleod's giiests to pull their waterproofs still 
more tightly round their necks. But what 
mattered the creaking of the cordage, and the 



the urgent vehemence of the young man— who had [plunging of the boat, and the rushing of the 



discovered that it was a fine and clear starlit night 
— soon overcame their doubts ; and there was a 
general hurry of jireparation. The desolation of 
the day, he eagerly thought, would be forgotten 
in the romance of this night excursion. And 
surely she would be charmed by the beauty of the 
starlit sky, and the loneliness of the voyage, and 
their . wandering over the ruins in the solemn 
moonlight 1 

Thick boots and waterproofs : these were his 
peremptory instructions. And then he led the 
way down the slippery path ; and he had a tight 
hold of her arm ; and if he talked to her in a low 
voice so that none should overhear— it is the way 
of lovers under the silence of the stiirs. They 
reached the pier, and the wet stone .steps ; and 
here, despite the stars, it was .so dark that i^erforce 
she had to permit him to lift her off the lowest 
stej) and place her in security in what seemed to 
her a great hole of some kind or other. She knew, 
however, that she was in a boat ; for there was a 
swaying hither and thither even in this sheltered 
comer. She saw other figures arrive — black be- 
tween her and the sky— and she heard her father's 
voice above. Then he, too, got into the boat ; the 
two men forward hauled up the huge lug sail ; and 
presently there was a rippling line of sparkling 
white stars on each side of the boat, burning for a 
.second or two on the surface of the black water. 

'' I don't know who is responsible for this mad- 
ness," Mr. White said — and the voice from inside 
the great waterproof coat sounded as if it meant 
to be jocular — "biit really, Gerty, to be on the 
open Atlantic, in the middle of the night, in an 
open boat " 

"My dear sir," Macleod said, laughing, "you 
are as safe as if you were in bed. But I am 
resiwnsible in the meantime, for I have the tiller. 
Oh, we shall be over in plenty of time to be clear 
of the banks." 



seas, so long as that beautiful clear sky shone 
overhead 1 

" Gertrude," said he in a low voice, " do you see 
the phosphorus-stars on the waves ? I never saw 
them burn more brightly." 

"They are very beautiful," said she. "When 
do we get to land, Keith ?" 

" Oh, pretty soon," said h& " You are not 
anxious to get to land 1" 

" It is stormier than I expected." 

" Oh, this is nothing," said he. " I thought you 
woiUd enjoy it." 

However, that summer night's sail was like to 
prove a tougher business than Keith Macleod had 
bargained for. They had been out scarcely twenty 
minutes when Miss White heard the man at the 
bow call out something, which she could not un- 
derstand, to ^lacleod. She saw him crane his 
neck forward, as if looking ahead; and she her- 
self, looking in that direction, could perceive that 
from the horizon almost to the zenith the stars had 
become invisible. 

" It may be a little bit squally," he said to her, 
" but we shall soon be under the lee of lona. Per- 
haps you had better hold on to something." 

The advice wa« not ill-timed ; for almost as he 
spoke the first gust of the squall struck the boat, and 
there was a sound as if everything had been torn 
asunder and .sent overboard. Then, as she righted 
just in time to meet the crash of the next wave, 
it seemed as though the world had grown i)erfectly 
black around them. The terrified woman seated 
there could no longer make out Macleod's figure ; 
it was impossible to speak amid this roar; it 
almost seemed to her that she was alone with 
those howling winds and heaving waves — at night 
on the open sea. The wind rose, and the sea too ; 
she heard the men call out and Macleod answer ; 
and all the time the boat was creiking and groan- 
ing as she was fixing high on the mighty waves, 
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only to go sta^sj^.Tiiii; dowii iutr) the awful troughs 
behinii. 

'' Oh, Keith," she cried — and involuntarily she 
8eize<l hit* arm — ''are wc in Uanger?" 

HtJ uuuld act hear what ahe .said ; but he un- 
derstixxl the mute ai»j>eai Qnickly disengaging 
liis arm— for it was the arm that was working the 
tiller— he called to her — 

"We are all right If you are afraid, get to the 
Iwttom of the boat !" 

but imliappily she did not hear tliLa ; for aa he 



'* liMiei'e 13 iwpa I " she cried. 

" I Mill here — I am all ri};ht, Gerty," was the 
answer — which ciiiue from the bottom of the 
Imat, into which Mr. White had very prudently 
sliplH-'d. 

Atid tliL'ii, ;!,•* thuy got imder the leo of the 
iBlaiul, they foiiiid themstdve.s in smoother water, 
though from time to time .spinalis came over that 
thre;Uened to flatten the great lug-aail right on to 
tlie waves*. 

*' Come now, Gertrude," said Macleod, " we shall 



^^c. 



Kak 
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cAJlefl to her a heavy sea stnuk the bows, sprung 
high in the air, nnd then ft'li overtliem in a deluge 
which nearly choked her. She understood, though, 
hi» throwing away her hand. U wa» the triumiih 
of brute aelftshuess in the moment of danger. 
They were drowning ; and he \v»mld not let her 
come near him ! ^Vnd »o she .•.hrit-ked aloud for 
her father. 

Hearing tha<*e Hhrieks, MaelwHl called to one of 
the two men, who came stmiiMiiiff along in the 
dark and got hold of the tilltT. There was a 
slight lull in the storm ; and lie caught her two 
Iiand^ and held her. 

" Gertrude, what is the niatter ? You are per- 
fectly safe ; and so ih yimr father. For He4ivcu's 
sake keep still : if you get up, you will be knocked 
overboanl I" 



be ashore in a few minuter ; and you are not 
frijihtened of a squall I " 

He had his arm round her ; and he held her 
tight ; but she did not answer. At last she saw 
a light— a small, glimmering orange tiling that 
(piivereii apim.rently a hundred miles oflf. 

*' .See ! '' he said. " We are close by. And it 
may dear up to-night after all." 

Then he .shouted to one of the men : 

" Sandy, we will not try the quay the night : we 
will go into the Martyr's Bay." 

"Ay,ay, sii." 

It was about a quarter of an hour aftenvards 

that — almast benuniil«Ml with fear — she dii4covere<l 

that the boot w iis in smooth water ; and then 

there was a loud clatter of the sjiil coming down ; 

I and »he heard the two sailors calling to each other. 
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THE GRAVE OP MACLEOD OF DARE. 
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O you know what Hamish says 1" he 
cried, — " that the night is quite fine ! 
And Hamish has heard our talking 
of seeing the cathedral at lona by 
moonlight ; and he says the moon 
will be up by ten. And what do you say to 
running over now? You know we cannot take 
you in the yacht, for there is no good anchorage at 
lona ; but we can take you in a very good and 
safe boat ; and it will be an adventure to go out in 
the night time." 

It was an adventure that neither Mr. White nor 
hb daughter seemed too eager to undertake ; but 
the urgent vehemence of the young man — who had 
discovered that it was a fine and clear starlit night , 
— soon overcame their doubts ; and there was a , 
general hurry of i)reparation. The desolation of i 
the day, he eagerly thought, would be forgotten ; 
in the romance of this night excursion. And , 
surely she would be charmed by the beauty of the ^ 
starlit sky, and the loneliness of the voyage, and | 
their .wandering over the ruins in the solemn j 
moonlight ? i 

Thick boots and waterproofs : these were his I 
peremptory instructions. And then he led the | 
way down the slippery path ; and he had a tight ■ 
hold of her arm ; and if he talked to her in a low ! 
voice so that none should overhear— it is the way | 
of lovers under the silence of the stars. They 
reached the pier, and the wet stone steps ; and , 
here, despite the stars, it was so dark that i)erforce 
she had to permit him to lift her off the lowest 
stei) and place her in security in what seemed to 
her a great hole of some kind or other. She knew, 
however, that she was in a boat ; for there was a 



"What did you say r 

"Well," Macleod admitted, "there are some 
banks, you know, in the Sound of lona ; and on a 
dark night they are a little awkward when the tide 
is low— but I am not going to frighten you ' 

" I hope we shall have nothing much worse thaa 
this," said Mr. White, seriously. 

For indeed the sea, after the squally morning, 
was running pretty high ; and occasionally a cloud 
of spray came rattling over the bows, causing 
Macleod's guests to pull their waterproofs still 
more tightly round their necks. But what 
mattered the creaking of the cordage, and the 
plunging of the boat, and the rushing of the 
seas, so long as that beautiful clear sky shone 
overhead 1 

" Gertrude," said he in a low voice, " do you see 
the phosphorus-stars on the waves 1 I never saw 
them bum more brightly." 

"They are very beautiful," said she. "When 
do we get to land, Keith ]" 

"Oh, pretty soon," said ha "You are not 
anxious to get to land T 

" It is stormier than I expected." 

" Oh, tliis is nothing," said he. " I thought you 
would enjoy it." 

How^ever, that summer night's sail was like to 
prove a tougher business than Keith Macleod had 
bargained for. They had been out scarcely twenty 
minutes when Miss White heard the man at the 
bow Civll out something, which she coidd not un- 
derstiuid, to Macleod. She saw him crane his 
neck forward, as if looking ahead ; and she her- 
self, looking in that direction, could perceive that 
from the horizon almost to the zenith the stars had 



swaying hither and thither even in this sheltered i become invisible. 

comer. She saw other figures arrive — black be- ' " It may be a little bit squally," he said to her, 

tween her and the sky— and she heard her father's I " but we shall soon be under the lee of lona. Per- 



voice above. Then he, too, got into the boat ; the 
two men forward hauled up the huge lug sail ; and 
presently there was a rippling line of sparkling 
white stars on each side of the boat, burning for a 
second or two on the surface of the black water. 

*' I don't know^ who is responsible for this mad- 
ness," Mr. White said — and the voice from inside 
the great waterproof coat sounded as if it meant 
to l)e jocular — " but really, Gerty, to be on the 
oi>en Atlantic, in the middle of the night, in an 
ojien boat " 

"My dear sir," Macleod said, laughing, "you 
are as safe as if you were in bed. But I am 
resix>nsible in the meantime, for I have the tiller. 
Oh, we shall be over in plenty of time to be clear 
of the banks." 



hajxs you had better hold on to something." 

The advice was not ill-timed ; for almost as he 
six)ke the first gust of the sqiiall strack the boat, and 
there was a sound as if everything had been torn 
a.sunder and sent overboard. Then, as she righted 
just in time to meet the crash of the next wave, 
it seemed as though the world had grown i)erfectly 
black around them. The terrified woman seated 
there could no longer make out Macleod's figure ; 
it was impossible to speak amid this roar; it 
almost seemed to her that she was alone with 
those howling winds and heaving waves — at night 
on the oi)en sea. The wind rose, and the sea too ; 
she heard the men call out and Macleod answer ; 
and all the time the boat was creiking and groan- 
ing as she was flung high on the mighty wares, 
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only to go sstaggoriii^ down into the awful troughs 
beliiiul. 

'* Oh, Keith," she cried— and involunttirily whe 
se'tz^ hln arm—" are we in danger? " 

He could not hear what she said ; but he nn- 
derst4X)d the mute iipf>eai Quickly <lisengiigiiig 
hh arm — for it was the arm that was working the 
tiller — he called to her — 

*'We are all right. If you are afraid, get to the 
bottom of the boat !" 

but unhapiiily she did not hear this ; for as he 



*' Where in jKipa ( " she cried. 

"I luu here— I atn all rii,'ht, Gerty," waa the 
ans\ver — whieli came from the bottom of the 
boat, into which ilr. White had veiy prudently 
8lipl)ed. 

Atid then, as they got under the lee of the 
island, they found themselves in smoother water, 
though fnnn time to time s«iuaUs came over that 
threatened to Mutten the great lug-sail right on to 
the waves. 

"Come now, Gertrude," said Macleod, "we shall 



"^-'z 



.- ;\it 



'They exterkd, all drifpjno asd uxnEccoMSABLE." 



called to her a heavy sea struck the 1h>w s, sjniing 
high in the air, :ind then fell over them in a deluge 
which nejirly choked her. iShc urider8to<«l, though, 
hi^ throwing away her hand. It wa.s the triumph 
of bnite Aelfi.shne^Hs in the moment of danger. 
They were drowning ; and he would not let her 
come near him ! And so site t>hrieked aloud for 
her father. 

Hearing thone shrieks, MiU'li<Ml called to one of 

the two men, who came Btuiiibltnj,' along in the 

uk and got hold of the fiJIer, There was a 

light lull io the storm ; and he caught her two 

liands and held her. 

'* Gertrude, what i."^ the matter ? You arc imjf- 
fectly .safe ; aud .so is your father. For Heavtu'.s 
soke keep still ; if you get up, you will be kuocked 
overboard I " 



1«? a>hi>re in a few minutes ; and you are not 
frightLMied of a t^iiuall { " 

He had hi» arm round her ; and he held her 
tiglit ; but she did not answer. At last she saw 
a light — a small, glinmiering orange thing that 
quivered apparently a hundred miles off. 

" See I '' he said. " We are cloae by. And it 
may clear up to-night after all" 

Then he shouted to one of the men : 

'* Siindy, we w ill not try the <iuay the night ; we 
will go int^-t the Martyr's Bay," 

"Ay, ay, sir." 

It was about a quarter of an hour afterwards 
that — almost benumbed with fear — she discovered 
that the l>oat was in smooth water ; and then 
there waa a loud clatter of the sail coming down : 
and she heard the two sailors calling to each other, 
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O you know what Hamiah says 1" he 
cried, — " that the night is quite fine ! 
And Hamish has heard our talking 
of seeing the cathedral at lona by 
moonlight; and he says the moon 
will be up by ten. And what do you say to 
running over now? You know we cannot take 
you in the yacht, for there is no good anchorage at 
lona ; but we can take you in a very good and 
safe boat ; and it will be an adventure to go out in 
the night time." 

It was an adventure that neither Mr. White nor 
his daughter seemed too eager to undertake ; but 
the urgent vehemence of the young man — who had 
discovered that it was a fine and clear starlit night 
— soon overcame their doubts ; and there was a 
general hurry of preparation. The desolation of 
the day, he eagerly thought, would be forgotten 
in the romance of this night excursion. And 
surely she would be charmed by the beauty of the 
starlit sky, and the loneliness of the voyage, and 
their .wandering over the ruins in the solemn 
moonlight ? 

Thick boots and waterproofs : these were his 
peremj[)tory instructions. And then he led the 
way down the slippery path ; and he had a tight 
hold of her arm ; and if he talked to her in a low 
voice so that none should overhear— it is the way 
of lovers under the silence of the stars. They 
reached the pier, and the wet stone .steps ; and 
here, despite the stars, it was so dark that i)erforce 
she had to permit him to lift her off the lowest 
step and place her in security in what seemed to 
her a great hole of some kind or other. She knew, 
however, that she was in a boat ; for there was a 
swaying hither and thither even in this sheltered 
comer. She saw other figures arrive — black be- 
tween her and the sky— and she heard her father's 
voice above. Then he, too, got into the boat ; the 
two men forward hauled up the huge lug sail ; and 
presently there was a rippling line of sparkling 
wliite stars on each side of the boat, burning for a 
second or two on the surface of the black water. 

*' I don't know who is responsible for this mad- 
ness,'' Mr. Wliite said — and the voice from inside 
the great \^'aterproof coat sounded as if it meant 
to be jocular — " but really, Gerty, to be on the 
oiien Atlantic, in the middle of the night, in an 

oi»en boat " 

"My dear sir," Macleod said, laughing, "you 
are as safe as if you were in bed. But I am 
responsible in the meantime, for I have the tiller. 
Oh, we shall be over in plenty of time to be clear 
dt the banks." 



"What did you say r 

"WelV Macleod admitted, "there are some 
banks, you know, in the Sound of lona ; and on a 
dark night they are a little awkward when the tide 

is low— but I am not going to frij^ten you ' 

" I hope we shall have nothing much worse than 
this," said Mr. White, seriously. 

For indeed the sea, after the squally moming, 
was running pretty high ; and occasionally a cloud 
of spray came rattling over the bows, caiising 
Macleod's guests to pull their waterproofs still 
more tightly round their necks. But what 
mattered the creaking of the cordage, and the 
I plunging of the boat, and the rushing of the 
seas, so long as that beautiful clear sky shone 
I overhead] 

" Gertrude," said he in a low voice, " do you see 
the phosphorus-stars on the waves 1 I never saw 
them bum more brightly." 
I "They are very beautiful," said she. "When 
. do we get to land, Keith 1" 
j "Oh, i^retty soon," said ha "You are not 
anxious to get to land ?" 
" It is stormier than I expected." 
" Oh, this is nothing," said he. " I thou|^t yon 
: would enjoy it" 

I However, that simimer night's sail was like to 
; prove a tougher business than Keith Macleod had 
I bargained for. They had been out scarcely twenty 
minutes when Miss White heard the man at the 
bow cull out something, which she could not un- 
derstand, to Macleod. She saw him crane his 
neck forward, as if looking ahead ; and she her- 
self, looking in that direction, could perceive that 
from the horizon almost to the zenith the stars had 
; become invisible. 

" It may be a little bit squally," he said to her, 
i " but we shall soon be under the lee of lona. Per- 

haj)s you had better hold on to something." 
I The advice was not ill-timed ; for almost as he 
si)oke the first gust of the squall struck the boat, and 
there was a sound as if everything had been torn 
a.sunder and sent overboard- Then, as she righted 
just in time to meet the crash of the next wave, 
it seemed as though the world had grown perfectly 
black around them. The terrified woman seated 
i there could no longer make out Macleod's figtue ; 
, it was im)K)ssible to speak amid this roar; it 
I almost seemed to her that she was alone with 
j those howling winds and heaving waves — at night 
on the ()i)en sea. The wind rose, and the sea too ; 
she heard the men call out and Macleod answer ; 
and all the time the boat was creaking and groan- 
ing as she was flung high on the mighty waves, 
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only tu gu 8ta;jy^'ruiy ilowii into the awful troughs 
beliinti. 

'• Oh, Keith," she cried— and involuntarily .she 
seized hi« (inn — "are we in danger? " 

He could not hear what hIip said ; but he un- 
derstood the mute appeal Quickly disengaicriiig 
his arm — for it wiia the arm that was working the 
tiller— he called to her — 

" Wo are all riglit If you are afraid, get to the 
bottom of the b«>at !" 

But unhai)pily she did not liear this ; for as he 



*'WheiX' w jMpa /" she erifd. 

"I am here— I am all right, Gerty," was the 
answer — which came fr^^iin the bottom of the 
boat, into which Mr. White hod very prudently 
slipped. 

And then, as they got under the lee of the 
it^laiid, they found themselves in smoother water, 
tlioiigh from time to tinie s<|ualls came over that 
thrtjutened to Jiutten the great lug-aail right on to 
the waves. 

''Come now, Gertrude/' said Macleod, "we shall 
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railed to her a heavy sea struck the bows, sprung 
high in the air, and then fell over them in a. deluge 
which nearly choked her. 8he imdenstuud, thougfi. 
his throwing away her liarul. It wa-* the triumph 
of brute gelfiHhuc^s in the moment of danger. 
Tliey were drowning ; and he would not let her 
ct»nje near him ! And ho she .shrieked aloud for 
her father. 

Hearing tho8c shrieks, MacliM«I called to one of 
the two men, who came stnniblinK along in the 
dark and got hold of the tiller. There was a 
alight lull in the atorm ; and he caught her two 
Iiiinds and held her. 

" Gertrude, what is the matter f You are ymT' 
fectly safe ; and so i» your father. For Heaven's 
sake keep still : if you get up, you wiU be knocked 
overboard I" 



Ije ashore in a few minutes ; and you are not 
fri^rhteiicd of a squall I " 

He hud his arm round her ; and lie held Ler 
tight ; but she did not answer. At last hhe saw 
a light— a small, glimmering orange thing that 
ituiverod a|)|>arently a hundred milen off. 

" See ! " he said. " We are close by. And it 
may clear up to-night after all" 

Then he shouted to one of the men : 

" Suntly, we will not try the quay the night : we 
will go into the Martyr's Bay." 

"Ay,jiy,.sir." 

It was alKJut a ipiarter of an hour afterwards 
that — almost benumbed with fear — she discovered 
that the lioat was in smooth water ; and then 
there waa a loud clatter of the sail coming down ; 
and Hhe heard the two sailors calling to each other. 



«p 



«;l.KANIN«;> FIU»M PiiriLAR AlTHOlLS. 



;iiiil ]ittiiiii'>iiu' \<>iih^ iii.iii -liKiiM hr>- In-Ill^, yiiiiii;; .uiiliitr tiH>k in uiiml part, aiid has |in>tit>--l 

j!! .pIm-'iI -i" !•■ ]ii|liii>lt i|iI'> iTiiiii- .iipI iijiiii ititri- iiy, ill*- ■Miiin-wli.it m'viti* n.-iiiark« whi<-h. iu '-'ir 

pi-i liKtioii. Wf \\i:i net iliii> ih.ii th- \->!iiiiir j<Miriiili«tii- •■.i)fcii-ity, «v lati-ly felt it our tluiy :-• 

Im-i-ik- u. iii!it.iiri» wii.it III IV ]>i.>\>- t!p' ^'i-riiio ■>( iikkkr ■•ii ••in* ••( bin |>nii|iii*ti<>ii'v' 

fiitiin- I \i-i l|i-ii< •-. r>=i; tti> \iiii> til it i.< V • !.(tiii* I I I I 1 I I > I- 

iiiir .ilt«iili'i!i I- t .il i""ti\ whi* 'ii'- tir-t , .,,.,•, ,. . , . 

w.illlli;: iif .1 lifu III..' Hit lilt l> l<- 'II- :i:.! •-! ■ii'il V- 1 I 1 1 

■itti-riin-r"» III .1 |)' iii'i-lli- u- ' ■•; ■■ I. . . I it/ . , . ' , , ... 

, , -.!■ n'.»«t|ill i n|iV •»! XrrK-Js ami to Imr liuhl tlVi.- 
•■•■iikliiv 1.1 » It.- \ . 

]iiiiiii<l-> I'T ■Imic mi; l.iit .Iji-k « tniiliipli o^vliu'l 

Tin- f/-i.iif-./t wi.i |j kiii-'l K- i"-, .t tl:- t.i I- iiiit lit .ill |ir>i|ii>riiMii !<• tin- m-i-iMnri. H>- 

l-lhiihii,.ih i..\i. W.I \%li-i |.ii.-...k> 1 ■'!•■ II-- •■! 'i 1-1 f-iriii-ily l-'i-ii r.itlii r a Tiiial'M oort of fvli><«. 

Iiyriiii. Ii.iiilly iiilli«!'-I ^i-mIi-i t.-i?!:-- . -.n tji.-i: ''-it n-iw lit- w.-nt • liii«-kliii;; .ill nvi-r tiu* town »it!i 

\ h-tiiii- tli-iii ili'l t!i.- .ir!!< !•■ Ill til-- /; '.- •- ■ iiii t'i> I • "liy lit till- //i«fi'. ill lii< h.iii<l. r.illiiij; t-V'.iy - 

'••ii-itiM- *j'irif "t •■ .: l! i< !i>l .l.ii k j;---!-.* -i. L:k.- i--l> ■< itt' ii'.>iu tn tin- vi-F'^-. aihl ii^kin:: thiiii «!' 

lUri'ii. Iii- lii'f til'- -'i?- W'Ti- "t \ii:.-. I. ■. II ir tii.y i||.| ii..t iliiiik tln'ni tir>>t r.ito. MiK>t {n-i •]•!•■ 

iniw .' Ii> iiiijlit \\!;t-- .1 <.iii:<- itt- 1 t' • ^ty!' ••! tiimuiit tic- \<-i-<- riiiiiui<in|il.ti-f I'nnUtfh : Kiit 

"K«;.'li-li ruriU .iiil >■ ■■I. li !;• \i. «• !-. «■'■:■ Il li.- -I I- k I iii.'lnil. .iinl ilti-l.intl thit tliry »t-r»- tL- 

Il III Jill il'iiilii ill- //•!/'./ «■■'.;■! :,"ii'.- I'jin: tiii«--t \i i-i - ili it li.nl • wr Ut-n urittiML .Ij' k. a« 

Kilt III- linl il'iiilil^ I- t-i It lii\i'i. ii.> .. ■ I? I tl'i > ! I -ii>l Ik t'lin . Ii.hI liitlii-rtii Ut*u .ilw.iy'* t'Xtniuvly 

• iM till- Hot iivi I .-.i !i>:'i\>- iiitMi- ■>( r>i-' -ilir'H i>t iiimii-^t .iii>l ililtiiliiil n i.'.iriliiii! Iii'^nwn tip rit*, ai.ii 

tin- It-iiiit',: Hi- i; ..| rli..;i:;!i'- ..1 iii'- 1 \i. «iii_ |-i>|'|i- tli<.uj|it In- w.i.- ^^niiii: uuil. 
Iiiiii wiili .1 liij ^t > k. 'lull tif II 'k I- r|- . '■ •! tli i! in tlii .ifti-nimiii .l.trk wi-nt iiitn thf II''t-i'f 

tin* i-ilitiir iiwiii-il .t!f:}i<i' liu -ti> k I ' ■ iv >vlii< li "\\\-*: III" tiii-nil. tin- iilitor. w.i-t .it Iiiiiiii>. 
iiii;:lit Ih- i1i---mI«. i| 1^ i " kiii>l>><> I-'. -M-k . .iii>l "H.i\'- >"ii n-.nl my vit-m-i in th*.- //-ruMT this 

th;it. iiiiii- i»\'T. Ill- -!..-l "-ix t— ' '••\-' A ■l|..-il 111- iii"iii:ii.' ' In- .t-ki-*!. 

lnNit-. Siitli.it III- > w I- .i)iiiii|-iT|i .). I lil> i.iji "N<- x.ul n<iii-x-iiM-, I'm :>iim' to !«;iy : iiiit I 

-hu-k iMii^lit ii|> till- iitl'iiiliii.' jx'iiiii!. w.'.'w til- u iH jl i<l 111 III ir >iiii , 'lit till- iiioiiry." 
iiitrntiiiii of riiii^i-jiiiii.- it tn tli>- ?i iini >. vxipii .i " li.iii;: ili*' ni<iiiry ! Voii iviy tliv vorst*.s arv 

|ur.i;.'ri|ili iMii::lit lii-> .iTl-iitioii. M>- i< .-i i' nxi i iimi^i ii-i-. hn \'nx kimw tliry iir\> lii.-yi>nti ;iU 

twii'i- with liii'.itlil.-.- iiit-r. -I. .\ _!imiii ■■« r:iiiiii|.)i ■ iiiii]i.iii'«"ii tin- tiii«-t \iT'«'» I i.-vi-r WMlvf" 
iiTiiiliiiti'i] hi.-. ri>iiiitiii.iiii'i'. ■■ i luu-t In .: ji-.ivr tn iImFit fnnii ynii there." 

" lliUT.ili ; ■ In- I \rl.iiiiii-il. "M\ ■!.'iii\ i- " I.'-'k ill Ti-. I'M I- lliiw — I ilmi't U-liifVi' yon >iiii- 

ili'livi-rnl iiitii iii> h.iiiil'." lull tin- l-Miitx ot tin- vit-m-,*. Allow mt* to iVinl 

Tlii-^ Wii.-i tip- |i:iiM::r.i|>li wliii !i .1 !■ k i- i-l tlii-iii tn vmi. 

... ,. ,. ,. Tin- I'litm iM-i- with :iri silaniiiil look. 

initi.ii. Ill \iiw iif tl \iH..t.i| \i-if lit iiiii , 

I ll|"'illl. 

iiUK'li Ik'Iiivci] iVini-i* til till- Aii^li.iliiii i-<>iitini-iit. Ti . i ■ i i i- i i • . i* i. • i 

, . , ,, , , ., •■'>' ■•''■•^ j.iinIhiI hull Uirk into hin chair, and 

tlif iiroiiriftois III t If Ot-'iin Ao»#»», In ii liv iilli-r ... .-.in r i : . l » i 

.'',.. , ,. , , . t.ikiii:: .1 iiip^ lit tin- /i'r/of'/- from hu* imrkct, Kad 

till- .sum of hvi' iHiiniil-i >ti-r in;: ti» thi- .iiiiiinr ol ," ,1^. 

Ai t • I 1- 1- -1 .1.1 . . .1". follftvi « : 

tliL* iH/.-tt inIc Wflcoiiiiii;; liiH aiTiviiI. IIp- iHlftiMH- 

thc jin»iK'rty of th*- |»tM|»ri»'tor-. ami tn .i|>iH-;ir in "Tin- j:iiMiti rliiimliiT. of tho Kiwt throw ope their 

tlu' li'iiiinr a.s .■«o<iii il-. till* aw.ii'il i>. iiruli- |iiili|ir. imrtaU wiih-; 

KkIi ]NN-m iiHiM Uara motto. aiii|lHa<-iiiiii|iaiii>>l H«'r oiit-tn-tiliti| haml Aiistnilia laws to him. 

liy il st'.ih'd ('nvi'!o|ii- iH'jirin^' tin- «iiiii- iiinttn. ami Itritaniiia'-* priiii-. 

lontainiii;,' {n.^jilo tin* naim- ami aiMn— of ihi- Ka^vr tin- |h-o|i1i' i'n>wtl arouiiil thi'ir lo>-alty to 

writer. Tin.- i-omiH-titioii will 1m- ii|nii till tin- l-'ith I'vim-i- 

iii.Htant.*' lvinii-.->t ami tnic. ami full of lovo fur thvir yonns 

.<mi X -n 11 I 1 ■• • 1 t 1 Sailor iViiiri'. 

I hat will allow im; tlin-i* ilavs .-;ii.| .l.nk. n i- 1. 1 1 1 u , ,1. _ ♦ . «i..> ......«,i -.* tte 

, .. r -II 1 ■ •■ |)i;li;;hti-il rrowiis oli.il! ;.'atluT to the HuuntI of nfc 
1 cs, I will »lo It. , , 

II 4 1 r ^1 .!• I I .1 i""' '011111. 

.lark romiM-tfil for tlu' iirizc ofli-rnl I.v tin- , . .... ... »i. .. 1, . • .^„« 

„ ,' , ,' „„ ,. • , III »'c-t;i>.v ii'|i»:rniu' 1«» know that ho IH come: 

iftHitrr, and wa?* sn<'ffs.'<fui. ] In- 1,-iiuir,- \\\\\^ ti r ■ ' . "*■ 1 ... 1 i.:^ 1—.... -ti 

, , . . Till' fam-t ot oiir m:iiili-u.*t pHitiM hw brown will 

ivmarkiil uikhi tin; (■iiTum>itaii»-i' : - 1 1 ■ 

' ;:arlamN twim- — 

" Wc- confers that it \a with iiioro than onliuiiry Oh, happy -In- on whom tho li^iht of \\\* fond ghincr 

plca.sure that wc annouiicu tin* iiami' of ihf author . .shall "him'. 

of the .Hucrcs.sful ]MH.>m on tlu* vi.sit of tin; Duke of Hi;!ht royally wi'll wi-li-omv him— c en the h!ack 

Rdinbui'j^h, which n]i|M;ars in our roluniii'i to-day. vault nl iii.'ht 

We aru than plisLsctl lK>cau.s4> it .^how.s that tlio On hi.» arrival will Maze furtli with artificial light 
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only to yo atd;4:gv.'riiii: ilown into the awful tnMiglia 
behjinl. 

*• Oh, Keith," Khe cried— and involimturily she 
seized his arm— "are we in danger i" 

He could not hear what who said ; but he un- 
derstood the mute apfKjaL Quickly dwengaging 
his arm — for it was the arm that was working the- 
tiller— he called to her — 

" We arc all right If you are afraid, get to the 
bottom of the b<iat !" 

But unliapijily she did not hear this j for as he 



" Where is jKipa ( " she i-rieil. 

*'I am here — I am all right, (terty," was the 
answer — which ciUiie from tlie bottom of the 
>>oat, into which Mr. White had very prudently 
slijipecL 

And tlKMi. as they got under the lee of the 
islaail, they fonnd thcin»elve« in smoother water, 
though from ttjiie to time aqualls came over that 
threatened to flatten the great lug-sail right on to 
the Avaves, 

*' Come now, Gertrude," said Macleod, ** we shall 



^\. 



I » 



iC^ 



" TilET ENTEREU, AU. OnirPJXO ASU UKBCCOON tSAIILt. 



called to her a heavy sea stnuk the bows, apnmg 
high in the air, and then fell over thc-m in a deluge 
which iieurly choked her. 8he utKlerstood, though, 
hi> throwing away her liand. Tt was the triumph 
of brute aelfishneaa in the moment of danger. 
They were drowning ; and he wc>uld not let her 
conke near him ! ^Vnd so she shrieked aloud for 
her father. 

Hearir»gthoHc shrieks, Maeleiwl called to one of 
thf two men, who came fctutnbliuL; ahmg in tlie 
dark and got hold of thf tilitr. There was a 
ftlight lull in the stonn ; anfl he caught her two 
band)) and held her. 

"■Gertrude, wluit is the niutter I You are per- 
fectly safe ; and 80 is y«mr father. Fur Heaven's 
sake keep still ; if you get up. you will be knocked 
overboard I" 



lie ashore in a few minutes ; and you ore not 
frightened of a wjuuil f "' 

He hiwl his arm round her ; and he held her 
tight ; but ahe did not answer. At last she saw 
a light— a small, gliunnering orange thing that 
quivered apiwirently a hundred mileti off. 

" See ! " he :iaid. ** We are close by. And it 
may clear up to-night after all." 

Then he shouted to one of the men : 

" Sandy, we will not try the quay the uight : we 
will go into the Martyr's Bay." 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

It was about a quarter of an hour afterwards 
that — almost beimmljed with fear — she discovere<I 
that the l)oat wa.s in tsmooth water ; and tlieri 
there was a loud clatter of the mil coming down ; 
and she heard the two sailors calling to each other, 



!»'» 
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: :!•• t:.«:iT ;• ^\.',r !;::*• ■ 

. :.».- ;.• *r : .: ulk::.-: 

: ::.• ■ .*:■ ■'■.- 1. .: i •.» ' > 

: A'.-J •.■ -M. • :..• ::. ■■:- 

will I-- I ; > t. : A:.i » '. »' : > : -^i* :■■ 

PllltlllU' ' 

\il1l 111 j!i- \ . :'.' ■ ''•■• ■• ' '■■ -■"'• • ■ - '^ 
xif. '*".i'. ■■■ I :■ w . "■- »:.."•■ • .- ■ - 

tin- 11!.:!.: :.■ ■■ 

It W.I- »:. .ii*- iiV. •■ ti. it !.• ;t].- : ^I \* . •■ 
hi-' •! iMjlitf : «.'Ui"-l :■-■ • i«« r '. .• ".•■•.»■ 
tin- HI J- :.' \' ■!■ • ■ ;. •■» •!.■ > •■ - ■ »■ •' 
iliM ..\.i'-l til I* .'".-.» ?::.• .1- : ■.-!■■ 

-." \.-i. :• • l'.- ;: -i- ;'■:- . i v ■' 

;:<-iii 111 liiiiiy 

till- •! i>. If ■ .-'ix til-- -JiT. ■-» . I 

ill til-- i'i>iiii'.' 

Mllt-K -It' w- 

>t.iilM -k\. ii.l til. '-■!.. ;; 

tl|i-ir w.iiil' I" .; ^■^■ I t! 

|||<Hll>li^llt ' 

Till' k Inm.;^ .iiul w ir> 
|M-ii-ni|>t>>r.Y iii-tiiii !i 'ii- 
\v.i\ iliiwii t!ii -li|'i-. :\ i-..*!i .•!'■'■.:.•-• 
liiiM xt li> I . II III . -iii-i It I- t i.-k i * !.- 
\niri- -It t lilt ri"in- -li-'iiM ■•\' ■■ ii • .- • « ;■ 
ul l..\.i- iiiKJ- > till- -il. !.-■ ■: :!i'- -!.:- 1 • ■■ 
riMi lii-<l tin- I'!' r. .ui-l ti,. \»- ■ -"■•-.. -'■;■- i' . 
In-n-. ill -|>it. til'- -I.M-. iM\ I- -- -i .iK rln; I" :! . • 
nIii- liiil l>> i-i'iiiiit iiiiii t" II" Ik I •tl' til* !--^v- -' 
Mi'|i :illil |i|;|ii' Inr ill -irillllX Itl « h.lt "Hi-ll:..! •.- 
hi-r :i ;;ir;lt li<'|i- nt Milm- kiml ■•! .'flu i . ^li> kii-w. 
hiiwi-vcl', tli.it sill' \\.i« III .1 Uvit ; liT tlnii- u.i- I 
HWuyiiiK liitln-r iiiiil tliitln-r i-vi-n in this >li«*hi-ri->l 
riiriiff. Shi" >iiw othi-r lii:iin-.i iirrivi- -Miik l-- 
twi'i-ii hi>r ami tin- sky iiml >hr Ihmi'iI hi-r Lithi i - 
viiici* iilKivf. Tlii'ii lir, tiHi. pit iiitii till" iNKit : lh»- 
two iii«>ii fllr\^:l^•l h:inli-il ii|> tin- liu;;uhi;; ■'uiil : ■nut 
pri-M-iitly then- was a ri|i])liii:; liii(> nf .-parkliiu 
wliiti' .starM nil (■a<'h .siih> nf tlii> Uiiit. Imriiiiiu i'nr .i 
siTiiiiil or two oil thi> Kiirfaiv nf th«' I'lack wiittT. 

" 1 iloii't know who i.- rc.s|M>nsili|L' for tlii-> iii.nl- 
lu-*-.," Mr. White Hiiid and tlit> voirt- fnmi insiile- 
till- uivat wutiTproof roat .souiiilt'il as if it iiu-.-itit 
to Ik- j«HUilar -" Init n-aily. <ii'i1y. to U- mi iln' 
o|»i-ii Athmtic, in the iiiiilillr of thi* iii^ht. in uii 
ojK'n Iniat — " 

"My (luiir sir," Marh>oil saiil, hiiiKiiiiiR, "you 
Sim as Hafe as if y<»ii won* in Ik.hI. But F am 
rusiiuiiHihlv in the nieantiine, for I Iiavc the tiller. 
Oh, we Hhall l>e over in |>leuty of time tu lie clear 
of the IxinkH." 



- VThM Jul yi« «y r 

- Wr.l' >ljei«i«l jidmittcd. ** there are aone 
''«t:.k-. >>>u koiiv. in llie ?vMiiiil of looa ; and an a 
■i^n :...:.t th«T aiv Ahttle »wkv«id vben the tide 

: « ''u: I un ntic going lo fri^fen yua ' 

" 1 > -^m- mr «hall have nothing much wane than 
'..'.:>. vi:-i Mr White, wriuoaly. 

h : .:..i^^i th^^ wa. aiier the aqnaDy ^'■■'nt 

« k- - .- :.:':^ } nity hizh : and occaidaoaUya doai 

i:..' rtttiiiu nrer the bowa, caaa^g 

Nl. .-':r«t< t" {lulI their wntcrpRMii elfll 

:..-Lt.,i rnui'l tbrir necka, Bat what 

-.kV-'->i :).'• • rrakin^ of the conlaiEe, aad At 

ii.v 't>«t. and the mduag of dM 

- .< ^ . .z.^ a^< that liRiutiful dear aky tkame 

■■ ■ .- . i 

• :::-:•:•. -.^t:'! he in a low roioey **do job M0 
-I'i. :-:« ■>:.tr^ i>n the wareB t I 

• . ■ . :. !-.. -:■ l-rvhtly." 

i.. ■ ..• i-ry litrautiful," auJ aha. 
: I .■: :■■ ..-.A. K.ith?" 

..•::> -x!!. xiiil he **Yoa an aot 

_■ T T.. '..il.ii ,'■■ 

• -'. :...- z tii-in I fxiwctad." 
■ -..•.- i.thni^.' .loiilhir. "I thoq^joa 

i! V . ';. I* --ininii-r nitdit'si yail waa KlBi to 
-Ti-ii,c.>.« than Keith Madaod hai 
Tht-x ]id,\ Uvn out ncamijtwmKtf 

• ■ ■ - -v:.' :i M:v« Whitt- hi-artl the man at tke 
^ - !ii' tiiinj. whii-h iihe ctmld not un- 

: - M.i>lii>l. She .<(aw him crane hi* 

:.•- N : r%\ i:.i. .t« it limkin^; ahesul ; and ahe her- 

'< -'<::.. ::: that iiirm-tii»Ti. could ]ieroeiTe that 

:<-:.. r},- !. .ri/i.nahiiiwt t<» the lenith the atanhad 

" 1* ;m iv 1* .1 littlf hit itqually." he aaid to her, 
" i-;? \\. ^li.i;i Mmn U- uiiiler the lee of lona. Per- 
il ki ^ \ -1 l..i>l i«-ttt'r hoM on t<i iHimethinie.*' 

Tli>- .i.|\i.<- u.i-> iiiit ill-timiNl : for alninrt as he 
»l" -k' tlh til-: ^ii^t ot tli«> .Hiiiiall .itnick the lioat, and 
tin I. » I- .1 ->iiiiil il- if everything had liecn torn 
ii>i-.ii<l> r .Hill -H-nt ovi-rlDKinL Tlien, us she righted 
jii-t ill tiim- til nuvt the erash of the next wave, 
it oit-nii-il a- tlion;:li the world h:id)m>wn jierfectly 
M.ii-k .iri>i;iiil tlu-ni. The territied wAman seated 
thrre t-oiiM n>> longer make out Macleod'i) figure ; 
it w.tN ini]Mi!v-iliU> to ^|ieak amid this roar; it 
alino«t MTnii.ll to her that she was aloue with 
thoM.' Iiiiuliii;; wiiui.o ami heaving waves— at night 
on I hi* ojicn -HM. The wind rose, and the sea too : 
.ihe Iwanl the men mil out and Marleod answer ; 
and all the time the iMNit wa.H rrvikinf; and groan- 
ing as she was tluni; hij;h on the mighty waTea, 
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only to go sLi^s^vTiiiy down into the awful trouglis 
beliiniL 

*' Oh, Koith," xhe cried — and involuntarily she 
seized hJK anu— ''are we in danger ?" 

He ciiuld not hear what she said ; but he un- 
derstood the mute appeaL Quickly disenga^'inj? 
his arm — for it was the arm that was working the 
tiller — he called to her — 

" We are all ni^ht If you are afraid, get to the 
bottom of the bout '.'* 

But unhappily she did not hear this ; for as he 



"Where is jjapu (" sUie crie*!. 

"I am here— I utn all right, Oerty," was the 
answer — which cauie from the bottom of the 
Itoat, into which Mr. White had very prudently 
slipyie<l. 

And then, as they got under the lee of the 
isbnd, they found themselves in smoother water, 
though from time to time siiualLs came o%-er that 
threjitened to flatten the great lug-sail right on to 
the waves. 

" Come now, Gertrude," said Macleod^ *' we shall 



•^ T!-:^';-,T.fc.* *v> 



-c -'».-* 



fi^ 



" TilF.r EHTERSD, ALL DIIPPJNO AND CHBECOOMSABLIL" 



Called to her a heavy sea stnitk the lx)ws, sprung 
high in the air, and then fell vtver them in a deluge 
which nearly choked her. !She mi JersttM kI, though , 
his throwing away her hand. It was the triumph 
of bnite selfishness in the moment of danger. 
They were drowning ■ and he w*>uld not let her 
come near him ! And so she shrieked aloud for 
her father. 

Hearing those shrieks, Miiclood called ti> one of 
the two men, who came stnmblinii uliwig in the 
thirk and got hold of the tiller. There was a 
alight lull in the storm ; and he caught her two 
hands and held her. 

" Gertrude, what is the matter ? You are yter- 
fectly safe , and so is your father. Fur Heaven's 
sake keep still : if you get up, you vriH be knocked 
overboard !" 
L 



be ii.>hore in a few minutes ; and you are not 
fright^utd of a stiuall i *' 

He hud his arm round her ; and lie held her 
tight ; but she did not answer. At last she saw 
a light — a small, glimmering orange thing that 
(juivereii apparently a hundred miles off. 

"See ! " he said. '* We are close by. And it 
may clear up to-night after all" 

Then he shoute^l t(i r>ne of the men : 

"Sanily, we will not try the quay the night : we 
will go into the Martyr's Bay." 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

It was ulwut a tjuarter of an hour afterwards 
that — almost benuml>ed with fear — she discovered 
that the Tntiit was in smooth water ; and then 
there was a lou<l clatter of the sjjil coming down ; 
and she heard the two sailora calling to each otiier. 
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THE GRAVE OP MACLEOD OP DARE. 

CByWiLUAM Black.] 




O you know what Hamish saysf he 
cried,—" that the night is quite fine ! 
And Hamish has heard our talking 
of seeing the cathedral at lona by 
moonlight; and he says the moon 
will be up by tea And what do you say to 
running over nowt You know we cannot take 
you in the yacht, for there is no good anchorage at 
lona ; but we can take you in a very good and 
aafe boat ; and it wiU be an adventure to go out in 
the night time." 

It was an adventure that neither Mr. White nor 
his dau^ter seemed too eager to undertake ; but 
the urgent vehemence of the young man— who had 
discovered that it was a fine and clear starlit night 
— soon overcame their doubts ; and there was a 
general hurry of preparation. The desolation of 
the day, he eagerly thought, would be forgotten 
in the romance of this night excursion. And 
anrely she would be charmed by the beauty of the 
starlit sky, and the loneliness of the voyage, and 
their . wandering over the ruins in the solemn 
moonlight 1 

Thick boots and waterproofs : these were his 
peremptory instructions. And then he led the 
way down the slippery path ; and he had a tight 
hold of her arm ; and if he talked to her in a low 
voice so that none should overhear— it is the way 
of lovers under the silence of the stars. They 



"What did you say r 

"Well," Macleod admitted, "there are some 
banks, you know, in the Sound of lona ; and on a 
dark night they are a little awkward when the tide 
is low— but I am not going to frij^ten you * 

" I hope we shall have nothing much wone thaa 
this," said Mr. White, seriously. 

For indeed the sea, after ^e squally mcmun^ 
was running pretty high ; and occasionalfya ekmd' 
of spray came rattling over the bows, caniring 
Macleod's guests to pull their waterproob' iitill 
more ti^^tly round their necks. But irbalb 
mattered the creaking of the cordage, and fha 
plunging of the boat, and the racing ol ib» 
seas, so long as that beautiful dear sky alioo0 
overhead 1 

" Gertrude," said he in a low voice, ** do yon Me 
the phosphorus-stars on the waves i I never saw 
them bum more brightly." 

" They are very beautiful," said alia " When 
do we get to land, Keith ?" 

"Oh, pretty soon," said h& "You are not 
anxious to get to land V 

" It is stormier than I expected." 

" Oh, tlus is nothing," said he. " I thought you 
would eiyoy it" 

However, that sunmier night's eail was like to 
prove a tougher business than Keith \[iict€;tHl hud 
bargained for. They had been out scarcely twenty 



reached the pier, and the wet stone steiw ; and i minutes when Miss White heard the uiiin at the 



here, despite the stars, it was so dark that i)erf orce 
she liad to permit him to lift her off the lowest 
step and place her in security in what seemed to 
her a great hole of some kind or other. She knew, 
however, that she was in a boat ; for there was a 
swaying hither and thither even in this sheltered 
comer. She saw other figures arrive — ^black be- 



bow call out something, which she c<ni!d not un- 
derstand, to Macleod. She saw him crane hi^ 
neck forward, as if looking ahead ; and ahe hac- 
self, looking in that direction, could perceive thai 
from the horizon almost to the zenith the stars had 
become invisible. 
" It may be a little bit squally," he said to her. 



tween her and the sky— and she heard her father's | " but we shall soon be under the lee of lona. Per- 



voice above. Then he, too, got into the boat ; the 
two men forward hauled up the huge lug sail ; and 



haps you had better hold on to something:" 
The advice was not ill-timed ; for almost as he 



pr&sently there was a rippling line of sparkling spoke the first gust of the squall stmck the boat, and 



white stars on each side of the boat, buming for a 
second or two on the surface of the black water. 

*' I don't know who is responsible for this mad- 
ness," Mr. White said — and the voice from inside 
the great waterproof coat sounded as if it meant 
to be jocular — " but really, Gerty, to be on the 
oi)en Atlantic, in the middle of the night, in an 
oi)en boat " 

"My dear sir," Macleod said, laughing, "you 
are as safe as if you were in bed. But I am 
resi)onsible in the meantime, for I have the tiller. 
Oh, we shall be over in plenty of time to be clear 
of the banks." 



there was a sound as if everything had been tom 
a.sunder and sent overboard. Then, as she rij^ted 
just in time to meet the crash of the next wave, 
it seemed as though the world had grown perfectly 
black around them. The terrified woman aeated 
there could no longer make out Macleod's figure ; 
it was impossible to speak amid this roar; it 
almost seemed to her that she was alone with 
those howling winds and heaving waves — at ni^t 
on the open sea. The wind rose, and the sea too ; 
she heard the men call out and Macleod answer ; 
and all the time the boat was creaking and groaa- 
ing as she was flimg high on the mi^ty wavei^ 
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:t!i<l ••III.- iif iIm-iii •Mfiiii-*! til lia\r pit ••li-rlaistnL 
Tti>r--».i« :i^'<i>|iiti ly iH'tliiii;: \l<il>l«- Imt i-vt-ii a 
al.ot.iiit li;:lit : l»ut It vkAi* raiiiiii;; lu-a%i!y. Then 
>]ir kii'-u that M.ii-lititl liail iiniVi il away fmiii litT : 
;iiiii "In- tli<>ii;;lit nlif lii-anl a "pl-Lili lit tin- wiitvr : 
.iii'I tln-ii .1 \iiiii- U-^uli- lii-r ^iiil 

"< ;• rtniali*. Hill \ii1l ^i-t M|i f Villi lllll'>t Iff nil- 

«-arry vmi a.»liiiii-." 

Amt -if fiiiiiiil tiiTM-lf ill )ii4 anil'*, larriiil :l'* 
li;!litl> a- lliiiiicli nlii' Ii.hI in-i-ii a ><'illi;.' laliili nr .1 
t.iuii Iriiiii ill* liill>-. liiit flic kiii-H ffoiii i1h- "low 
Way ff III.- u.ilkiii:: llial li«- H.m piiii;: thrnil^li tin- 
vM. Tln-ii In- "*t lii-r «in th»- j^hnn-. 

" T.ikt.- my liaml." .■>;iiil lie. 

*' iJllt m llftV !.•* IMIKI • ' 

" JuHt livhiiiii UN." ''.liil 111-, "till Saiiily'KhhiiiiliK-rs. 
Sainly will liriii;: liiiii aturi:;. Chiim-, tliirliii^." 

" Hut wlh-rv all- wr piiii;: f " 

''TIktv in a little inn iirar tliv Catliitlnil. AfhI 
iM-rhai'- it ^'1' t-li-ar up t«>-iii;;lit : ami wi- will haw 
u tint' Siiil Uirk a;:aiii t*t Itsin-. " 

SliL- >hiiiMfri-il. Not fur t«-!i thouiiiiiil uuilil.i. 
wiiuhl >liv |iiL"S thriiii;;li umv innrv that iH-rthiii;: 
pit <*f liowliii;; MiiiiitU uiiil |-a;;iii;: ■>vii». 

IK> hvhl lior arm iiniily : uinl >lic Miiinlih-il .il<iii;; 
thn>ii;;h thu ilarkii<.-K«, iint ktinwiii^' wlK-tlu-r .-liv 
wu'« ualkiii;; thruii;:h sfawfi-tl, ur {nhiLs nf H.itvr. 
or wet curii. An<i at hmt they rami- In a iIimii ; 
and tilt* {Unip w.ia u|M>tii-il ; ami tlirre wa.^ a Maze 
of oraii;.a' li;:lil : ami tiii-y i-iit<-ri-«l all tlriiipiii;; 
liliil unn-t-opiisaMf — the warm, xiiii;; liltk- |il.i«-i', 
t<i the astonish iiinit of a liamt.-Minic yniin;.' lady who 
IH'ovitl to Itf tlifir liost»"w. 

" I)var iiu'. Sir Keith,' j«jii»i she at IriiKth, " U it 
ymi indeed ! And you will not lie ;:iiiti^ dai-k to 
Dare to-iii>!lit." 

Ill fact, when Mr. White arrivi-«l, it was MM»n 
made evident that K^iiiK Ku-k to h-in* that hi;:lit 
wan out of the <|iu>tion ; for Hniiiehnw or ntlii-r 
the old f;ent!eiiiaii. des]*ite liin uaterpriMiN, hail 
niaiia;.'ed to ^et Hoaked thniu^di ; and he wa.n 
deteriiiiiied to }iu Ut Ik.i1 at oiiee, mi ao to li.ive 
his ehithus drietl. And ho the hoM]iitalitien of the 
little inn were re<|uisitione4l to the ntniost ; and as 
there wax no whisky to l»e had. they had to cmtent 
thenisclvuK with hot tea : and then they all n-tired 
to rest for the ni|;lit, conviiifeil thut the moonlight 
visitation of the niiiiH had to lie ]NMt|M>ned. 

Utit next thiy— Miieh are the rapid chan;;eri in the 
Highlands— hnike blue and fair and Khinin;; ; and 
MitM (icrtrude White was aina7A.-<l to find that the 
awful Sound she had ei»nic alonx 011 the previous 
ni^ht was now brilliant in the most lieantifiil 
rolours— for the ti<le was Kiw, and the yellow 
siind-lninkH wore shiniiiK throUKh the blue waters 
of the HC& And would she not, HoeiiiK that the 
Iwat waa lying ilown at the <iuay now, sail round 
the island, and oee the Hplendid Hi>{lit of the 
Athintic bre-.iking t)n the wild coast on the western 



! aide f She ht»it.it<9il : ami then. «ht.-u it m^ 
!>uK»P"*t«il tlut Hba uii^ht walk u4-ri>«> thv ir>Lad. 

, «lie Mi^frly lUTfptvtl that ulteniative. TLi-y set 

! out. on thi.'< Ih4, bri;;lit. Iwautiful tLiv. 

Hut wlierv he. i-a;;er to plesLit: Ler aikl i»L«jv the 
liviiutieM of the Mii:hLiiiih«. miw |ii«-«^Iy whiter »diiii% 
and nniiliiij: plain* of venlure. aii'l f:ir view- •>{ tin 
'Utiiiy MM, »lii- only itaw loiielinusn. and iln<i«lati<.>fi, 
and a ioii.t.iiit thrratvninK of death fiymx the 
tiiTi-i- Atlantic. Couht anythin;; lu&ve lirvu more 
U-.iiitifiil he naiil t<i hiinM'If — tliaii tliitf uug- 
iiitii-eiit Mvne that lay all arvuiMl her when they 
re.i« hill a far |ioint uii the westeni »boiv f— in face 

I of them the wiMlyninhiiiK xeas, entiling thuiideruig 
oil til the riN'ks, and s|iriimciii|r !«o hii;h into the air 
that the mioh -white finuii nhoweil I4ack =i^iit«*t 
the k>i,iie of the i*ky ; the nesuvr UhimU ;rleaiuiiv 
with a toinh of bmwu on their sunward i»iile : tb« 
hiitihman.-* l'a|t, with ita Ion;; briiu and mnical 
ri-ntre. iiml Lnn>n, u1m> like a oajs but with a 

, .oliorter brim and a hif:h |i«iik in front, l«<x>iiiing a 
trifle blue : then Coll ami Tiree lyin>; like a \mk 
ntri|ie on the lutriAiu ; while far away in the m«th 
the niiiuntains of Kuni ami Skyc wen; faint and 
!>|ie«-lia] in the luze of the sunlight. Then the 
wild tiKist around them : with ita diileiuiid matfiww 

' iif Kraiiite ; and itd i>|Mire nrwMt a brown-green iu 
the warm sun : and ita Ikiyit of silver tianii ; «n*I its 
Hea-binN whiter than the white clouda that came 
Mailing: over the blue. She recogiiiMxl only the 
awfuIiii-M and the hmelinesit of that wild ahore; 
with itt sii;!;:eoiiiini« of enl^hinK atomia iu the 
iii;;ht time and the cries of drt.iw-ning men dastbed 
lielple.-«n|y on the 1 ruel rncka. She waa veiy ailent 
all the way lisuk ; though he tuld heraturiea uf the 
fairies that useil to iuliabit thoite sandy and graany 
pl.iin.-. 

.\iifl could anything; have Iwen more magical 
than the IkmiUv of that eveuiiig, after the tttunn 
li.id altogether diinl away i The red aiuuet aauk 
U'liiiitl the dark oli\e green of the hills; a {aili', 
cle.ir twili;;lit totik its place, and shone over thoiHi 

I niy.->ti<- rllill^ that were the object of many athought 

' and many a piluriina^e in the far luutt and for- 
gotten yeaiH ; jind then the stars liegan to glimmer 
as the di-tant -In ire.-* ainl the sea grvw dark ; and 
then, still later on, a wonderful radiance ruae 
behind the hm hills of .Mull, and across the waters 
of the Stiiind came a lH.'lt of «|uivering light as the 
white niiKin saih-d rlowlyiip into the sky. Would 
they venture out now, into the silence) There 
was an (Mlniir of new -mown hay in the night air. 
Far away they t-oiiM In-ar the innnnuring of the 
waves around the roi-ks. Tliey did not s]ieak a 
wonl as they walkeil along to those si.ilemn rdina 
uverhMikiiig the sea, that were iiuw a niaM of 
niysterioii.-« shadow, ext>e]»t where the eastern walls 
and the tower were toiichetl by the silvery light 
that had just come into the heavens. 
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And tu silence they entered the rttill churchyard 
too ; and itossod the graves. The buildin;;^ seemed 
tu rise al)ove them in a darkened uuiju.sty ; befuro 
them was u portal tlirLHigh which a glinipsK.' of tlw 
moonlit sky was visible. \\'ould thoy enter, 
then t 

'' I :iin alniiist afraid," she said, in a low voice 
to her companion, and the hand on his ami 
treinliled. 

Jlut no Bouner had she Hpoken than there was a 
sudden sound in the night that eiuseil her heart 
i»>jumit. All over them and jiround thein, as it 
«ceiued, there was a wild uproar of wings ; and 
the clear sky above them wati darkened by a 
cloud of objects wheeling this way and tliut. nnlLl 
at length they swept by ovcrhe;id as if blown by u 
whirlwind, and crossed the clear moonlight iu a 
dense body. She had iiuickly clutijj to him in her 
fear. 

" It is only the jackdaws— there am hundreds of 
them," he said to her ; but even his voice .sounded 
Btrange in this h*<ll«>vv building. 

For thfy had now entered V)y the open door- 
way ; and all around them were the tall and 
•'rumbling pillai*H, and tlie archeil windows, and 
ruined walls, here and there catching the sharp 
light of the moonlight, here and there showing 
soft and grey with a reflected light, with .njiaces 
of black shadow which led to unkuovvn receives. 
And alwuy.s overhead the clear sky with itn pule 
stars ; and always, fiu- away, the mcLmcholy sound 
of the sea. 

*' Do you know where you are stantliiig uow {" 
saiil he. almost A;idly. " You are standing on the 

,ve of Macleod of Macleod." 

She started aside with a slight exclamation. 

"I do not think they bury any one in hero now," 
said he gently. And dun he added, "Do you 
know that I have chosen the place for my grave ( 
It i.s away out at one of the Trcslmish i.sliuiils ; it 
is a bay looking to the west ; there is no one li^-ing 
on that i-sland. It is only a funry iff mine — to rest 
for ever and ever with no .soiuul around you but 
the rtCJi and the winds — no «tej> coming near you, 
and no voice but the waves." 

''Oh, Keith, you should not say such things: 
you frighten me," .she said in a trembling voice. 

Another voice bi'oke in uihui them, harsh and 
pragmatical. 

"Do you know, Sir Keith," aiiid .Mr. White 
brinkly, "that the nio<""nlight is dear enough to let 
you make out this jdan i lUit I can't get the 
Vnjiltbng to corre-^jKind. Thi■^ ia the chancel, I 
believe ; but where are the cloisters I " 

** I will show you," Macleofl said ; and he led his 
compaiuon through the silent and solemn filace, 
hoy father following. In the darkness they passed 
thiTiugh an archway, and were afK>ut to step «»ut 
on to a i»iet'e of grasjs, when suddenly ilisci White 



uttered a wild .scream of ten-or and sank help- 
le.srily to the gri»uml. She had .*^li]iyK;d from hi.* 
arui, but in an instant lie had caught her again 
and had nii,sed her on his bended kuee, and wa* 
calling to her with kindly words. 

" Gertnide, (jertrude," he said, *' what is the 
matter { Won't you .sjKjak to me I " 

And just as she was pulling herself together the 
innocent cause of thi.s cmumo'tion wa.s discovered 
It wa.s a black land) that had couio u[« in the most- 
friendly manner, and had rnbbctl its head against 
her luind to attract her notice. 

" (iertrude, see — it is only a lamb I It cometiu^ 
to me every time I visit the ruins ; look 1 " 

Aiul, indeed, she wa.H mightily a.Hhamcd of 
herself ; and jiretended to be va.stly intcre,sted 
in the mins ; and was <]uite channed with the 
view of the Sound iu the nKx;idi;{]it. with the low 
hills l)eyond now gi'owa cjuite black ; but all the 
same she was very silent a-s they walked l>ack to 
the inn. And she was iwle and thoughtful, too, 
while they were having their frug-.il supper of 
bread anil inilk ; and very s<iou pleading fatigue,, 
she retired. But all the same, when Mr. White 
went up-stairs, some time after, he had been but 
a .short wliile in his riH>m when he heard a tapping 
at the d<H>r. He said, '' Conio in," and his daughter 
eritere<L He was surprised by the curious tcK)k of 
her face — a sort of ]>ite"ius l«K>k, as of one ill at 
ea.'^e, and yet a.shamed to .•speak. 

" What is it, child t " said he. 

She regarded him for a second with that piteous 
look : and then tears slowly gatheretl in her eyes. 

" Papa," Biiid slie, in a sort of half-hy.sterical 
way, *' I want you to take ii»e away froui here. It 
frightens me- I don't know what it is. He wa» 
talking to nie about graves " 

And here .she burst out crying, mid 8obl)ed 
bitterly. 

*' Oh, nonsen.se, child," her father Siiid ; " y«mr 
nen'ous system mu.st have been shaken last night 
by that stonu. 1 have seen a strange h*ok about 
your face all day. It was certiiinly a mistake 
our coming here ; you arc not fitted for this savage 
life." 

She grew more composed. She sat down f«>r 
a few minutes ; and her father, taking out a small 
flask which hail been filled fruni a lx»ttle of 
bnindy sent over tluring the day from Csistlc 
Dare, ]Kiured out a little of the si»iriti*. udded st^wa 
water, and made her drink the do-se as a sleeping- 
dnuight. 

" Ah well, you know, ['ajipy,'* wiid .^he, as slie 
rase to leave — and she bestowed a very pretty 
smile on him—'' it is all iu the way of experience, 
isn't it I and an artist should expeiience evcry- 
I thing. But there is just a little to<i nmch al.>out 
gnives and ghosts in these ]>art.s ft>rme. And I 
j suppoevQ we sliutl go to-murrow to see some cave cr 
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tiihm where two or thrw lumdnd mmn, ymmtm, 
■adddldmwcreamidHwi !* 

**lhBpt in foiag bftdc m «luU nut Im m b«v 
cnr own imw m vb wttv Imi nifbt,' bar fillMr 
obMTvvdL 

•^Aad Kehk KmJvmI kogfe M it,- ib* Mid. 
'and Mf* it irai u«fort«UMtc wc gut a wvtting ! " 



Awl M lb* vnt to bad-, am! Um w air 
iMd dadi wall with Imt; and aba bttd no 
dmaw al aO of MfmrttkMf or of bkck 
fiuaUian ia nanDlit abriaoL Wby abaobl bar 
•lacp bediatafbed beeanM tba» tifM A" bad 
fNit bv fooC on tba graira «f Ibe ciiiaf ol tin 
)Udaodir 
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ilSS FLOIIA M'KLIMSEY, of Ma- 

dmtn Sr(iuirr, 
lIoA liuulc tltrec nepante jour* 
I' noyn U.> Pari* ; 

-• And licr fatlicr ownraa mav aacfa 
tiiue mIii* WiiM there, 
That nhe and her frit*nd MrK Hurriii 
<\(it tliv lady whoM name ia ao famona in biatory. 
Hut pbiin Mix H., witbottt ranfianca or myataiy), 
S()CT)t six coiineoutive W(.*«kii, ^ilhout tctotijiing, 
111 one c'ontiiinoUH nmnd of •huppiii); ; 
Nlioppinj^ jiloiif, iinil xhoppiiiv' t<»^^l■tJlt•^ 
At all lioiir'^ of the day, uiid in nil nurtM of weutbtr; 
Far nil manner of tlnnm'N timt ii wothmh <*ttn ]Hit 
On the thrown of her hc»id or thr wile of her f«xit. 

< )r M-nip rcmnd her nhouldcrK, or fit nmnd her wuint, 

< )r thiit can W hcwwI on, or pinned on, or Inrixl, 
Or tjed on with ii string, or stitclicd on with a V»ow, 
III front or )x-hind — alxivr or liclnw : 

Fi»r himnet«, nuintillaM. iii|io«, cLillarM, and Hhawlii, 
l)re»«e>* for l>reiikfiiHt«, und «linncr«, and IkiIIh ; 
I>reMHe4< to nit in, and dttind in, and walk in ; 
IireHWj^s to dance in, and Itirt in, and talk in ; 
DrcAiK'M in wliicli to do nothing at all ; 
l)re«MeH for winter, spring, t^unttner, or foil ; 
Ml of ^Ik'iii diHcrent in colour and pattern — 
8ilk, niiL^lin, and lace, cmite, velvet, and Balili ; 



l9r WiuAui AtLAM Bmm ] 

Brocada and Im ^tbarwHwiaj 

Quite as axp«n>^ i muiaoUMrMdt 

In hhori, for oil thin^ that could evcrbatbooi^al^ 

Or utilUnrr, iiioduO**, ur tradeatuaii be bcaiKfat of« 

Fmtn tcn-tboUAand-fraoei robea to tveuty-^oo* 

frill. ; 

In all iiunrtcrw of iHtriii, and at every Htore, 

While M'Kltnuey in Tain atonaad, Moldad, 

■wore ; 

They fixHed the fttraetis and he fouied tba 



Tlic hut triis their goods shipped by tha 

Fonuwl. MTIimwy decUrws thf» balk of her i 
Not t«) mention n (|(mntity ke|>t from the rest, 
Sutfiricnt to fill the larKeHt-Hirefl cheKt, 
Which did not appear on the Hhip'x uuinifeat. 
But for which the hidias theuii^lvcM manifcftted 
Such iNirtiruhir interest, that they invested 
Tlicir own projior |>erHomi in layers and rcmw 
Of inuKliiiH, etnhrotderiest worke<l iindrrrlothas, 
(rlovcA, handken^hiefit, scarfs, and Mtch triAes 

tlio«e. 
Then, wrap|>«d in great shawin, like Ciitaasian 

lieantioM, 
Gave rworvBYK to the ship, and oo by« to the 

duties. 
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Her relations at home all inurvell'd, no «loubt, 

MLsd Flom liud grown so enormoiwly stout 
For an actiial Wile ami a |X)ssible bride ; 

Bat the miracle ceajie<l when she turned inside 
out, 
And the tnttli came to light, and the dry goods 
beside, 

Which, ill njjite of collector, and custom-house 
sentry. 

Had enter'd the port without any entry. 

And yet, though scarce three months had pass'd 
since the day 

This merchandise went, on twelve carta, up Broad- 
way, 



I had just been selected a» he whu slundii thmwull 
The rest in the shade, by the Rnicious Ue-stowul 
On myself, after twt-nty or thirty rejections, 
Of thfjse fossil remaiiia which she called " her 

atfections," 
And that rather decayed but well-kuown work of 

art 
Which Miss Flora persisted in styling "her heart" 
So we were engaged. Our troth had been 

plighte<l, 
'Sot by moonbeam or starbeam, by fountain, or 

grove. 
But in a front parlour, most brilliantly lighted, 
Beneath the gas fixtures we whispered our love, 
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'Tat Bvs or Tint itmb wu rotiniiToimi.T nrrao dK' 



This saioe Miss M'Flimsey, of Madison S«iuare, 
The last time we met, was in utter desjwir, 
Because she had nothing whatever tu wear I 
Nothing to wear ! Now, as this is a true 
ditty, 
I do not assert — ^this, you know, is l^etween ib^ — 
That she's in a state of absolute nudity. 

Like Powers' Greek Slave, or the Medici Venus ; 
But I do mean to say, I have heard htT declare, 
Wlien, at the same moment, she had on a dress 
Which cost five hundred doUars, and not a cent 

less. 
And jewellery worth ten times more, I should 
guess, 
Til at slie had not a thing in the wide world to 

wear ! 
I should mention just here, that out of Miss 

Fl..m'8 
Twu huudred and fifty or sixty adorers, 



Without any romance, or niittures, or sighs, 
Without any tears iu Miss Flora's blue eyes ! 
Or blushes, or transi>orts, or such silly actions ; 
It was one of the nuietc-st business tnuisactions, 
With a very Kinall sprinkliTig of sentiment, if any, 
Am! a very liirge dirtinond imi^orted by Tiffany. 
On her virgiual lii)s while I iirinted a kiss, 
8!xe exclaim'd, as a sort uf pareuthesia. 
And by way fif putting me quite at my eii.se, 
" You know I'm tx\ jwlka a"* much as I ]ilease, 
And Hirt when I like — now stop, don't yoa 

speak — 
And you must not come here more than twice in 

the week, 
Or talk U) me either at party or ball. 
But always l>e ready to come when I call ; 
So don't prose to me iibout dutyatul stutf ; 
If we don't ba^ak this off, there will Ikj lime 

enough 
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For that itort of thing ; but the Wrgain munt \ie 
That, 04 luiig an I chuune, I uui |ierf(x-tly frev ; 
For t)i Lh Is a, ttort of eii|{ugeiiieiit. yuii nee. 
Which is binding on yuu, I»ut not bindin;; on 
uic." 

Well, huving thus wwd Mi*j M'Flinwey and gJiinM 

her. 
Witli the xillcA, crinuline», and h<K)|H timt con- 
tained her, 
I luul, art I thought, a cuntiugeut remainder 
At least in the pnnwrty, ami the l>e.«>t riyht 
To apinMr as itscrtoort by day and by niKht : 
And it Uin;,' the week of the Stuckuix*' jfrand 
bjdl- 
Their cards had 1>cen out a fortniirht or tut. 
And set all the Avenue on th*! I'Mtoe — 
I considere«l it only n»y duty to call, 

And :iee if Miss Mora intended to tm. 
I found her — as IiMlies are apt to Ih; found. 
When the time intervening l»etween the first 

sound 
Of the ImjII and the visitor's entry is shorter 
Than usual— I found ; I won't say I ciught her— 
Intent on the pier-glass, undoubtedly meaning 
To see if |>erhap({ it didn't need cleaning. 
She tunied as I entered -" Why, Harry, you 

Hinner, 
I thought that you went to the FLwherH* to 

dinner I " 
"So I did.'* I replied, "but the dinner i» swalloweil, 
And digeste<l, I tnLst, for 'tii now nine and 
more ; 
So l>euig relieved from that duty, I followed 

Inclination, which led me, you see, ti> your door. 
And now will your ladyship so condescend 
As just to infonn me if you intend 
Your duty and grace and i)resence to k-nd 
(All wliich, when I own, I hope n«» one will 

borrow) 
To the Stuckui)s', whose l>arty, you know, is to- 
morrow ? " 
The fair Flora looked up with a pitiful air, 
And answered ipiite promptly, " \Miy, Harr)-, iuoh 

chrr, 
I shouUl like nl)Ove all things to go with you 

there ; 
But really and truly— I've nothing to wear I " 
" Nothing to wear I Oo just an you are ; 
Wear the dress you have on, and ycm'U l>e by 

far, 
I engage, the most bright and particular star 
On the Stuckup horizon." I »topj»'d, for her 

• eye. 

Notwithstanding this delicate onset of flattery, 
Open'd on mo at once a most terrible Ixitterj' 

Of scorn and amazement. She made no reply. 
But gave a slight turn to the end of her nose 

* (That pure Grecian feature), as nmch as to say. 



** How aliHunl that any sane man should aupiiOHe 
Tliut a lady woukl go to a ball in the clothes, 

No matter how fine, that she wean every day ! " 
So I ventured a^in— ** Wear your cruuson l»ro- 

cade - 
(S«c<md tuni up of uoitc) — *' That's too dark by & 

shade." 
*• Your blue silk "— ** That'« Uw heavj." ** Your 

pink "— " Thaf.n tm* light" 
" Wear tulle over satin " " 1 can't endure white." 
** Your ruse-coloured, then, the best of the 

Utrh" 
" I haven't a thresul of |M>iiit-liUX' to matck'' 
"Your brown nioire antique '—■* Yes, and look 

like a (^iwker. ' 
"The |Hsirl <oloured "— '* I would, but that plaguy 

dres^nlaker 
Has ha<l it a week. ' **Then that exquisite lilac. 
In which you would melt the heart of a Shylock" 
(Here the iitMe took again the same elevation) — 
" I Wouldn't wear that for the whole of creation." 
"Why not ( It's my fancy, there's nothing could 

strike it 
A« more nmiHw ilf<tHt-'' *' Yes, but, dear me ! 

that lean 
Sophronia Stuckup lias got one just like it, 
And I won't apiiear dressed like a diit of 

sixteeit." 
"Tlien that splendid purine, tliat sweet Maaarine ; 
Tliat suiH'rb iM>int d'aiguille, that imiierial green, 
Tlmt zi>pliyr-like tarktan, that rich grenadioe" — 
" Not one of iill which is fit to be seen," 
Said the litdy, bcctmiing excited and floabed. 
" Then wear,'' I exchiimed, in a Ume which quite 

crusli'd 
OpfMisition, ''that gorgeous toilette which you 

s|M»rte<l 
In Paris last spring, at the grand presentation. 
When you ipiite tum'd the head of the head of 

the nation ; 
And by all the graml court were so very much 

courtwl." 
The end of the noHc was isirtentously tipped up 
And lH>th the bright eyes shot forth indignation^ 
As she burst u|M)n nie with the fierce exclama- 

ti(m, 
" I have worn it three times, at the least calcula- 
tion. 
And that and the most of my dresses ore ripped 

up ! " 
Here I ripp'd out .something, perhaps rather rash, 
Quite innocent though ; but to use an ex- 
pression 
More striking than cla.Hsic, it " settled my hash," 
And provetl very soon the liLst act of our 

ses-iif>n. 
" Fi(hllesticks, is it, sir? I wonder the ceiling 
Doesn't fall down and crush you. Oh, you meu 

have no feeling 1 



You selfish, unnututai, illilicral creatures ! 
WIjo net yourselves up a.-* pattenw and prcaicliers. 
Your jiilly pretence — why, what a. mere ju^uciW it in ! 
Pmy, what do you kuuw of a wotuaTi's necessities ? 
I have told you oiid idiown you I have uuthiiig to 

wear. 
And 'tis iKjrfectly plain you not t»iily don't eare, 
But you do not believe nie " (here the nose went 

still higher). 
*' I su|if>ose if you dared you would call me a liar. 
Our eng;igeiuent ia endetl, .sir — yes, on the .sjKit ; 
YouVe a brute, and a inon.sler, and I don't know 

what" 
I mildly suggested the words Hottentot, 
rickpoc'ket and cannibal, Tait-ar and thief. 
As gentle expletivc-t whii h lui^ht give n-lief. 
Hut thify ojjy proved a.s is|»uik to the powder, 
And the stonu I Lad raised caaie fa-ster and 

louder ; 
It blew and it rain'd, tliundcr'd, lightcu'd, and 

hail'd 
Interjection^ verb^ pronouus, till kngua^ quite 

faU'd 
To express the abanive ; and then its nrreiirs 
Were brought up all at once by a tt>rrent of tears ; 
And uiy hwt faint, dehpairin;^ attempt at an obs- 
Ervation wati lost in a tuuiiKj-st of sobs. 
AVcll, I felt for the lady, and felt for nty hat, too ; 
Impronsetl on the crown of the latter a Uittoo, 
In lieu of expi-ef*i*ing the fceltiigs which lay 
Quito too deep for words, an VVoixiaworth would 

say. 
Then, without going through the form of a bow, 
Found myself in the entry — I hardly knew how— 
On door-step and side walk, piwt lamp-j>ost and 

««|Uare, 
At home and uii-.statr.>!, in tny own easy-clwir ; 

Poked my feet into ^lipjiers, my tire into Idaze, 
And said to myself, as I lit my cigar, 
Supposing a nmn had the wealth of the Czar 

Of the Kus.sia.s to l>oot, for the rest of his days, 
On the whole, do you think he would have umch 

to i5i>are 
If he marrietl a wuman with nothing to wear! 

8ince that night, taking pains that it should not 

be bniited 
Abroad in stwiety. I've instituted 
A course of inquiry, extensive and thorough, 
On this vital subject ; and find, to my hormr, 
Tiuit the fair Flora's case i» by no means sur- 
prising. 

Hut that there exists the greatest distress 
In our female ctmiinunity, solely arising 

From this unsuppliL-d do.stitution of dress, 
AVljose unfortunate victims are tilling the air 
AVith the pitiful wail of " Nothing to wear J " 
Researches in some of the *' Upper Ten " districts 
Keveul the most jiainf»d and st;irtling stutlsticn, 



Of which let me mention only a few : 

In one single house, on the Fifth Avenue, 

Three young ladies were found, all below twenty* 

two, 
Who have l»een thrive whole weeks without any- 
thing new 
In the wiiy <.>f flounced silks ; and, thus left in the 

lurtli, 
Are unable to go to ImiII, concert, or church. 
In another large mansiun, near the wiune jilace. 
Was found a deploniblc, heart-rending ca.>*c 
Of entire destitution of Ijnis.sels i>c»int lace. 
In a neighbouring bbn-k there Wiis found, in three 

culls, 
Total want, long-continued, of cameU'-hair jJiawls ; 
And a sufiFering family, whose case exhibits 
The most pre*>.sing need of real enuine tipi>et8; 
One deserving youiig lady almost unable 
To survive for the want of a new Kussian .sable ; 
Another coidined to the house, when it's windier 
Thau usual, becjiuse her shawl isn't India. 
Still another, whose tortures have been most 

terrific 
Ever since the sad loai of the steamer Pac(/ir; 
In whi<'h were engulfed, not frieud or relation 
(For whose fate she pciliajis might have found 

consolation, 
Or l)onie it, at least, with serene resignation), 
But the choicest as.sortment of French sleeve's and 

collai-s 
Ever »eut out from Paris, worth thousands of 

dollars ; 
And nil, as to style, most rrctiercki and rare, 
The Wiiut of whicli lea%-e,s her with notlung to wear, 
.\tid rendei"s her life so drear and dyspeptic, 
That she's ijuite a recluse, ami almost a see|»tic \ 
For she tomhing'y says tliat this .sort of grief 
t.'anuot find in reli;j:ion the slightest relief. 
And philosophy has not a maxim to sjHire 
For the victims of such overwhelming despair. 
But the saddest T»y far of all these s;td features 
Is the cruelty practised uikjii the p<.xir creatures 
Hy Imsbaiida and fathers, real Bluebeanls and 

Timou-s, 
Who resist the most touching appeals made for 

diamonds 
By their wives and their daiightci's, ami leave 

them for days 
UuBUpiJied with new jewellery, fans, or bomiuets; 
Even laugh at their miseries whenever they Iiavo a 

chance. 
And deride their demands as useless extravagance. 
One case of a bride was Virought to my SiQW^ 
Too ssul for belief, but. alas I 'twas too tme, 
WTiose husTnnd refusetl, as savage as Clmron, 
To i»ermit her to take more than (en tmidcs U) 

Sharon. 
The consequence was, that when she got there. 
At the e!ul of three week.-i she bad nothing to wear ; 
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Aixl whtok idw |in»iKiae(l to ftniiih tli« niwiw 

At Xirwpoct. th« mmmtar ntwtad out ami not. 
Fur la» infiuDOQ* oandoel allafum vtu imma 

Bioaf^ UmI IIm tratan vara guod £or Uii ipaaL 
Such faiatinwit u tkkwM tooaboekime, ol coant^ 
And (iTQceedingi* are dow going on fur ditoroa. 
licit vrhy haiTDW tiie feolxnn* ^"'' li'^x.' the curtain 
KrviDi those aotnm of voa It is cortain, 

Hua here beeo rUaffkiad to stir u|i tui- i»ity 
Of evny b«Mtol«it heart to th« city. 
And «pMr vp hnnmiky into a canter 
To nih and xatteva thaw aad eaaea inatanlac 
Won't Mimobo(]y. mured 



by thU ttmdiing de 

*rn|itiuii, 
Ck.itno funrurd to-momiv 

and bead a sQb«cri|»- 

tiont 
UVuii'l «oine kind ithilnn- 

thrviiut. aeoiii^ that 

aid iH 
Bo ueeiiled at onco by 

tbciM! indi;rvMkt lailiirn, 
I'.ikv rbiuxu u( tbo 

matter ; or «ron't 

Potor Coojjer 
The ci>nier-iit4tne lay «if 

aomc iplrmluJ 8ti|M r- 
Blnicture^ likv tlut 

wliidi to>day links 

liiK nanio 
III the t'uioii uneodiiig 

(if lioiioiir und fani*- ; 
And fonnd ft iirw rhariiy jui»t furth« coro 
Of tlio«e unlia|i|i) woinuu with noUUng to wear ; 
liVluch, in view of ihe cumU wliirli would diuly be 

ckum'd. 
Tttd Laying-out Howpital well might l« namod ; 
Won't Stewart, or Homv of our dry-gootlH ini- 

jKirttTH, 
Tub' It rontnict for clothing our wirw atid our 

I 
Or, t the vnnh to HU|>i>ly those dintroaHOU, 

And life 8 (latlnv > ti w with nUawlii, coliara. and 

dre8tM58. 
Ere t}ic w»nt of tliem iuakc« it much rooghar and 
thornier, 
V Won't home t»no discover ii new Cdifomiul 

Oh, liidieis dear huiioM 1 the next Kunny cky 
I'Ic'.wc trundli* your h'K>|w just out of |Srtimlw:iy. 
Fn>m its whirl and it,-. luiNtle, it^ fiinhioii and pride, 
And tiie temples of Trud*! which tower on oudi 
side> 



To tW allagrt and Unm» mhttn VManmm 

Ooah 
TMr duUna bavt pUber'd, Unir tkj knrn^ 

Whan H«M» and Viea^ Uka twin baaato of 

HaiTT httttlad ikairifKtupatofkwM add Jaapair;^ 
Raiae the rick, dabljr dnai^ and tke iaa Unidt^d 

tidtt, 
Pkk yimr delicate way tkrooi^ tiw dam|Miwn and 

dirt, 

UrofwtkmigkthadMkdiaiicGnib tba tkkn^ 

To the latnt. wkara 
wratcJMa. tkr 
aad MwiqW, 

Hklf-^tarved and 
naked, be cnioek'd 
from the cold. 

2>ee Ihuae akalaCnw 
ttiabat tboao fr 
bistanfaat. 

All bindiagatid 

by the aloQOi oC tite 
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n«r the itharii crj of 
. hikihood. the dea|» 
grtMuu thai ««^i 
Fnmi the poor 
rrmture who »r -. 
• ^n the flour : 

Hcitr tl 
Moun<; 

ofhtl 

Aa you nicken and nhmidcr, ui :^ ^ 

doort 
Then home to your wardrobeiv >o<l My— tf 

dare — 
Spoil'd chUdmi of FaahioD. you're nothings ^ 

wear! 

<\nd oh. if perehanoe there ebould be a tfhwt 
Where all b nade tiifiA which eo i>uakM ua hew. 
Where the ^are ond the glittor, and tijiael of 

Time 
Fode and die In the light of that region TttWimt, 
Whcru the itoul, diAuiichanted ol fleah and ci 

Uniiereen'd by ite trttppingM, and abowa, aad pre- 
tence. 
Must be clothed for the life and the eervice abotre« 
With ptirity. tnith, fuith, ineokueea. and love — 
Oh, dijiiglitcrfi (tf Ivirth I foolish virgins! lieware, 
LeMt in that u{)|>er realm yon have nothing to 
wear I 
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THE SOAP AND WATHER* 

[Prom " Handy Audy." Bj SikXUXL LorXR.] 



HEN Andy frrew np to \>e what in 
euuutry jiarliiuce is called "a brave 
iMmji of a boy," liin iiiotlier thought 
he was i>Id euovmh to do something 
for himself ; su she took him one 
day along with her to the rMjuire's, 
and waited ouLside the door, loitering up 
and down the yard behind the hou3«, 
among a crowd of beggars and great lazy dtigs, 



"Troth, an' your honour that's jtist it— if your 
honour would be jilazed." 

'*^ What can he do ( " 

" Anything, your honour." 

" That means not/tinr/, I suppose," said the af^uire. 

"Oh. no, sir. Everything, I mane, that you 
would desire him to do." 

To every one of these assurances on his mother's 
jMirt, Andy made a bow and a scrape. 



.'■t 1!P 



^r -* 



W^"^ 



^w'~ 



U] 
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that were thrasting their heads into every iron 
pot that stood outside the kitchen door, until 
chance might give her " a sight o' the .<i(|uire afore 
he wint out, or afore he wint in ;" and after 
spending her entire day in this idle way. at last 
the stpiire made his appearance, and Judy pre- 
sented her s<m, who kept scraping his font, and 
pulling his forelock, that stuck out like n piece of 
ragged thatch from his forehead, niakiug his 
obeisance to the wiuire, while hi.'* mother wjvs 
sounding his praises for being the " handiest 
craythur alive— aud so wilUn'— uothlji' rouies 
wrong to him," 

" I supiKjse the English of all this is, you want 
me to take him 1 " said the squill. 

* By pE>niiiSB-o'j of Merars. 



" Can he take care of horses 1 " 

'• The liest of care, sir," said the mother : while 
the miller, who wat standing behijid the .stimire 
waiting for orders, made a grimace at Andy, who 
was obliged to cram his face into his hat to hido 
the laugli, which he could hardly smother from 
Wrn;^ heanl, as well a.H seen. 

" Let him come, then, and help in the stables, 
and well see what we can do." 

•' May the Lord—" 

"That'll do — there, now go," 

"Oh. sure, bnt I'll pray for you, and—" 

" Will you go ] " 

" And may the angels make your houour's bed 
', this blessed night, I pray." 

Oeoire Boutlor'fe and Sons. 
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«i|tetn opdxnA cwwra], whn w«r« ttopftd ia Ifca 
tttltDpC, Ui \- ^•efoce tJbeir cooi- 

IMtfiioiHk Tli> > to the cretr, mmI 

ooc aftar aaodMr w«re «nuU«i with it, until only 
ooe imwhiwl unattKtod. Yet <nr«B thk dreadfol 
cooditkin did DOt (»rec]ade culculiition ; to «vtt 
IIm arpetwe of AOptMirtin^ hIutcx rendered tmaole- 
•Ul^ Bid to rAdain groumU for a claim g^m*t tlio 
IUmW writers, tkirtg-tix of the tt»jrve*, KafFimj btf 
tfOtme blind, ytrrr throwit into tk» tea nmd liruvned I 

Ia tli4» inadit of their ilrcadftil feor^ \c»\ the 



mXUMTf individtul whoM tight i 
■hoold alao lio aeisrd with the ndMljr, • nO wm 
diiocmirad— it ww the Bpaniih ihir«r Lram ; th« 
MOM di«MM had been llHrt, mmI, hombk to idl, 
«U the erew h«d heoome UInd ! I'tmLV to mitH 
flttch other, ths ntili ported. Tr n Aap 

1,..^ '•'^^"•r ^nea hooi hMiduf; the <.- — .uaichal 
!•« on lh« SUt of JoiM ; the only ana 
WHO uiui eaeapcd the diiti— r, aaii had thtt» btai 
onahled to cleor tha davar ialo port, eam^ il 
three daya afl«r Ha armaL 



-^^\ 



^^m 



'A *C>La« I ttt ■a«rn Vku a iBt BttCbKUXLi •LtTIk'^l l»tc»." ll»»*«* ^.' W II h*"f^i 



" All rwwly ?" cried iJio caplain ; 

" Ay. ay," the Kmtiifn suid ; 
" Ht<uvt' up the worthless hiltbers, — 

The dying and the dead." 
ITjj from the »lav(i-flhi|»» prieoii 

Fieri:^% lieonlwl lieailr* were thruat ; 
" Now let the -sliurks Kk.Ic to il— 

Toaei up the deiul nnc4 first ! ** 

Corpse after corii.'te came up, — 

Death had Wn l«u>*y there ; 
Where every Mow in nicn'V, 

Why ahiiulil thr S|iui|cT spare? 
Corf wo after corpwj they c jat 

Sullenly from the »hip. 
Yet Moody with the tnicea 

Of fetter- link and whip. 

Gloomily stooil the ca])titin 
With hi.s ;»nus» i»|»on hin hreiLHt — 

With his cold brow sternly kn(«tted» 
And his iron lip compreo^d ; 



"Are all the dead do^inrcrr 
Growled through that matted lip ; 

" The blind onee are no better. 
Lct'ii lighten the good shifk" 

Hark ! from the »hip's dark l.iw<iu». 

The ver/ ooundft of Hell 
Th«* rinKinK clank of ln»n— 

The innninr's *liort, sharp yell ' 
The hoikmi', low curse, tltruut-stilSe;!, 

The MtiirvinK iiifiiut* moan — 
The horror of u hreokiog heart 

Poun^d thrviugh a mother » froaa 

Up frona that loatluiome prison 

The Htricken hliml onw came ; 
Below had all l»een darknew— 

Al»ove wiis »till the mme ; 
Yet the holy lirtath >>( He:nvcn 

Was sweet y Iireathitit' there* 
And the heatetl brow of fever 

Cooled in the aoft »si air. 



I^P THE SLAVE-SHIP. ^HF ^^^ 


" Overboard with theui, eliipmates ! " 


" Ho ! for the love of mercy, 


Cutlass and dirk were plied ; 


We'j-e perishing and blind I " 


Fettered and blind, one after one, 


A wail of utter agony 


PlunRcd down the vessel'a side. 


Came back upon the wind. 


Tlie sabre snitito above, 




Beneath, tlie lean shark lay^ 


•'Help uit .' for we are stricken 


Waiting, with wide and blcxKly jaw, 


With blindness, every one'; 


His iiuick and human prey. 


Ten days we've floated fe^irfuJly, 




Unnoting star or sun. 


God of the earth ! what cries 


Our ship's the slaver Leon, 


Rang upward unto Tlieo ! 


We've but a score on board ; 


Voices of iigony and blood 


Our slaves are all gone over. 


From ship-deck and from sea. 


Help, for the love of God ! " - 


The last dull pluiige was heard, 




The La.st wave caught its stiun. 


On livid brtiws of agony 


And the unsated shark loi^iked up 


The bioad red lightning shone, 


For human hearta in vain. 


But the roar of wind and thunder 


« • • • • 


Stifled the answeriug groan ; 


Red glowed the western waters ; 


Wailwl from the broken waters 


The setting sun wius there, 


A last despairing cry, 


Scattering alike on wave and cloud 


As, kindling in the stormy light, 


His fiery me-sh of Imir : 


Tlie stranger ship went by. 


Amidst a group in bliudne.-i8, 


• « • • • 


A solitary eye 


In the .sunuy Ouadaloupe 


^^ Gazed from the burdened slaver's deck 


A dark-hull'd vessel lay. 


H Into that buniin? nky. 


With a crew who noted never 


w 


The nightfall or the day. 


" A storm," spoke out the gazer, 


The blossom of the orange 


" Is gathering, and at hand ; 


Was while by every stream, 


Curse on't ! I 'd give my other eye 


And tropic leaf, and flower, and bird 


For one finn rood of land.'' 


Were in the warm sunbeam. 


And then he hutghed— but only 




His echoed laugh replied— 


And the sky was bright as ever. 


For the blinded and the .-suffering 


And the moonlight sle[it as well, 


Alone were at his side. 


On the iiahn-trccs by the hill-j^ide, 




And the streamlet of the del! ; 


Night settled on the waters, 


And the glances of the Creole 


And on a stormy Heaven, 


Were still as archly deep, 


While swiftly on th it lone ship's track 


And her smiles as full as ever 


The thunder-gust was drivea 


Of paasion and of sleep. 


•* A sail ! thank God, a sail J " 




And as the helm-nnian spoke., 


But vain were binl and blossom. 


Up through the stormy murmur 


The green earth and the sky, 


A about of gladneaa broke. 


And the smile of human fiices. 




To the ever-darkened eye ; 


Down came the stranger vessel. 


For, amidst a world of beauty, 


Unheeding, on her way. 


The slaver went abroad, 


So near, that on the slaver's deck 


With his ghastly visage written 


Fell off her driven spray. 


By the awful curae of God J 
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New funuBhed chauibera. Looked in new 
glass : one chin t<x> much. Looked in other new 
ghvs& ; chin still double. Art of glass-tuaking on 
the decline. Sold my horse, and wonderetl i^ople 
could find any pleasure in being bumi>6d. What 
-were legs made for 1 

42. Gout agjiin : that di.scase certainly attirks 
young people more than fonnerly. Caught niyself 
at a rublier of whist, and bluHbed. Tried my 
hand at original rompoaitioti, and found a hanker- 
ing after epigram and satire. Wnndered I could 
ever write love-sonnets. Imitated Horace's ode 
** Ne sit ancilla." Did not mean anything serious, 
though Susan certainly civil and attentive. 

43. Bought a hunting-belt. Braced myself up 
till ready to burst. Intestines not to be trifled 
with : threw it aaide. Young men now-a-<lay8 
much too small in the waist. Read in Afontituf 
Ptj«t an advertisement " TilLs to ifrevent Cor- 
j)ulency : " liought a l>ox. Never the slimmer, 
though much the sicker. 

44. Met Fanny Stapleton, now Mrs. Meadows, 
at Bullock's -Maseum. Twenty-five years ago 
wanted to marry her, Wliat sm escape ! Women 
certainly ago much sooner than men. Charles' 
eldest boy began to think hinwclf a man. Starched 
cravat and a cane. What presumption ! At his 
ag« I was a child. 

4.1. A few wrinkles al>out the eyes, commonly 
called crow's feet Mn^jt have caught cohi. 



Began to talk politics, and shirk the drawing- 
r(»oni. Eulogised Garrick ; saw nothing in Keau. 
Talked of Lord North. Wondere<l at the licentious- 
ness of the modcin press. Why can't i)eople be 
civil, like Junius and John Wilkes, in the good 
old times f 

4(i. Hather on the decline, but aiill handsome, 
and intere.'fthig. Growing dislike to the company 
i>f young men : alt of them talk ti>o much or too 
little. Began to call cliandx-rmaids at inns " My 
dear." Listened to a howl from Capt. Querulous 
aWut family exitcnses, price of breatl and butcher's 
meat. Did not aire a jot if bread was a shilling 
a. roll, and butchers meat fifty jwunds a calf. 
Hugged myself in "single blessedness." 

47. Top of liead quit« bald. Pleaded Lord (»rey 
in justification. Shook it, on reflecting that I was 
but three years removed from the "Ago of Wis- 
dom," Teeth sound, but not so white as hereto- 
fore. Something the matter with the dentifrice. 
Began to be cautious in i'hroiiolog>'. Bad thing 
Ui remember too fat back. Had serious thoughts 
of not remembering Miss Farren. 

48. Quite settled not to remember Miss Farren. 
Told I^iura Willis that Palmer, who died when 
I was nineteen, certainly did not look forty- 
eight 

49. Resolve^l never to marry for anything but 
money or rank. 

50. Age of wisdouL Married my cH>ok. 
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'/ 'M numlwr one : Vidler is number 
two, Briary Villa.s, Pitnliville, Nice 
houses, both of them, and I wish 
the builder was barred in one, and 
the house-agent in the other, for 
say seven, fourteen, or twenty-one 
years, as they have it in the lease. 
Lease. Yes, by the way, I'll sell 
the lease of number one t-o anylxxiy. No, I will 
not ; I'll give it, and a ten -pound note, to any one 
to-morrow who will take the phice off my hands. 

It was Binny's doing — Binny is my wife 
Berenice — she t<x»k a fancy to the little wjuatty 
places^ because she said they were .so low, and 
easy to escape from in ca.so of fire, which is true, 
for >'ou could get out of the top bedroom window 
on to the l>ay, and jump down without hurting 
anything but the shrul>s. 

Vidler was not there then, or before I would 
have signed tliat lease I'd liave emigrated any- 
where. But Vidler came and took next door at 
the end of a week, and we became neighViour.-*. 
Now, I am uot a violent man, aad I never make 



use of bad language, but I must say something 
when I Uiention Vidler s luinie, if it's only "boil 
Vidler." It eases my mind, an<l my mind needs 
easing, for of all the iiiKtdt.s and aimoyancea that 
man has heai)e<i uiMin poor little Binny and myself, 
nothing approaching the total coiUd be imagined 

We were just settling down when he arrived, 
and the very fii-st ni^lit his servant came and 
kncx-ke^l at our door with "master's compliments, 
and he had left liLs lnnt bouse on account of the 
organs, and would we leave off playing the 
pyhanner and whistle." 

"Silver threads amongst the gold," f*ct for flute 
and piano in E flat with variations ; and we were 
only jtLst practising it so as to l>e ready when we 
hatl our housewanning the next week. 

That was a sample, for every day there was 
something the na.sty little fat, round, bald-headed 
old bachelor or his j>ea-like sister who kei>t liis 
house had to complain alwut 

One might have Insnie that alone, but thcfO 
were the troubles of the house as well, for there 
was always sometliixig w rong ; the l»ell-«ire at the 
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BROKEN HEARTS. 



[From "Kobiu Gray." 

(he f?uidinatt of Cairnieford was up 
early uii the dark r)et'enilHt!r timruiiig 
whirli rtucceeilud thu ii\,i\\i of Jaim's 
--•■i Falcon's retuni. He wa« hLHiiu1 for 
u dlstutit markut, wiit-re lie ]K'ti]»i>rfed 
to buy a lot of sbee(j, and exiMacted to yot a Itar- 
gaiu. The guidwife made his breakfast, fastened 



Bjr CBAKura Qibboh.] 

since she had l>L<eiim:ime<I ; and she looked now a 
3onsy, good-teiiii>ciC'd, and happy wife. 

8he was alxjut to return tn tlie house when she 
heard sunie of the iicn^ cackling pi-oudly in the 
little thifkel of lirs and lecdies at the back of the 
steading ; and hke a thrifty fanner's wife she 
started iiuiucdmtely in search of the eggs, which 



' Hi uiatcrkd tbk baiids 
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his plaid acp-xs-s his Rlioulders, and jDtave him 
kindly counsel to l>e careful nf the road coininji 
home, if it hapi>eued to be dark before he 
started. 

Robin promised obedience, thougli he declared 
at the same time lie had ridden the road"hunner8 
o' times in a' kinda o' weathers and never met in 
vri' onything waur nor hiniselV 

Jeanie watched him ride away in the hazy 
morning light, and disa[)i>ear at the end of the by- 
roa^l. Her cheeks h.]«l recovere<l some of their 
former bloom, and her form much of its ]ilunii>nesK 



were prized all the more becauae of their scarcity 
at this season. 

Slie entered the thicket and began her search 
at a jtile of tir branches whicii had been hewn 
down for winter tJrcw(X)d, and the numerous 
reeeases in whi< h presented favourable-lmiking 
hiding - places for wily bens to deiK>sit their 
eggs. 

Jeanie heard the crisp earth and the dead froste<l 
bits of branches which were thickly strewn altout 
crackling under the footstefw of someb<xly ap- 
proaching. Ah she passed round the high pile of 
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meet at nine the next day, inspect the damage, 
and then go to the vicarage, the gentlemen who 
had formed the meeting separated. 

It was not more than half -past nine— or say, a 
quarter to ten — ^the next morning, when the depu- 
tation proceeded in a body to the church, after 
obtaining the warden's keys ; when, after a great 
deal of pufBing, they ascended the corkscrew stair- 
case, gazed upon the demolished tower top, which 
was quite denuded, and then descended to the 
little door which opened upon the roof of the 
body of the church, where it was plain enough to 
see that three goodly strips had been cut, rolled up, 
and taken away. 

Some debated, some measured the extent of 
the damage, and some calculated the value of the 
lead ; after which the party walked to the vicarage, 
the matter was talked over, and' at last, in com- 
pany with the parish constable, a shoemaker, who 
rose from a very suspicious-looking hassock, the 
whole party proceeded to our " Saxon's " residence, 
to be answered by the information that Tommy 
was not at home. 

"That meeting of ours yesterday frightened 
him," said one of the deputation. "He's gone, 
gentlemen, and we shall never see him any more, 
depend upon it." 

" Gently, my dear sir, gently," said the vicar. 
" We must not condemn the man unheard ; and, 
indeed, I sincerely hope that you are mistaken." 

The former speaker screwed up his mouth, and 
shook his head ; and as there seemed to be nothing 
more to do, the matter was left in the hands of the 
constable. The party separated, and the matter 
remained as it was, in spite of the heavy rain 
which soaked through, and made another great 
I)atch upon the church ceiling. Dozens of people 
went up the corkscrew staircase to see the 
damage ; and then, probably from a sense of 
humour, some wag or another would hang back to 
sound one of the beUs, while his companions were 
passing through the chamber, to their deafening 
and to the rotising of the indignation of church- 
warden Hodgeby, who, at the seventh offence, 
sent and insisted upon the tower door being locked, 
and carried the great key in his coat pocket for 
the rest of the day. 

There were no more visits paid by the curious, 
for the warden was stem, and the other key was 
always carried by the absent Tommy ; and as 
he did not turn up either on Saturday, the lead 
lay less heavy on people's minds, save and ex- 
cepting that of the plumber, ])ainter, and glazier, 
who set to and prepared an estimate for the 
repair of the damages, and heartily wished Tommy 
had taken off another strip or two while he was 
about it 

Sunday came, and the })ells were rung " no how," 
as people said ; for Tommy was not there to 



superintend them, and the jobbing gardener, who 
hoped to succeed to the vacancy, excused his first 
attempt at bell-ringing on the plea that he didn't 
understand music. They did not make such a 
very great muddle, only that they would keep 
ringing until the vicar had been fully five minutes 
in the desk, and had had to send a message twice 
for them to be stopped. 

Silence, though, at last, and the first sentence 
was being read, when as the vicar came to 
"wickedness he hath committed," there was a 
deep groan, apparently proceeding fnnn the 
chancel, followed in a few moments by a feeble 
cry as for help. 

Heads were turned ; one whispered to another to 
ask who was ill, and then the vicar commenced 
again ; but only to be interrupted by another faint 
cry, when people began to leave their pews and 
to cluster round the railings of the great vanlt in 
the chancel, the slab at the back of which was 
found to be open ; and now, unmistakably, a groan 
rose from below. 

" What does this mean 1 " exclaimed the chnrch- 
warden, in a loud whisi>er. " Mra Smith, do yoa 
know anything about it? " 

"No, sir, pleasa I only got into the church 
this morning, for you had the key with yon when 
you went out yes'day, sir ; and Tommy, silr, he 
carry the other key, so that I couldn't dnst** 

The mystery was not impenetmble ; fm, afier 
a little hesitation, a couple of the tradeamen 
climbed the rails, through not perceiving that the 
gate would open, and, a light being procured from 
the vestry, Tonmiy was found lying at the bottom 
of the vault steps, with his thigh-bone broken, and 
a heavy roll of lead lying right across him — two 
more rough rolls being hard by, in one of the 
niches left vacant for the coffin of a Biggleson to 
come. It was plain enough that this had hem 
turned by Tommy into a storehouse few his 
plunder, and in heaving down a heavy roll he had 
slipi)ed, to lie there in helpless agony until found 
as described. 

The church roof did not take long repairing, but 
it was otherwise with poor old Tommy's leg, which 
never supported him properly again during the 
five years after that he limped about the town — 
Tipsy Tommy to the day of his death, though he 
rarely now, for reasons allied to the i)ocket, ex- 
ceeded the bounds of propriety. Vicar, church- 
warden, all, were very lenient with him, <m 
account of his punishment partly, and because 
we were used to do things in a very easy-going, 
ponderous way in DraintoiL Tommy was even 
allowed to remain " Saxon," x>erfonning his work 
by de])uty, and sharing the proceeds ; but at last 
when the big tenor, which Tommy had so often 
tolled for others, tolled for him in his turn, the 
gardener s hand was at the rope. 
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BROKEN HEARTS. 

[From " Eobiu Gruy." Bj C«JUU.n OlBBOM ) 



[HE guidiuau of Oairuiefurcl Wits n\i 
early \m the <]ark Deceiulter tnoniing 
whicli siKcet'detl tlic iiisl't of .hnae.'* 
Fulctiii's retiinu He was Innimi for 
►-trs-xjnrtr«» ^ distant nmrktt, wliere he jimposed 
to buy a lot of sheep, and cxiiecteJ t«i livt a liar- 
gnin. The guidwife made his breakfust, fasteiir il 



since she had 1h.'CU ninrrieil ; and she looked now a 
sonsy, goud-ttiuipored, and hiii)[ty wife. 

Hhe WU.S about to return to the house when alie 

heard some of the hens cackling,' (Mxmdly in tlie 

little thii.ket of firs and leeches at the hack of the 

stfiMliujj ; and like a thrifty fiinner'd wife she 

: I I'd immediately ia seanh of the eggs, which 
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hia plaid across his Bhonlders, and fcave him 
kindly counsel to l>e careful of the road cominj; 
home, if it hiipjieued to be dark V»efore he 
started. 

R(ibin promised obedience, though ho declare*! 
fttthe 8au)C tinit- luj had ridden the roaii "hnnnerH 
o* times in a" kinds u' weathers and never met in 
wi' onything waur nor hiniHelV 

Jeanie watched him ride away in the hazy 
tDoraiiig light, an<l diwippear at the end of the by- 
road. Her cheeks had recovered aonie of their 
former bloom, and her furm much of itii jdmnpnetie 



were prized all the more because of their scarcity 

at thin 8ea.son. 

She entered the thicket and Iwgan lier search 
at a pile of fir branches which had been hewn 
down for wiiit<.'r hrewotjd, and the nnn»crou« 
reresHes in whirh presented favonrabled^xikinj? 
liidinR-]>laces for wily hens to dc[)08it their 
egKH. 

Jeanie heard the crisp earth and the dead frosted 
bits uf branches which were thi<'kly strewn :dKtut 
crackling under the fi:»<M.Hte|is of sonjeV»ody a\^- 
proaching. Aa she jiossed round the higli pile ol 
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firewood, bending low to examine the nooks, she 
noticed a man coming towards her. She thought 
from the cursory glimpse she had obtained that he 
was one of the men belonging to the place, and 
continued her inspection unheeding. 

She passed round the pile of wood slowly to the 
side from which she had observed the man, and 
there he stood before her. 

Pale, haggard, with touzled hair, ruffled clothes, 
and a general appearance of wild disorder, the man 
stood watching her. 

She gazed at him a moment, and then she flung 
up her hands with a shriek that echoed throughout 
the thicket and sank moaning to the ground. 

He lifted her up. She was not unconscious, and 
she shuddered at his touck He seemed sensible 
of her repulsion, and he placed her on a heap of 
the fir branches, drawing back a pace to look at 
her. She covered her eyes with her hands, as if to 
hide him from her sight 

** Jeanie, I hae come back," he said presently in 
a hard cold tone. 

She made no answer, but she rocked her body 
to and fro, sobbing wildly. 

He spoke again slowly. 

**! hae come back, Jeanie, to find that ye 
shudder at my touch— that ye canna bear to look 
me in the fac& And yet it was you that no so 
very lang syne clasped your arms around my neck, 
and told me that I might leave you without fear of 
diange, for that you would bide my coming faith- 
fully. Hae ye kept yoiu- word 1 " 

Me bent close to her, hissing the question in her 
ear. 

She seemed to writhe under hid reproach, and 
still with her hands on her eyes she swayed to and 
fro, moaning. 

*• They tauld me ye were drooned," she crietl in 
anguish. ** They tauld me ye were drooned, and 
oh my heart was sair to think it But ye made 
nae sign that ye were living, and a' body spoke as. 
though there was nee doot — as though there could 
be uan& There wasna ane to whisper a breath 
o' hope, and what could I do — what could I do but 
believe when the proof was so strong ? " 

"Ye could hae waited a wee for confirmation 
o' the news. Oh, woman, I would hae waited a 
hundred years before I would hae cast you so 
utterly from my breast as to take another in my 
arms." 

'* And I would hae waited for ever, had I been 
my lane. But they pressed me sair on a' hands. 
I was wae, wae, and heart-broken ; I didna care 
wliat cam' o' me ; but I thocht it was a sin to turn 
awa' frae the wark that was set fomenst me ; and 
I thocht that you, looking at me frae the ither 
world, would ken what feelings moved me, and 
would say I had done weeL That was why I 
married, though my heart was wi' you." 



The violence of her distress, the aftd sinceritj of 
her voice, exerted a powerful influence upon him. 
He seemed to waken suddenly from a fever, in 
which all things had been distorted in his mind, 
to the consciousness that she had been true to him 
in heart— that she had loved him — that she adil 
loved him. 

He dropped down beside her, and threw hi» 
arms round her. 

" Jeanie, Jeanie ! " he cried, passionately, " ye are 
mine yet, ye shall be mine in spite o' a' the 
marriages on eartL What power — what richt 
has a minister's prayer to part our lives — to fill 
the years that are before us wi' lingering misery ( 
It shall hae none. Ye are mine, Jeanie, my ain, 
and nobody else has a richt to claim you. lUae up 
then, and come awa' from this place, and in another 
country we'll find a home and happiness." 

With a stifled cry of horror she wrenched her- 
self from his arms, and sprang to her feet. Her 
hands were withdrawn from her eyes now, and she 
regarded him with wild alarm, whilst her cheeks 
which a moment before had been pallid and cold, 
became crimson. 

" Awa', man, awa' ! " she exclaimed with look and 
voice of horror ; " that's no Jeames Falcon wha 

i has nsen from the dead— for he would hae pitied 
me and tried to strengthen me for the cruel duty 

' I maun do. It's the evil ane himseV in my pair 
lad's body that's come to tempt me to my shame." 

^ He bowed his head before her indignation, and 

I for the moment could not meet her gaa& 

I " Lord help me. Lord help me," he groaned ; " I 

I believe I'm crazed. Ye are richt, it was a mad 
thought— a villainous thought. I'll try to put it 
away from me. I shall put it away ; only give me 

' a little while to master myself. Last nicht I csaae 
back, and last nicht I learned you were married. 
My head's been in a creel ever since, and I 
scarcely ken what I do, or say, or think." 

" Oh, why did you no come hame sooner— why 
did ye send nae word that ye were livin't " 

" I couldna win hame, but I sent a letter, and 
that ye never got, I suppose." 

I " Never, or I wouldna hae been here the day." 

He pressed his head tightly between his hands, 
as if by that means to subdue its violent throb- 
bing, and so obtain a calmer view of the position. 
"Ay, ay, it's been a' bad luck that has come 

I between us and parted us for ever," he went on, 
hoarsely and hopelessly ; " but I'm no the villain 

'■ you might think me from what I hae said. I 
didna come here thinking o' that I came just to 

■ speak wV you once again — to look at ye — and 

I gang awa'." 

I Her indignation and her fear of him had quite 
disappeared now. Above the storm of different 
emotions which was raging in her breast, pity for 

I him rose strongest of all. She approached him 



liini <dlowly, and placed her Iiuiid^ ou Iiis bead 
jtootliin^ly. He snatt-hed the hands between his 
own, and kissed thenj frenziedly. 

" Dinna do that," she sobheti, trembling as with 
intenst? cold. " Ah, dinna do that, for it friditeua 
me, and uiindii u«e o' what, you were saynig cnoo. 
I oanna thole to think o' that, because it would 
make the sorrow I hae to bear a' the saher if I 
had to think o' ye as aue that would do a wrang 
act" 

"No man shall ever say I wran;,'ed him," said 
Falcon, proEdly, and releasing lier han«ls. 

" I believe that. Ill never doubt it agaiiL Ye're 
B])eaking like yoursel' mw, and it coud'orta me to 
hear ye. But, Jwiinie, we may du wmug in tho«lit 
to oursers and others, and there's only ae way 
that we can ever hope to win i>eace o' mind by." 

" And that way i " 

" Is to part noo, and never — never meet again in 
tliis world.' 

Her hands were clasjied. She j^'azed api^atingly 
at him, but he did not raise hi.s head or s]>eak for 
a long time. WTitiii he did look up, his face was 
white and his lips were quivering. 

" Ay, that's a' we can do now. It's cowardly to 
«ob and greet like u ween when the road lies before 
me, dreary though it be. " 

"Ye'U forget a' this, and I'll pray day and nicht 
that Heaven will send ye happy days." 

"I'll uo forget, but maylx; 1 may obtain dis- 
traction in hard work and new scenes. Folk say 
that time cures a' ills, and I could malst believe 
that, seeinj; that you looketl so content before you 
isaw me " (bitterly), 

" Jeamie, let me tell ye a' that's passed since ye 
gaed awa," she .said^ i|nietly, although smarting 
nnder the sting of his rejiruach ; " and w!ien ye 
hae heard ye'll lie better able to judge how far I 
am to blame for what pain ye are suffering." 

She told him everything nimply as it <x-curred, 
and he listened in moody silence. But when slie 
lad tinished he rose to his feet. 

"Thank you, Jejinie," he said, in a calmer tone 
than he had yet sjioken ; " what you hae said 
j>roves to me that nae blame can rest on you. I 
would hae thought that anyway if I hatl only kad 
time to think the matter fairly out. But there's 
one to whose villain's work ymj and I lx)th owe 
what ill ha« hai«iiened us, and Til bring him to the 
gallows for't" 

" Wlia do ye mean ? " 

"Ivan Carrach, who was skipper o' the Colin." 

And he Itriefly exitluitie*! to her how the brig 
had l)ccn burned, how he had escajjcd, and what 
had l>een the cause of his long absence. 

" ril no trouble you again, -leanie," he said in 
conclusion ; "this is the last time I'll ever kK)k on 
your dear face. Ilinna .shrink frae me or fear me 
because I call it dear. My anger and my frenzy 



are by now, and I'm calm. But your face will aye 
be dear to me although I may never kwik on it 
again. I'll never come back here : as si>on us I 
hae got baud o' C'an-ach, I'll leave the country, and 
ye can think o' me as though I had been dead and 
had never come here to disturb the ])eace o' your 
liame Avi' ntemories o' days that were very pleasant 
to us." 

His voice quivered as he spoke, and burning 
tears started to his eyes. She allowed him U* cliisp 
her hands now without hesitation, and her half- 
stiHed .subs declared how violently her heart 
was agitated since the moment of |)nrting had 
arrived. 

It was a siul parting, for it \\ as lightenwl by no 
gleam of hoi>e : it was like the parting which death 
makes. They Iwd spt^ken much, tut they hud 
thought and felt far more than their words indi- 
cated during the little time they had l>een together. 
The bitter experience of a life was conccntruttd 
ill that brief space, and the i^suu was a noble one. 
The suppressed love she had borne the man had 
been sudVtenly roused into new existence, and had 
fought hard with lier sense of wifely duty and 
gratitude to the absent husband. The contest had 
closed in the stern recognition of the true jiath 
before her ; and whatever agony it might ecwt her 
she was ready to tear from her breast the love 
that had once l>een her happiness, but wa.s now a 
sin. 

He bad passed through t!ie frenzy of his shat- 
tered hopes, the .^torm of angry passions, and had 
reached the light wherein he siiw how much he 
had wronged her by his thoughts of the pa.st night, 
and how much he owed her now. It seemed to 
him as if he heard the voice of his dead love 
loudly bidding him depart from her and leave her 
to what peace she might obtain from the know- 
ledge that he was never to cross her path any 
more. 

Yet they lingered with a fatal fascination over 
the love they were burying in this seimration. 
Their hearts might ache and yeara ; but tluy 
were never again to find voice for the pain or 
ho[)e, never again to reach the light of lovers' 
sympathy. 

" It nmun be, it tuaun l>e," she cried at last ; 
" a' that I am sutfering the noo, a' the wcaiy j»ain 
that's tugging at my heart in the thocht o' parting 
wi* ye but tells me the .stronger that we matm 
never meet on this earth mair. Oh I loed ye, 
Jeamie, very dearly. I lo't- ye yet — the Lord 
aboon forgive me — but I am Robin Gray*» wife, 
and I maun l>e faithful to him wha's been guid 
and true to me. Help me, help me, Jeamie, and 
gang awa'."' 

'^(tod keep ye, Jeanie," he gasped, with un- 
utterable itiisery and comprt-s.sion choking hia 
vuica " I see noo that I haeua the war^tt to hear. 
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I wimIi in tuy wiul that I Inwl uevvr oouiv luimv 
again, or tliat wv hu«l never lovvil sut we bae dune. 
G<m1 keep ye, nnd UIuhm ye, anil ^ie ye strvuKth, ft>r 
we luie little in ounterit. Hut ye i«hall never lie 
tnmhliHl wi' the Hiclit o' nic aKttin, uiitl if I c<»uld I 
would )>ury my very name in the U>tt«>uileitH pit 
that yc might nevvr nmir Ik? ^tartlc<l even l>y the 
Hound o't. A' that man i-an d<> to help ye to U* a 
true wife 111 do for the »jike o" the love I liear ye. 
I carina ssiy ony niair." 

With an uncontrollable impulse he folded Iw 
armH round her ami kiiweil her jKtMtionately, whiUt 
gculdiu); tears were on their fa<*es. 

"Gae'wa, yae'wa," she iri<.-»l, wildly, tearin;; 



herm-lf from hiM amiii : "and Heaven fraide ye to 
happineH-H, if there !« ony in thijt wariJ." 

Siie tunie«l fn>m him, Idind with anjnxiiUi, and 
tottere<l away tuwanl the hotue. 

He ittiMnl dumbly fpiziuK after her : and as »he 
di.<4ip|»ean.*4l muntl the corner of a xhed, vhhoat 
having dared U* liM>k luck once, htit whole heart 
steemed to burst in one great miL 

"(•imI blcM ye, .leanie,'* he faltered, and the 
words yearningly fo|lowc«l her. 

He g:ize«l vacnitly for a lung time at the place 
where he h:ul caivght the lant glimpue (tf htf re- 
treating form, and then, with a dtill, h<^wleaa ikce» 
he turned .-lowly aw.iy. 



NIAGARA IN WINTER. 

[By GloRiic Ai-ociinii Sal*.] 




IT wa.s ju.st the gn'y tif the winter's <lay 
when our Krench-Canadian valet entered 
my Htate-ri>ouL " N«i lHH>ts to-day," I 
said, " I will wear nioccawinn." " It vas 
not de l>oots," he made answer ; *' y«>u 
are dere." " Where {" I ;u*ked, sleepily and 
quendously. " At Niagjira, .sjire." I sprang from 
my c»it, and made a toilette s«» swift that the 
circus-rider who liecomes in the spiU-e of five 
minutes a belted knight, a kilted Highlander, 
a buy-a-broom girl, (Jeneral Wa."«hington, and 
William in *' Hlack-eyed Su.Han." all the while 
careering madly on one biin* iKukitl .-teed, niiglit 
hjive envied my celerity. I was at Niagani. 
Where were the Falls? About a mile and a half 
distant. 

I was enabled to secure a little rani.-haekle '* oiie- 
horKc shay "of a curricle, with a horse not much 
bigger than an Kxnioor ]M>ny, and such a ver>' tall 
and stout Irisliman for a driver, that I ex]iected 
every moment, with my suiKsrabundant weight, 
that the springs would break, and the entire am- 
cem go to irremediable "pi." The Irish <lriver 
wofl jocular and lo(iuacious, but aii]»care<l some- 
what di.sgu.stc(i with the worhl in genenil, and 
Niagara in iiarticular. To every remark he made 
he added the o]»servati(m that it was "a divil «»f a 
place." I asked if there were any tourists here 
just now. "Bcgorra, there's nolMMly,"' he re- 
plied. I asked which was the best hotel. " Ik«- 
gorra, there's none," he rcHjKmded ; "they're all 
shut up. It's a divil of a place." I wjis somcwltat 
disconsolate at the receipt of this information, ho 
I asked him if he knew where we could get some 
breakfast. " Divil a bit <if breakfast is there for 
love or money. It's a divil of a place ; " but he 
added, with a glance of that sly lumtour for which 
his countrymen are unrivalled, " the FalLi are in 



illig.int condition, <rN<r t/vH wajf $tf tk^m till the 
f/nir nniH'l f'nr n>tthtHij" 

He w:iA ilriving me along the brink of a steep 
and abnipt pn^ipiee — a mere ledge of road 
like the commencement of the (.'omioe at Genoa. 
On the near side atm^, not mountains, but rows of 
naked lanli and stunted ]iollard. Beyond tliem 
Were the ice-lM>und field.-*, with here and there 
clumjts of the black funereal pine, standing like 
mutes at the do<.>r of one who had died in mid- 
winter. The .-now was all aroun<I in lumps and 
nugget.s— in festonns. ;w tliongh old Father 
< 'hri:<tnia.- had Imii;: his trees with bundW of 
^*t<>re-«■andles in great .-heet.x, deep and compact, 
with the thin layer of la.-t night's fro-sty glaze upcMi 
them. The sky liM>ked tliick and soft— a very 
blanket-<'overing of miow that WiU< to fall soon and 
envelop us. The .stark sapling)* came up rigid 
and spiky through the ghastly mantle, like the 
l>eanl from the cheek of a dead man. There was 
an evil wind blowing aliout a few leaves, so 
brown and witheretl that they must have belonged 
to the autumn Itefore hi.>«t. Tlie <leclivity of the 
pre<ipice l(N)ke«l horrible, and hundreds of feet 
down, .so it Ki*med, ru.^hed along a black, swollen, 
and sullen river. 

The nmd made a slight curve. " Ik'gorra, there 
they are!" crietl the driver, ]Miinting with his 
whip, r stniined my eye.s, ItKiked down, and saw. 
so close uiN>n me that I thought I ci add have lea] led 
into their midst, but they were at lea.-t a mile dis- 
tant- the Kails tif Niagara. 

How it was that the ram-nhacklo shay, the little 
horse, and the big driver utterly vanished from my 
view an<l rcmend)mnce, I shall probably never 1>*^ 
able to realise. I HUp|H»se 1 mu.-<t have got out of 
the chaise somehow, and given the man a dolhir ; 
but how it all came about I have not the dimmest 




almost matlieiiiatical exactitude an ervoruious 
stream of water. At the base a great cloud of 
foam and spray arose. TkLs was the American 
Fall Then the bank stretched away, and I could 
see Mime large and Hmall houses, and an iislantl 
thickly wooded, at whose head was a lighthouse- 
looking tower, approached liy a causeway. Thin 
was Ck>at Island and Terrapin Tower. Then the 
lower bed of the river became a ad de mr, a blind 
alley, its finial beinj,' curved in a great wall *!f 
rock, and over this was precipitated from the 
upper bed a much more enormous streaui of 
water, ita edgea raggeder than thoae of the 
o 



Canadian side of the river. Three parts of it 
belong iiicoutc^tably to tlreat Britain, and it c«n 
only be seen to advantage fri:»m the British side ; 
but ctuir cousins are very anffry that it should Ihj 
called the Canadian Fall, and claim more than half 
of it as their own. 

Thesjc then were the famous Falls T hful come so 
far to see ; — 144 rods wide, I.'jH feet liigh, l,.^nl 
milliuns of cubic feet of water tumbling over a 
wall of rock every minute, a column of apray iOO 
— .-itMue say 30(>— feet in altitude. Well, I confeaa 
that as I Mtood staring, there came over me a 
sensation of bitter di.sapi>uintment. Aud wa.<i this 
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•I1 1 Yuu who tiiivc iteen the field uf WuterUio, who 
have Hccn the I'ynuiiidM, who ba%'c wen St. IVster'm 
}iear with me. Wait thiit all ( Then; won a great 
ileal of water, a great deal of fuam, a greiit ileal 
of Hpray, aiul a thundering noiiw. Tliiit tta^ all, 
aliating the nnow where I i^UumI and the black river 
lieneath. Thettc were the FalLt of Niagani. Thftf 
i'tfjlot o/mjHiratirr/ff $maU, «»*/ th^ wtirr I'jotril 
tlinnjy. Where wjw the grand etfevt— thr light und 
hhade ? There waa, it i» tnic, a eon.tideniMe amount 
of cffervcscent'e ; but the foamine^ of the F:i11n, 
together with the tinge of tawny yellow in the 
troubled watens only reminded me nf !w> mu<<li 
unattainable ftotla and cherry, und muik* niv feel 
thintier than ever. 

I found a wretched little place o]»en, hiilf tavern 
and half Indian curioKity Hhom but on the pKif it 
had a Ijclvcilcre. I w;ih iK'nnittetl to awrend thio, 
and a civd negro Her\'ing man volunteered to ai- 
com}iany me. Tlitre wsw a gotnl view from the 
belvedere, and I r(.>nminetl Htaring at the F'alls fur 
another half-h<iur, the negro remiiiniiig rtilent by my 
side. I aiiketl him, almost mechanically, whether 
the water was continually niMhing over at that 
rate. I liad Hi>okcn like a fool, ami he :in.HWtred 
me according to my folly. " I '»]iect, ntiuwi," he 
Haid, "they gocrt on for cbbcr and ebln-r." He- 
markit oh alMunl and incongruou-s a.s mine, have 
become historical among the ana of Niag^iro. A 
Swiss watchmaker oUterved that he wuh very gl.id 
"do beautiful ting wan going." He ](M>kc<l u|M>n 
it as some kind of cliK'kwork arrangement, whirh 
would run down and l>c wound up again. Ever>'- 
body knows the Htory of the 'cute Yankee wlto 
called it "an almighty water ]irivilege." It is 
one, and would turn all the mill-wheeU in the 
world. 

Being on the American side, we croxstil a smaller 
susi^ension bridge to Qoat IskncL We wandere<l 
aroimd its half-snowed-up lanes, and then, so 
slippery was the ice, crawled on our handrt and 
knees along a stone causeway to Terrapin Tower, 
and from its summit looked upon the Falls. Then 
we went to see the Ilapids by the Cataract House, 
which appeared to mo a mass of intolerable sudis 
and put mo in mind of nothing half so nmch as a 
gigantic washing-day. There was no colour, no 
light and shade : nothing but water and foant, 
water and spray, water and noise. And every- 
thing dingy. We were lowered down an inclined 
plane in a species of horse-box on the American 
side, and there found a ferry-boat to convey us 
across the Niagara river to Canada. From the 
river there was a much better view of both Falls. 
They looked considerably taller, but they were still 
dingy. The boatman was a moHt savage -looking 
person ; cursed us when we paid him in paper 
instead of silver, and I thought when we landed 
that he would have dismissed us with a clout of 



' bin oar, an Chamn does in Guntave Doria jiicCarB 
of the Houbt crowing the Styx, in the '^InfenM.'* 
Then we scrambled over stones, rimy with ioe, and 
nlifiiwd down glassy declivities, d la Momtnyme 
/fMMr, and creeping close to the base oi the fall, 
right under the lee of Table Rock, peejied at 
the maMM.*j« r>f fmzen spray and great blocks and 
boulder* of ice pile«l one atop of another — a cokl 
eruption of the Cilai'ial iVriotL 

We than wandered abunt, talking very little, 
until early in the afternoon, when my friend sag- 
gCMted luiu-lt We liad awendcd to the river bank 
on the Canada Hide by thix time, and in the hi^- 
wuy, rloM.' to Table Hix:k, foimd, to our great joy, 
that Mr. Sol D.ivis's well-known establiahment 
wan oin-ii. Mr. Sil Davi.-* sell» Indian curioaitiav 
and I>>utlier .\rcade and Itimsgate Baaar nick- 
nacks of evL-r}' iKtioriptiiin ; and a very stiff price 
diteii Mr. S(il Haviit clmrge for thone objects of 
rrrtu. .Mr. Sil Lhivis likewise sells cigars, and 
sterctisiMpio fVuhm of the Falls ; and Mr. Sol 
DavU ha.N t<i .■>iuii up hi» w^ealth of accommodation 
for touriAtJs a kir in the rear of his premises where 
exi-i.«e:ible arti<-k-H are retailed. MrK Sol Davis. 
> i.>« a very t-nniely and aflable matron, with a sharii 
eye to businoKi ; and Miss Sol Davis is ver>' 
l>eautiful, but haughty. 

Mr. Sol I)uvi.s, junior, the fimrth in this worthy 
(piartette, is ix character. Said he to me, when 
he iKH'iime Itetter ucipiainteil with me : 

" What might In? your bunincss, now I " 

Wishing to kee[» within the limits of the tmth, 
und at the samo time not to lie too communicative. 
I replied that juiier-.Htaining was my business. 

"Ah! iia]M.'r-staining. IK> pretty well at it I"* 
. continued Mr. Sol Davis, junior. 

I said that I did do pretty well, considering. 

I " Ah ! " purHued my interlocutor, " you should go 

j in for felt hats. My brother-in-law went out to 

, San FrauciHco, a year and so'en months ago, and 

he's made a hundred and fifty thousand dollars, all 

out of felt hats. Think of that ! " 

I did think that, in cane the pa[ier-8taining 
businesH came to grief, I would follow the friendly 
advice of Mr. S<»1 Davis, junior, and go in for felt 
hats. 

We lunched at Mr. Sol Davis's, in a very cosy 
little back jiarlour, an<l an admirable roast fowl 
and a capital l)ottle of Medoc we had. Then my 
friend took a nap, and then, feeling somewhat 
relieved, with a fragrant " planter " from Mr. Sol 
Daviu's private box between my liiw, I strolled 
out to have another view of the FalLi. It was 
now about three o'clock in the afternoon. I stood 
on the brink of Table Rock and gazed once more 
on the great, dreary, colourless exiiansc of water, 
foam, and spray. And this was Niagara, and 
there was nothing more. 

Nothing? With a burst like the sound of a 



THE SONG OF THE SHIRT, 



115 



trumpet, the sudden Sun came out. God bless 
hiin ! there he was ; and there, too, in the uiid.st 
of the foaming watern, was set the Everlasting 
Bow. The rainbow shone out aipon the cataract ; 
the sky turned blue ; the bright clarion had 
served to call all Nature to arms ; the very birda 
that had been flapping dully over the spray 
throughout the morning began to sing ; and look- 
ing around nie I twiw tliat the whole iicone had be- 
c<ime glorified. There was light and colour every- 
where'. The river ran a stream of liquid gold. 



The dark hills glistened The boulders of ice 
.sparkled like gems. The snow was all bathed in 
itia tints — crimson, and yellow, and blue, and 
green, and orange, and violet The white hou.se}> 
and belvederes started up against the azure like 
the mosques and minarets of Stamhoul, and, 
tsoaring high behind the Bow, was the great 
pillar of Kpray, glancing and tiasMng like an 
obelisk of diamonds. And it was then I began, aa 
many men have begun, perchance, to wonder at 
and to love Niagara. 



NUSAKA a SCXXEB. 



THE SONG OF THE SHIRT.* 



(Bjr Thomas Hood. 



P 



V 



ITH fingers weary and worn, 

With eyelids heavy and red, 
A woman sat, in uuwoinanly rags, 
Plying her needle and thread — 
Stitch— stitch— stitch .' 
In poverty, hunger and dirt. 

And stilJ with a voice of dolorous pitch 
She sang the " Song of the Shirt ! " 



" Work— work— work ! 
While the cock is crowing aloof ; 

And work— work— work, 
Till the rttir>i shine through the roof ! 
It's O ! to be a slave 

Along with the barbarous Turk, 
Whure woman has ntver a soul to save, 

If this is Christian work! 

" Work — work — work 
Til! the brain begiiw to swim ; 

W« irk — work — w«jrk 
Till the eyes are heavy and dim ! 



Seam, and gusset, and band,— 
Band, and gusset, and seam^ 
Till over the buttons I fall asleep, 
And .sew them on in a dream I 

" O ! men with Sisters dear! 

O ! men with \fothcrs and Wives ! 
It is n<it linen you're wearing out, 

But human creatures' lives ! 
Stitch— stitch— stitch. 

In t>overty, hunger, and dirt. 
Sewing at once, with a doultle thread 

A Shruud as well as a Shirt. 

" But why do I talk of Death ? 

That phantom of giisly bone, 
I hardly fear his terrible shai>e, 

It seems so like my own — 
It seems so like my own. 

Because of the fasta I keep. 
Oh : Gixl ! tliat bread should be 80 

Awl Hesh and blood so cheaji I 
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" W"«k — work — work ! 

My labour never fljigs ; 
And what are its wages? A heA of straw, 

A crust of bread — and rags. 
Thaf shattered roof, — and thin naked floor ,- 

A table, — a broken chair, — 
Anil a wall ho blank, my shadow I ibank 

For sometimes falling there, 

" Work— work — work ! 
From weary ehiiueto chime, 

Woj'k— work — work — 
Ah luiscuiei-s work for crime t 



" Oh ! but ti> breathe the breath 
Of the cowslip and primrose sweet — 

With the sky above my head. 

And the gra*8 beneath my feet» 
h'oT only one short hour 

To feel as I used to feel, 
Before I kneM' the woes f»f want. 

And the walk that costs a meal ! 

" Oh ! but for one short hour ! 

A resi>ite, however brief I 
No bkssed leisure for Love or Hope, 

But only time fur Grief ! 



^^•J'^.^'^ 



" WOKK— W0BK-W1.IRK .' 



Band, andguaHet, and »eani, 
Seam, and gus^iet, and baud. 
Till the ht'urt h sit-k, mid the luain 
l>euuuibcd, 
As well iLs the weary hand. 

*' Wurk — work — work, 
In the dull December li^ht. 

And wtnk — \v i irk — w i ) rk, 
Whtn the weather is warm and bright - 
While underneath the eaves 

The brooditi;Lr swaUows clitig, 
As if to show me their Huuny backs 

And twit me with the Sitring. 



A little wee[jiiig would eascmyhcnrt. 

But in their briny Iwl 
My tears nuist !*lo]i, for every drop 

Hinders neetUe and tlu'Cad!" 

With fingers wearj' and worn. 

With eyelids heavy and red, 
A woman sat, in unwomanly rags. 

Plying her needle and thread^ 
Stitch — stiteh —stitch ! 

In poverty, hunger, and dirt. 
And .still with a voice of iloloroiis pitch,— 
Wtiuld that its tone could reach the rich 1 

Sbe .Hinig this "Soug of the Shirt ! " 
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AT MKS. JELLYBY'S * 

[From "Bleak Honge." By CHiXLES Dicbikb.] 



[here is Hhere/ Mr. fiuppyl" wvid 
Richanl, as we went down .stairs. 

"No distance," said Mr. (.Juiipy; 
"round in Tlmvies' Inn, yi>u know." 
We all tkree laughed, and cliatted 
about our inexperience, and the 
8trnngene-ss of London, until we turned up 
under an archway, to our destination : a 
narrow .street of high houses, like an oblong 
ristem to hold the fog. There wa-s a confused 
little crowd of people, principally children, 
piithered about the hoiise at which we stopped, 
which had a tirTii.shed brass plate on the door, 
with the iuscrijition Jellyby. 

" Don't be frightened 1 " said Mr. Guppy, look- 
ing in at the coach- window. "One of the young 
.It^Ilybys l>e€n and got his head through the area 
railings 1 " 

''O poor child,*' said I, "let me out, if you 
|)lea:ie ! " 

" Pray be careful of yourself, nma. The young 
Jellybys are always up to something," said Mr. 
Gnppy. 

I made my way to the i>oor child, who ■waa one 
of the dirtiest little unfortunates I ever saw, and 
found him very hot and frightened, and crying 
loudly, fixed by the neck betw^een two iron rail- 
ings, while a milkman and a beadle, with the 
kindest intentions jRis-sible, were endeavouring to 
drag him buck by the legs, under a general 
iropresaion that hia skul! Wiw cotnpre.s.sihIe by 
those means. A.s I found (after pacifying him), 
that he was a little boy with a naturally large 
head, I thought that, jierhajis, where his head 
crmld go his body could follow, and mentioned 
that the licst mnde of extrication might be to 
]ju.sh him forward. This wa.s so favourably 
received liy the inilkinan and beadle, that he 
would imnie^t lately have been pushed into the area, 
if I had not held his pinafure^ while Hicharvl and 
Mr. (Juppy ran down through the kitchen, to 
catch him when he should l)e releiised. At lost 
he wa.s happily got down without any accident, 
and then he began to beat Mr. Oupiry with a 
hoop-stick in unite a fmntic manner. 

Nobody had apiKiared Ijelongiag to the house, 
excef>t a person in pattens, who bad been jHiking 
at the child fri»m below with a broom ; I don't 
know \»-ith whiit object, and I don't think she did. 
I therefore supjiosed that Mrs. Jellyby waa not 
at home ; and was quite surpinsed when the 
fjerson api)eare<l in the jvaAsivge without the 
IMitten.s, and going up to the l>ack room on the 
first floor, l>efore Ada and me, announced »w as, 



" Them two yovujg ladies, Missis Jellyby ! " We 
passed several mure children on our way up, 
whom it was difficult to avoid treading on in the 
dark; and as we came into Mrs. JeOyby's 
presence, one of the fKxir little things fell do'v^Ti 
stairs — down a whole flight (as it soundtjd to me), 
with a great noise. 

Mrs. Jellyby, whose face reflected none of the 
uneasiness which we covdd not help showing in 
our own faces, as the dear child's head recorded 
its passage with a bumi) on every stair — Richard 
afterwords said he countctl seven, l)e8idevS one for 
the landing — received us with i>ei-fect efiuanimity. 
She was a pretty, very diminutive, plump woman, 
of from forty to tifty, with hand-soaie eye.s, though 
they had a curious habit of seemiuij to look a long 
way off. As if — I am quoting Kichard again — 
they could see notliing futtker than Africa! 

" I am very glad indeed," said Mrs. Jellyby, in 
an agreeable voice, "to have the pleasure of 
receiving you. 1 have a great resj^ect for Mr. 
Jamdycc ; and no one in whom he is interested 
can be an object of indifference to me." 

We e.xpressed our acknowledgments, and sat 
down Ijeliind the door where there was a lame 
invalid of a sofiu Mrs. Jellyby had very gornl 
hair, but was too mut;h occupied with her African 
duties to brush it. The shawl in which she had 
been loosely nmffled droi»ped on to her chair 
when she a<lvanced to u.s ; and as she turned lo 
resutne her seat, M-e could not help noticing that 
her dreSvS didn't nearly meet up the back, and that 
the open space was railed acro^ with a lattice- 
work of stay-lace — like a summer-house. 

The rootn, which was strewed with papers and 
nearly filled with a great writing-table covered, 
with .similar litter, was, I must say, not only very 
untidy, but very dirty. We were obliged to take 
notice of that with our sense of sight, even while, 
with our sen.se of hearing, we followed the i»r.r 
child who had tuml)led dovnn. stairs : I think into 
the back kitclien, where 8omebo<ly seemed to atitie 
him. 

But what principally struck us was a jaded, and 
unhealthy-looking, though by no means plain girl, 
at the writing-table, who sat biting the feather of 
her rK?n, and staring at us. I suppose iiolxHly ever 
was in such a state of ink. And, from her tumbled 
hair to her pretty feet, which were di:sfigured vnih 
frayetl and broken satin slippers tnidden down at 
heel, she really seemed to have no article of tlrfess 
upon her, froni a pin upwards, that waa in itA 
projier condition or its right place. 

" You find me, my dears," said Mrs. JelJyby» 



* B/ penniaaiou of Meaan. Ctiapmin and Hali (Liiaited). 
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MiiulfiiiK till! twu irrciit ctK'i- i-iiKili-' in tin i-aiiilU- «liii-h to pity inaiit--ihf bniiaes or the dirt. Mn. 

ntirkii Hhi'h iiiaili- tin- pMitii Uvtv -tritiiKly of hot Jvllyhy nu-ri-ly adiltxl. with the wrene comptMue 

tullow (ih»- firi- h.iti j-iMii? ..ijt, .iiiil tliiTf uMi. with which xhe saiil c-Vfr)-thing, " Go aloii^ yon 

iii«thiii;r ill the tiniu- )iti( iii*li<->. .1 l<iiiiill>- nf w«joil, naughty iVt'py ' ' uiid hxed her due eye* co 

utitl H |Miki>rj, "\iiii timl im-. my tUMr-. a." -.iMial, vi-ry Afritra a^r-iiu. 

himy ; tmt that ycni will • xi-ii-i*. The Afriiruii 1I<ihvvit, as the at once proceeded vhh her 

priji-i-i at pn-oi-iit iiiip|iiy>i my whi>l>- tiiiK*. It •lii-tatniii. ami am 1 interrupted uuthing by dc-ic^ 

iii\iil\<-ri nil- in rcirr(-]-iiiil<-iP-«- witii i-iil-li-- l-nli» -, jt. I \i.-iitun-d ({uivtly to >toi» jioor Pe^py ai he 

iimi Hith |iii\.it<- iiiiii\iiiiii!> .u.xioti- t>T tlit- »a< c<>iii^' out, ami tn take him ii]i to narve. He 

Hrlian- 111 ihi-ir -|wi ji ■- all nx-r 'li lutiy. I I>->k«-<I wry mu>'h iMi ini^htnl at it, and At .Vda'9 

iim ha|)|iy !■< -.iv 11 1- ,iii\aii> ii.j. XW- U>,\h- l>y ki-^^iu^' iiiiii , liiiT mmiii fi-H foftt ai«I(.-*-p Id my arm-, 

ihit tiiiii- III xt ^•-.ti t'l 1m\<- tr>-iii .1 liiiii'lntl ainl .><>l'1<iii^ at Inn^'t-r ami liiiip:r inttnaU, until fa•^ 

lilly to luo hiiiiilnil ln-althy I.imiii'-- ■ 'iltiv.ititi^ w.i- •j<:ift. 1 ua» m» fii-ru)iictl with I'eepy that I 

iiifli-r ami ••■i"!. iiii,/ !h«- ii.itiv«- ..i 1'... iij. ■>--■! i I.-.^r tli-- 1« iti r in iKtail. tliiiiij:h I ik-rived ^nl:h d 

(ili.i, on i]i<- |i ti l'.ink •>! tin- Ni;.'i'i. ' ;:• in r.il iiii]>M-vi>>ii fn>iii it i>i the niomentocs 

A- Ail.i -.ihl ifitliin;.', l>nt lii'ivil .it iM<-. I -.liil it im|Mirtaiit •■ nf Afriia aii>l the uttrr in!>i^iilicicce 

mii-i U- \.i\ ^'j.itiiviii^'. ..f all i.tln-r pl.ti*-.. :ii,il thiiij:-. that I Wt 'iuite 

"It << ^r.itil>n.«-. v.,i.l Mr-. Jfjlyl-y. "It ;u'li.iini •! t«» li.ivi- thu'.whl -i htllv aU>ut it. 

in\i>l\>> till *li vi>tifii .>! .ill my » iivr;:i»-i. -u. h it- ">ix n'rliM-k " " ssiitl Mi>. .l>-llyl.y. "And ocr 

tiiry aif ; Inn ili.it i- iintliin^. '>•! tli.it it >u<-- ■.■•■•l.-> : •liiiip r linTir i.- ii<>iiiinally (for Wv lUiif at all hoorv) 

■iiitl I am mi>ri- ('•iitii|i-iit ••t »t|i-i-<-«n (.-vrry il.iy. ti\i ! CaiMy, hh<>w Miv (.'Lrt- and MiiwSoiuiiier- 

ho yoii kihiw. .Mi»- .^iiminrrxi'ii. I alm<->t ui-ii<ltT .-•■n tLi-ir i<miiii^. Vioi wkiiM like t<>> nuike some 

that «■■»/ nt\ir tiiiiinl yi-ur tli<iii;;lit.- til Afri«a' " rhaiip-. jitiliai- ? V<''i will t-xiML-* luf. I know, 

Tlii- a|>|ilt(-,ttii>ii i»t til'- •.ulijirt w.is rt-.illy >•• U-in^' mi n.m h m m|iiiil. <>. that vtry 1^1 child .' 

iim>X|iri-tol ti» luf. tli.it I W.J- iiuili' at a l«i>"» linw I'ray put him •lnwn. Mi-vs Siimnii-rs4>n ! " 

t«> ntvivi' it. I liiMt««l that tin- >limati i I U-f;^:iiI i«.rmi?w.i"ii t«» retain him. truly Mvinf; 

"Tho tiin-«t iliiiiati; in tl;-- W'-iM :' -..iil Mrs. tli.it liv Wii.-* mil at all tr-'uMfx-m*.* ; and curied 

•Irltvliy. Iiim tip^tain* ami laid liiiii en my l«d. Ada and 

"IiiiK'ttl. m.i'am .' ' I had twi» U|>]>(-r rooiii", with a iKior of cmu- 

"(.V:t.iiiily. With prri'.n;tii'i[. -.lid Mrs. .li-IIyl'V. inuii:<-.itii)n luiwvfii. They wtn- t xcv»ively Iviie 

" Vou m.iy ;;•> iut<> lli>lf><>rii. Mith>>uT pri.Ta-<:tii>ii. :iiid ili-<>rdi-rly, :iiiil tho rurtain ti.> my window was 

.md N- run ywr. V>>u m.iv ::<• into Hi<n-irn. with i.i>:tiii il ■.:\< with a loik. 

piwaiiti*':; .itid ii'.vir l-.- i'l*. ••^•■r .'■;-: -• with " V"'i wi-iiM likv -ximo h<.'t water, Vi.42ldn't 

Afri.-.L yi.u '" -.iLl Ml-.- .Mlyl.y. lii>>kiiij: muud for a jug 

I -.lid. '"N-i ii-'";i-:. "— I mt.iiit .!< :■> H'-n-'ni. with .> h.itidlo tn it. l»ut li^'kin*: in vaiiL 

"I: >■ •: w..-.:'..l ;:k«'.' -.iid Mt-. .Ii'.ljt-y, piitti;.^ " It it i- jh-i Wiui: triiuMi*s4imv," ■sai*! we. 

; r.-iiuUr .'t Imi^i- t-w .rd- i;-, "!■■ l«»ii t^^t "l». it - !.<t thi- tP-uMt." rvf.:n.t^l Mis* Jellyty ; 

^^■ir.v nn-ifk- •■:-. t?!.it li-.-id. ..i.d '•\ li:*.' j:* r.iTal "ihv -j ;f>i:i-n i-. if tLvrv i* aiiy. ' 

-"'; iiv: twliiih h.ivv Uiii ixti-n-ivv'.y • ::»'il.it».'ti', Thv cvriiin^ w.i- so \i.-ry tuM, and the n:<i4ns 

wh.lv I h!.:-!: .i litter I am !i<>w- «iio:.tt:::k: t>> ii:y L.*d -*>;. h a marshy smvll. that I mu^t confca* it 

tidt-t da'.uht*:. »l>' i> my amauui-u-i- w.ls a liti'e iniM-niMv : and Ada was half crying:. 

The jttrL a: the taS-lv Utt i-if l-it;iic her i-er:. ^:A \\\- x-n l.^ulivil, hnwevir. and wrie bosiiy 

nuvie a rttur:: t-- o-.:r r\-v\cuit:-.'::. whi-.L was UT.'.KU'kiiijr. wh'.i. M:«- .Iellyl>y came l«ick to Niy, 

halt lvi.<;:u" a::d halt -ulky. tL.it -!:e was s..irj tl,. n- wa.- :.o h«t water: l«nt 

~— I <iall tfai:: have i:i:-h-vi : : t:.e ir*-.-. :'.t, " they ^.^^uMii't tts:-! t:.e kitt'.e. and the boiler was 

{•r^x-xxd-ixi Mrs. Jellyl-y. »:th a swv*t -::::lv ; i^'it « f i-r\Kr. 

~ tho;ut: t::y w\Tk > : i » t r iiv::e. WLen. ari y- ■;:, Wt U^s^^xl h%. r :i< ■: t« ■ n.i::iti« ■!•. it, a::d made all the 

i'Skldy •■ !:aste w^ v\.uld t..» .:tt liow:. to the tr\- a^aio. But 

"•"IVese-ts ber v:v^.*.i''.:»i:e!:t> t-.» Mr. Swa1\w. all the l:ttle childrx:. had eoui« •:.]• to thr landing 

i.id l>f»r* ■ sjLd ». addy o'.:t>:de. to l.>k at the pher.'-'n-.ti.. .a *..£ Peepy 

"•—And Ivc*.' *a:d Mrx Jtl">'. y. d::tat:vj. Ij •.'•.* -.ti r.:y l<\l . i::d tv.r att<ut:i-r. wa.* di*- 

"'V ifi.Ttn h-.v.i. ::: r*. :'-. r*. " .-e :■■ L:- l-.tter ..■! traoted ty ;L' o :'.-tai;t ai t»*- -ti' :*. ^.f &«.>«$ and 

•.u«i*iin' or. the Atnoan tp ;-.et. — N-.\ l\^[ y N.t £".d?ir>i. i". -:f.ut;-- 1:* ^f ^La:^^^ Utwttr. rhe hinges 

cc aay A."vvcv.t "-'t ti:e o-^^r-v It w*> -.r-.T^ivitU tv' shut the dvx>r 

IViy A j«:l:-:jLu:eo wa> :b.e 'j.:i: rr ■.vatt- viild o: «:ther n.^«ii: : r •.::> l,.^i. »::h ::.. ka^b to it, 

W&.' Suiki ral.eri d.w- >:a:T>^ wu--- •;■ w •-•.:^."v.:ted kvixd ai :t :: w.i:.te%: tc l^. w.i::.! -jt ; acd 

the kVcrfs.ivf.d'.:::e ly vrv?* r-.t:-..;: luui^lr. »:th a ihoLuh t:.e b^: lL-. vT ,\.U'' wx: t r'.-ir.d azd rvMicd 

s«h't« >t viaster .?• ':> •••reheav*. t- e\b:'. :t b> w-'-h the ^rvatest <:• vxib-e^-. :t » a* attended with 

wvHiud^xi iueoi. .: »li:;b Ali a;.'.: I J^d ::•-■: t.-^'* »> **f*"t »hat<ii«!r vU the dv.vr. The«fvc« I 



BEN BLOWEEVS STORY. 



Ill) 



-fin^died to the children that they alioald come in 
and be very good at my table, and I would tell 
them the story of little lied Kiding Hootl while I 
dre&sed; which they did, and were an quiet aa 
mice, including Peepy, who awoke opportuniely 
before the appearance of the wolf. 

When we went downi stairs we fomid a mug, 
with '' A Present from Tunbridge Wells " on it, 
lighted up iu the .staii"ca.Hc window with a floating 
■wick ; and a young woman, with a swelled face 
bctund up in a fllannel bandage, blowing the fire of 
the drawiiig-room (now connected by an open 




door with .Mrs. Jellyby's room), and choking 
dreadfully. It smoked to that degree in short, 
that we all sat coughing and crying with the 
wiudowa open for lialf an hour ; during which 
Mr.s. Jellyby, with the same sweetness of temper, 
directed lettere about Africa. Her being 60 
employed was, I must say, a grejat relief to me ; 
for Richard told ua that he had washed his hands 
in a pic-dish, and that they had found the kettle 
on hid dressing-table ; and lie made Ada laugh so, 
that they made me latigh in the most ridiculous 
manner. 




BEN BLOWER'S STORY. 

[By CSAatss F. HorrK4K.] 



jSei 



jji^J^^if' PiE you 8ure that's the Flame over by 
g^«U> the Hhore ] " 

"Cer/fWf/, maniiy ! I could tell her 
pipes acrostthe Mazouni."* 
"And you will overtuiul her?" 
" Won't we, thiHigh I I tell ye, strannger, 
8o Bare as my name's Ben Blower, that 
last tar-bar'l I hove in the furnace has put jist 
the smart chance of go-ahead into us to cut off 
the Flame from yonder pint, or send our boat to 
kingdom coma" 

" The dlickend ! " exclaimed a bystander who, 
intensely iuteresto*! in the race, was leaning the 
while against the partitions of the Injiler-room. 
"I've chosen a nice place to nee the fun, near this 
liowder-barrel." 

Not ao Ixul as if you were in it/' coolly ob- 
served Ben, as the other walked rapidly awuy. 

•* Aa if he were in it ! in what 1 iti the boiler 1 " 

*C©r^«^/»/. Don't folks sometimeft go intti 
ySkmi I3aanny 1 " 

**T diould think there'd be other parts of the 
IxiQt more comfortable." 

"That's right ; poking fun at me at onoe't ; bnt 
wait till we get thraiigh this bnwh with the old 
Flnme, and I'll tell ye of a regidar fixin »crai»e that 
a man may get into. It'.s true, too, every word of 
it, as stire aa my name's Ben Blower." 

• •*••• 

** You have seen the Flume then afore, strannger? 
Six year ago, when new upon the river, .nhe wa.s a 
raal out and outer, I tell ye. I was at that time 
a hand aboartl of her. Yes, I belongwl to her at 
the time of her great race with the On-Uar. You've 
heem, maliap, of the blow-np by which we lost it 
They made a great fu.^s about it ; but it waw 
nothing but a mere fiz of hot water after all. Only 






Theaiiaie " Ui8imari''is ibna generally pronoancsd oiioa 



the springing of a few rivets, which loosened a 
biler-plute or two, and let out a thin spirting 
ujion .<}ome niggers that hadn't sen.se enough to 
get out of the way. Well, the (Jo-liar took off 
our passengers, and we ran into Smasher's Landing 
to repair damages, and bury them that were killed. 
Here we laid for a matter of thirty hours or so, 
and got things to right.s on board for a bran new 
start There was -some can*enters' work yet to be 
done, but the cajituin said that that might be 
fixed off j Lit as well when we were under weigh — 
we had worked hard — the weather was sour, and 
we needn't do anj-thiiig more jist now— we might 
take that afternoon to ourselves, but the next 
moniiiig he'd get up steam bright and airly, and 
we'd all come out ifn'. There wa.s no tcmi>ernjice 
society at Sma.sher'.'* Landing, and I went ashore 
ujxm a lark with .some of the hands." 

I omit the worthy Benjamin's adventures u|x>n 
hmd, and, des[«iiring of fully conveying his 
language in its original Doric force, will not 
hesitate to give the rest of his singular narrative 
in my own words, save where, in a few instances, 
I can recall his precise phraseology, which the 
reader will easily recognise. 

** The night was raw and sleety when I regained 
the deck of our boat The officers, itisteati of 
lea\nng a watch above, had clcied up everj-thing, 
and shut thein-selves in the cabin. Tlie fire-room 
only was open. The boards dashed fi"om the out- 
side by the explosion had not been yet replaced. 
The floor of the room W5is wet and there was scarcely 
a comer which afforded a shelter from the driving 
storm. I ti-a.-^ about leaving the room, resigned 
to sleep in the open air, and now bent only i 
getting under the lee of some bulkhead thai W' 
protect me again.<*t the wind In pii.«ising < 
kept my anus stretched forwi^rd to feel my f 
the tlark, but my feet came in contiw** 
heavy iron lid^, 
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IW biK draps 
fdWr s Inv, m ke 
titt x«eitel<tf kk 



one of my hand* into the ^mam-hoktj (I 

WW the name he gtrt to Ae orri ahipwi 

in the hnd of the boOo), thmt^ vhieh the 

smith had altered to make his nfaaa. I fefl 

with my aim thmst so far into Ae apenare tint 1 

reoeired a pretty smart blow in the face a* it came ) 

in contact with the head of the boikr. and I dil j 

not hesitate to drag my body after it the ibimi at , wiA lesa 

I racovered hum this stonmng effect, and aaeer- , " Hew long I 

tained my whereabouts. In a wutd. I <xc|K imo '. less I dent loMfw. Tke 

the boikr, leaolved to paas the rest of the night . me it mnit kvre been n aort of 

there. The place was d^ and ahehered. Hadnqr j apoffaqr than m swoaB, far i 

bed been softer I would have had all that man j passed off in deepi Tcb^ I 



ifeftaaovUli 




as it was. I slept, and slept ; for I di D i med i l imm wl 



could desire ; 
soundly." 

" I ^ould mentiou thoojrfa, that, before cKisiiv^ 

my eyes, I severil times shift«d my {^ceitiocL I 

had gone fiist to the farthest end of the botkr, 

then again I had crawled back to the man-ho)& to 

put my hand out to feel that it was really sdU 

open. The warmest place was at the farther end. 

where I finally established myself, and that I 

knew from the first It was foolish in me to 

think that the opening through which I had just 

entered could be closed without my hearing it. and 

that, too. when no one wn.s astir but myself : but 

the blow on the side of my face made me a Uttle 

nervous perhaps : besides, I never could bear to be 

shut up in any f4ace— it always gives a wiU-hke 

feeling about the head. Ton may lau^ stranger. 

but I believe I should suffocate in an empty church 

if I once felt that I was so shut up in it that I 

oould not get out. I have met men afore now. 

just like me, or worse rather, much worse — men 

that it made sort of furious> to be tied down to 

anything, yet so soft-like and contradictory in 

their natures that you misfat lead them anywhere 

so long as they didn't feel the string. Stnin^r, 

it takes all sorts of people to make a world : and 

we may have a good many of the worst kind of 

white men here out west But I have seen folks 

upon this river — quiet-kmking chaps, too, as ever 

you see— who were so tetotally earamitfnudBtfromt 




1 
awv^e ; there is bvt ome dream, lauaefv, lii* * 
have era l«esi able to reeaU dJU t mrOf , md 1M 
muss have come on ihnttty before I raeovend Wf 
cusifooQsaess. ifr reaiiug fdarn throng ■• 
night had been, as I ham told jroo, aft tiht fv 
end of the boiler. Wen,I «nr draaaaedfliift Al 
nkanlK*!e was still open, and, what 
nther than hmi^bahle, if jKNi take it in 
with other things, I faaeied that iqj ~ _ 
«> stretdMd in the k^walk I bad taken Oi 
evening before that thej now rea diwi tfM lAob 
length of the boOer, and e rt cw d ed tkraoBlk &• 
opening. 

"At first (in my dreaming l e fl a cli oasX ** ^'** * 
comfortable thon^t, that no ooe ooald mm dot 
np the manhole without awakening na. Baft tooa 
it seemed as if my feet, which wrcre on tke onfead^ 
were becoming drendwdin the itonairiiiek had 
originally driven me to aeA this dbeitar. lidt 
the chillhig rain upon my extremitiea. Thojgiew 
colder and colder, and their numbneaa gradually 
extended cpwanl to other parts of my body. It 
seemed, however, that it was only the nnder aide 
of my i<rson that was thus strangely visifted. I 
lay upon my back, and it must have been a qiecies 
of nightmare that afflicted me, for I knew aft last 
that I was dreaming, yet felt it impoosible to roose 
! myself. A violent fit of coupling restored aft last 



my powers of volition. The wafter, whidi had 
that Uiey'd shoot the doctor who'd tell than they been slowly rising around me, had radted into n^ 
couldn't live when ailing, and make a die of it mouth : I awoke to hear the rapid atrokes of the 

pump which was driving it into the boiler ! 



just out of spite, ^en told they mtmtl get well 
Yes, fellows as f (md of the good things of earth 
as you and I, yet who'd rush like mad ri^t over 
the gang-plank of life if once brought to believe 
that they had to stay in this world whether th^ 
wanted to leave it or not Thtmder and bees ! 
if such a fellow as that had heard the cocks crow 
as I did— awakened to find darkness about him— 
darkness so thick yon might cut it with a knife— 
heard other sounds, too, to tell that it was morning, 
and scrambling to fmnble for that manhole, found 
it, too, Uack-^oeed— black— and even as the rest 
of that iron coflKn around him^ closed, with not a 
rivet-hole to let light ami air in — why — 



^ My whole condition — no — not all of ift-HMt 
yet— my />rvani/ condition flashed with new honor 
upon me. But I did not again swoon. The 
choking sensation which had made me faint when 
I first discovered how I was oitombed gave way 
to a livelier thoog^ less overpowering eanotkm. I 
shrieked even as I started from my shnnber. The 
previous discovery of the closed apertore, with the 
instant oblivion that followed, seemed only a part 
of my dream, and I threw my arms ahoot and 
looked eagerly for the opening by whidi I had 
entered the horrid place— yes, looked for it, and 
felt for it, thoo^ it was the terrible ctrnviction 



tliat it was closed— a second time brought home 
to me — wliic'h pron»pte<.l my frenzied ciy. Every 
sense soemed to bavu ttiuf old acuteness, yet not one 
to act in unbon with another. I shrieked ag'.iin 
and again — imploringi y — desperately — siiviigely. 
I filled the hoilow ehinmber with my cries, till it« 
iron walls .seemed to tingle around me. The dull 
atrokeji of the accursfid purap seemed only to 
mock at, while they deadened, my screams. 

" At last I gave myaelf nj). It is the struggle 
against our fate which frenzies the miud. We 
cease to fear when we cease to hope. 1 gave my- 
self up, and then I grew calm ! 

"I waa resigned to die — resigned even to my 
mode of death. It waa not, I thought, so very 
new after all, as to awaken unwonted horror 
in a man. Tbousandii huve been sunk to 
the bottom of the ocean shut up in the holds of 
vessels — beating themaulvea against the battene<l 
hatches — dragged down from the upper world 
shrieking, not for life, but for death only beneath 
the eye and amid the breath of heaven. Thousands 
have endured that appalling kind of itufTocation. 
I would die only as many a better man had died 
befure me, I could meet such a deatL I said so 
•^I thought so— I felt so — felt so, I mean, for a 
miniite — or more ; ten minute« it may have been— 
or but an in«tant of time. T know not, uor does 
it matter if I could compute it. There was a time, 
then, wheu I was resigned to my fate Bat, 
Heaven ! was I resignetl to it in the 8ha|>e in 
which next it came to appal ? Stranger, I felt 
that water growing hot about my limba, though 
it waa yet mid-leg deep. I felt it, and in the 
same moment heard the roar of the furnace that 
vna to turn it into steam before it could get deep 
«DOUgh to drown one ! 

" You shudder. It was hideous. But did I 
shrink and shrivel, and crumble down ujion that 
iron floor, and lose my senses in that horrid agony 
of fearl No! thuu;(h my brain .Hwam and the life- 
blood that curdled at u)y heart fteemed about to 
stagnate there for ever, still / ht^fc f I waa to«> 
hoan»e — too hopeless — from my previous efforts, to 
cry out more. But I struck— feebly at first, and 
then strongly — frantically with my clenched fist 
against the sides of tlie boiler. There were people 
moving near who tntutt hear my blows ! Could not 
I hear the grating of chains, the shuffling of feet, 
the very nistle of a rope — hear them all, within a 
few inches of me I I did ; but the gurKling water 
that was growing hotter and hotter around my ex- 
tremities made more noise within the Hteaming caul- 
dron than did my frenzie<l blow« agiiinst its rtidcs. 

** Latterly I had hardly changed my position, 
but now the growing heat of the water made me 
plash to and fro ; lifting myself wholly out of it 
vas imiKMtsible, but 1 coutd not remain quiet. 
X stumbled upon something; it was a mallet, 
p 



a chance tool the smith had left there by accident. 
With what wild joy did 1 seize it — with what 
eager conhdonce did I now deal my first blows 
with it against the walk of my prison! liut 
scarce bad I intermitted them for a moment 
when I heard the clang of the iron door as the 
fireman flvmg it wide to feed the flames that were 
to torture me. My knocking was unheard, though 
I could hear him toss the sticks into the furnace 
beneiith me, and drive to the door when his oven 
was fully crammexL 

" Had I yet a h<jj)e ? I hail ; but it ixjsc in my 
mind side by side mth the fear that I might now 
bfscome the agent of preparing myself a more 
frightful deatli. Yes ; when I thought of that 
furnace with it--^ fresh-fed flames curling V>cuoath 
the iron upon which I stood — a more frightful 
death even th«n tliat of being boiled alive ! Had 
I discovered that mallet but a short time sooner 
— but no matter, I would by its aid resort to the 
only exy«dient now left 

'* It was this. I remembered having a marline 
spike in my pocket, and in less time than I have 
taken in hinting at the consequences of thus 
using it, I had made an imi)res8ion upon the si<les 
of the boiler, and soon succeeded in driving it 
through. The water gushed through the aperture 
—would they sec iti No; the jet coidd mdy 
l)lay against a wooden partition which must hide 
the stream from view ; it must trickle down ujiou 
the <lecks V>efure the leakage would be discovered. 
Should I drive another hole to make that leakage 
greater ? Why, the water within seemed already 
tu be sensibly diminished, .so hot had become that 
which remained ; should more esca|»e, would I not 
hear it bubble anil hiss upon the fiery plates of iron 
that were already .-scorching the soles of my feet ? 

"Ah! there is a movement — voices— I hear 
them calling for a crowbar. The bulkhead cracks 
as they pry off the planking. They have seen the 
leak— they are trying to get at it ! Good God ! 
why do they not first damj»en the firel why do 
they call for the— the— 

" Stranger, look at that finger : it can never 
regain its natural size ; but it has already done all 
the service that man could expect from so hiunble 
a member, iiir, tfmt hole tvovld haw heenpUtgged 
up on the instatU unless / had jammed my Jmger 
throui/k ! 

" I heard the cry of horror as they saw it 
without— the shout to drown the fire— the first 
stroke nf the culd-water nump. Thoy say, too, 
that I was conscitm.s when they tot>k me out — but 
1— I remember ntithing more till they brought a 
Julep to my bedsi<learterward8, And t/uU jKlfj^/—" 

" Co«:)ling, was it < " 

"Strannuer!!!" 

Ben turned away his head and wept— He could 
.say no more. 
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under the branching shelter of tho oak and moun- 
tain ash, throuj^h which the sunbeams weave 
8Uih fairy patterns uj»on hL* watery path! I never 
could throw a fly myself by reason of those same 
fcranchea ; I left my uncle's favourite killer — 
brown, with a yellow stripe — at the tnp of an 
inaecessible alder, on our very last expedition 
together, just after we had taken a ^reat deal of 
trouble, too, in its extrication from the riiijht calf 
of Piscator, where I had inadvertently hitched it 
I am too clumsy and near-sightoil, ami indeetl 
much too impatient for the higher flights of fish- 
ing. Ptacator starts in the dusk, iu order to be up 
at some mountain-tarn by dayUght, and comes 
back in the evening with half-a-dozen fine trout, 
well satisfied ; now I wi>idd much rather have 
half-an-hour's lisliing for ble^k iii u ditch with a 
landiug-net 

However, at the end of this la-*t summer, I 
hotl one really gootl day's tishing, killing with my 
single rod, carp and trout of such magnitude and 
number as Piscator hinisclf would have been 
pn>ud to tell of ; and it came to pass in this way. 

Tl>e Marquis of B , whom I call " IJ." in 

conversation with strangers — is a good frieml 
of mine, who has known me for many yearn. If 
ho met me in the market-place of our borough, 
his lordship would, I am sure, say ; *' How d'ye 
do 1 " or, '* How are yon ? " and thank me, jK^r- 
hai^s, for the pains I took about the return of his 
second son. I have dined more than once at the 
Hall, during election time, and his lordship has 
not failed to obserN'e to me : "A glass of wine 
yfnih you 1 " or, " Will you join us, my dear .Sir I '' 
quite confidentially U|)on each occasion ; the 
words may be nothing indeed, but his lordship's 
manner is such that I protest that when he speaks 
to mo 1 feel as if / fuitl hod tht tcine. Well, only a 
month ago, he sent nie a card, permitting me to 
have one day's fishing in his home jireservcs. 
Piscator tried to persuade me to give up it to him, 
but I said ** No." because he can catch fish anywhere 
and I do not possess that faculty ; ho he gave me 
the most minute directions overnight, and lent me 
his famous book of flies, and his best rod. 

How beautiful looked the grand old park upon 
that August morning! The deer— 

" In oopse and fern, 
Twiaklod the iimomenble ear and toil," — 

cropping with reverted glance the short rich 
herbage, cjr bounding across the carriage drives in 
hertls ; the mighty oak-trees, shadowing half-an- 
ftcre each ; the sedgy pools, with water-fowl rising 
from their rims with sudden cry ; and tho wind- 
ing brooks, where shot the frequent trcmt from 
side to side. Now from their right banks I fished 
— now from their left ; and now, regretful that I 
did not borrow Pi8cator*s boota, 1 strode, with 



tumed-up trousers, in the vcr>' bed of the stream ; 
HtilJ I could not touch a fiiL I began to think 
that my imcle had given me, out of envy, wrong 
directions, and provided me with impws&ible fliea 
At hLst I came upon a large bronni pool with a 
tumbling fall ; and " Now, " cried I aloud, "for a 
tremendous trout, or never I " 

" Never,' cried a hoaise voice, with provincial 
accent ; ** I'm dong'd if thee isn't a cool hand, 
anyway." 

This was the keeper. I saw how the case sto<.>d 
at once, and determined to have a little sport of 
some kind, at ail events. 

"Hu.sh, my gtKxl man," I whispered, "don't 
make a noise ; 1 have reason to believe that there 
are fish here." 

" Witot thee coom out of t' stream (it was up 
to my waist), or maun I coom in and fetch thee \ " 




"No," said 1 blandly, don't come in on any 
account, the least si>la8h would be fatal : stay just 
where you are, and I daresay you will sec me catch 
one in this very ajKit. It's l)eautiful weather." 

I got out uiKin one bank, as the giant, speechless 
with rage, slipi>ed in from the other. When ho 
had waded half-way across— 

" Do you think I am jioaching, my good man J" 
inquired I innocently. 

"' I knaws thee is't," quoth the keeper, adding tk 
violent expletive. 

'* Well, I have a card here from my friend B.," 
said I, " which I <^lhould have thought wa» quite 
sufficient" 

" Thy friend B, ! " roared the other sorcasticat 
" let me get at thee." 

"Yes," said I, "old P. of the Hall ; don't jn 
know him j— tho marfiui.'^" 

The dripping .savage was obliged to confesB 
that my ticket of p<anni^ion was genuine. 
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A REALLY GOOD DAY'S FISHING. 

[Qy jAvn Patv.] 




BAYS a most un- 
feigned admiration 
of good old Izaak 
Walton, and all 
fishermen; I like 
to think of them 
as contemplative 
men, who might 
have been anything 
they chose — states- 
men, divines, poets 
— only that they 
preferred being 
fishermen — lovers 
of their kind, lovers of scenery, lovers of all 
living things, and possessing some good and 
unquestionable proof that the worm, which they 
thread alive upon their pitiless hook, and which, 
to the ordinary eye certainly seems not to like 
it, does not in redity suffer in the least I con- 
fess I have been many times upon the verge of 
calling Piscator, my uncle, from whom I have 
expectations which such an appellation would 
ruin, a cruel and cold-blooded old villain for the 
quiet way in which he will torture his live bait 
— never taking the poor creature off until it has 
wriggled its last, and then instantly impaling a 
fresh victim— or selecting a lively minnow out of 
his green water-box, and throwing him into the 
pleasant river, his wished-for home, with a hook 
that he does not know of at first, poor thing, in his 
under-jaw. When he has done his duty even ever 
so well, and given warning of the approach of prey 
in the most sagacious manner by pulling at the 
float, and has been rescued alive, Jonah-like, from 
the interior of some enormous fish, Piscator will 
not yet suffer him to depart, but, confessing that 
he is a very good bait— as if that compliment 
could atone for these many indignities and pains 
— drops him again delicately into the stream ; con- 
duct only to be equalled by that of the widow lady in 
the legend, whose late husband's body is discovered 
by her lover in the garden fish-pond, a receptacle 
for eels ; upon which, " Poor dear Sir Thomas," said 
the lady, "put him in again, perhaps Mil catch us 
S01M moreJ' Worse than all, to my taste, looks 
my revered uncle, when he is running after a 
May-fly, in order to impale thcU : one can bear to 
see a boy in pursuit of a butterfly, because it is 
not so much cruelty that actuates him as curiosity ; 
but an old gentleman, bald, pursy — ^which epithet 
reminds me that I must not let Piscator peruse 
these remarks — and perspiring, striving to catch 
and put to death, under circumstances of peculiar 



atrocity, a happy and inoffensive inaeet^ ii % 
shameful si^t. No; I oonf eaa I like to aee fiate- 
men use artificial flies; the mere hootfag of 
the fish— whidi, after all, are meant to be win 
— throuc^ those homy, UoodlesB l^ of tiiein 
I don't believe is very painful ; and I zegoid tben 
baits with a dear oonscienoek A good fiahenaaw^ 
book is a museum of unnatural acience, and I fike 
to examine it gratis upon some livwrban)^ witb a 
cigar in my mouth, while Piscator fiahec £b aela . 
about this new creation about October, and faj 
April has finished quite a pocket-fall of thsaa 
additions to nature. Tbia scarlet fly, almort a* 
big as a bird of [laradise, must have taken him a 
good long time. " It ia a military insect^ and a 
most tremendous bait for the female," ai^ my 
uncle, who, I am thankful to say, is a ocmfiimed 
old bachelor; ''there is nothLag in that fine 
creature whatever except a little wood and wire; 
but he kills. Bob— he kills." 

Why, by-the-bye, do pur^ old fellows, after 
fifty, almost without ezoeptiim, r^wat thdr 
words 1 

" It M a fine day," observes Piscator, when I 
salute him in the morning — ^"aveiy&a^ diy— « 
very fine day, indeed, Bob,''a8 thoi^^ then ih» 
somebody contradicting that assertion. ''And 
your mother is well, is she, Bob ) Your mother is 
well? Good, Bob, good— very good." I think 
they have some idea that this makes an ordinary 
sentence remarkable, and .they wish, perhaps, to 
give you an opportunity or two of setting it down 
in your note-book. 

" What is this huge black and white fly, nnde," I 
inquire, " like an excellent imitation of a death's- 
head moth 1 " 

"Death's-head fiddlestick 1" cries Piacator, ina 
fury, " it's nothing of the kind. Bob — nothing of 
the kind. I call it the Popular Preacher, and it 
is also a good bait for the female — the seriooa 
female, that is. I have killed a number of diub 
with that fly, Sir— a number of stout chub." 

There is a sort of box, also, attached to Piscator's 
book which contains even still more wonderful 
effigies ; spinning minnows, twice as large as any 
in real life, and furnished with Archimedean screws; 
mice with machinery inside instead of intestines, 
and composite animals— half toad, half gaigcq^e 
— of which pike are supposed to become readily 
enamoured 

What a glorious amusement must indeed be 
that of the fly-fisher, climbing, up in his huge 
waterproof boots the bed of some rock-etrewn 
stream, amid the music of a himdred falls, and 
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under the branching shelter of tlie oak and moua- 
tain ash, through wliieh the sunbeams weave 
Buvli fairy patterns Tijjon his watery jiath! I never 
could throw a fly myself by reason of tlioao same 
branches ; I left my uncle's favourite killer — 
Wown, with a yellow stripe — at the top of on 
inaccessible alder, on our very last expedition 
together, just after we haul taken a Rreat deal of 
trouble, too, in its extrication fr-oni the ri;;^'ht calf 
of Piscator, where I had inadvertently hitched it. 
I oni too fhunsy and near-aighted, and indeed 
much too impatient for the higher flights of fifih- 
ting. Piscator stfirts in the dusk, in order to be up 
at some mountain-tarn by daylight, and cuineH 
back in the evening with half-a-dos^eu hue trout, 
pWell satisfied ; now I would much rather have 
-an-hour's limbing for bleak in a ditch with a 
^Janding-net 

However, at the end of this last summer, I 
had one really good day's fishing, killing with my 
aingle rod, carp and trout of such magnitude and 
mumU^r as Piscator himself would have been 
proud to tell of ; and it came to i^vasa in tins way. 

Tlie Marquis of B , whom I call " B," in 

convePHation with strangers — is a good friend 
of mine, who has known mc for many years. H 
he met me in the market-place of our borough, 
his lordship would, I am sure, say : " How d'ye 
dol" or, "How are you?'' and thank me, per- 
haps, for the fiaias I took about the retaru of bis 
jsecond son. I have dined more than onoe at the 
Hall, during election time, and his lordship has 
not failed to observe to me : "A glass of wine 
with you ? "^ or, " Will you join ua, my dear Sir 1 " 
quite confidentially upon each occasion ; the 
words may be nothing indeed, but his Jordslup'* 
manner is sach that I protest that when beqwaka 
tomie I feel as il I had had tke mne. Well« only a 
month agOj he sent me a card, permitting me to 
have one days fishing in his home {iresenrea. 
Piscator tried to persuade me to gire np it to Auh, 
but I said " No," became he can catch fish anywhere 
and I do not p n—t w that facsltf ; so be i^ve me 
the nixwt minote directieaa ov«nii0it» awl lent me 
his famous book of lliea, and \m best rod. 

How beantifh) looked the gmid old puk upon 
that Angnst moruing! The deer — 




mrwrniua,'— 



Twinklalffc* 



cropping with reverted gianoe tbe ibovt rich 
herbage, or boaoding aerom the c ani n e drivca is 
berds ; the mi^ty ook-treei^ Auiamix^ ball an 
Acre each ; tbe sedgy pook, with waUr-kmi rimac 
from their rima with aodden cry ; aad tbe wind- 
ing brooks, where abot tfae fraqpnt tmot fmm 
aide to side. Now ham their li^hk haaka I AAed 
— now from their left ; aad mm, l e gieUM Ihaft I 
did not burrow FSaealor'a booCs^ 1 iltmi^ with 




tumed-«p trousorn, in thw very IkhI of the stream ; 

still I could nut touch a lin. 1 licgan to think 
that my uncle hud given nit, out ttf rnvy, wrong 
directions, and provided uii' with iiniMimtililu llios. 
At lii«t I caniu tipoii a l.irKc l>r«<vvii |mmi1 willi u 
tundiling fall; and '' Ni>\v,"' cried I iiluu*!, "fur a 
treuiciidous trout, or tievor ! " 

*' Never," criwi u honrHO vm<?e, with pmvinciu! 
accent; "I'm dang'd if thee isn't a cfM)l band, 
anyway." 

This Vt'SUi the koopor. I nnw how tlio puse kI«h«1 
at once, and dotenuine<l to Lave a little h\mri of 
some kind, at all events. 

" Ilu.sh, my gooil man," I whi*<in hmI, "don't 
make a noise ; 1 have reason lo Ik-Uuvc that thtuo 
are fish here." 

" Woot thee coom out of t' stroam (it was up 
to my waist), or muun I coom in and fetch thoe 1 " 



i^ 



'^Ko," said I blandly, dmt't come in OD aoy 
aooonnt, the least HpLuh wonhl l« fatal : wtaf jairt 
where you are, and I darcxay you will n(« meeaidi 
one in this very spot It's b«Mitifttl weather*'* 

I got out ttpon one bftok«aa the ffbot, iMfcldMi 
with cage, slipped in from the other. When ha 
had waded half-way acrowi — 

**Do yon thank I am poaduag; my good manf 
mcinired I imMwentJy 

"I kaawa Ifcae kX" <|tti>th the keefier, arbling a 
violent expMliva. 

" WeO, I lMf« a card hert fiaa ww irimd B^* 
•sid I, " wkkh I aboold have Ihoo^ waa «|aila 



"Thy fiiand &!** narwl the other 
** let me get at thee" 

"Yca^'Midl^'eld R of the Bal^aann 
kww Um l<>tha 

IW d ri p y i a g aavagt m* <MigkA In 
IhiCmytkkeiof I 
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" But how do I knaw m thee beeBt tiio rigbt mdm 
B8 in named here i " urged he, olistmately. 

A cold Bweat began to bedew me, for I had not 
•thought it necesaary to bring out my visiting capda. 

"Right mail! "cried I iadignaotly ; "of course 
I atii, why not 1 " 

"Of oooi-ae, why of cooree," sneered the brutal 
lofflau, **thee must coom along with me." 

A bright thought Buddcnly flashed across me : 
"Liwk here, my good man; look at my pocket 
liaiidkerchief ; J. F. ; aint those the right initialii "i 
T\\ tell B. of you m aure as you live." At whicli 
the giant, coiiTinocd ai^inst hi» will, left me in 

I finhed u»til dewy eve, and atill caugiit nothing. 
At Ittdt, in the Tieur neijRhbourhood of the Hall 
Itself, I came upon a little pond enviroaed by 
tKm ; the fish were bo numerous in it, that they 
abaolutely durkenod the wat€r. I had only just 
lodged my fly on the surface, and behold ! I caught 
and easily landed a magriifieeut carp ; aigaiii, and a 
trout of at It^ast aijt [nounds rewarded me ; a third 
time, and I hooked another carp ; and so on. I 
waa iutoxicated with my success. In the oonple of 
hours of daylight which yetremainod tome, 1 tilled 
not only Piscator's largest fia.hing-lha«ket, but my 
pockets also. " What will ray mu-Ie say to thia 1 " 
thought L He did not know what to say. We 
dined, we supped, we break ftia ted off the very 
finest ; we spent the next morning in despatcliing 
the next best in baskets to distiDt fnenda. 1 was 
the hero of the family for fotir-and twenty hours, 
although Piscator tried to make out that it waa all 
owing to the excellence of his flieiS. At four 



o'clock on the following afternoon, howe«Q^ 
arrived my friend the keeperj taller than cvet, 
pale ft'ith puijaionr more Inimical -looking thaa m 
the day before. 

" Well, thee haat about been and done it with 
thy ticket and thy friend B.," quoth he. 

"Yes," said I cheerfully, "you're right ; I 
rather flatter myself I hav& Sixty-aevea pouiula 
of fiah, my man " (triumplmutly), 

"SLxty-aeveu pounds!" aaid he^ with a gbaitljr 
gtin, 

" Ay," Btaid I, " not an ounce less : thirty poutuh 
of carp, twenty pounds of trout, and seTeateea 
pounds of— I'm hanged if I know what fiah.'' 

"Thirty jwunds of carp, twenty ])Ound$ ol troet, 
and aeventeen pounds of he*B hanged if he knon 
what &sh" repeated the keeper, as if he was gong 
to cry, 

" Yes," added I ; *' and all out of one little bit of 
a ponA" 

"Pond!" cried Pi«%tor, entering the room si 
thia juncture, " you never told me anything abont 
a pond, Bob."' 

" Well— no/' eaid I, blushing a little* " I con- 
feaa I thought it better to say stream. 1 did catcb 
them in the pond close by the HalL" 

" Why, you've been fishing in the marquis's 
vates tew, Bob I " cried ray uncle, horror-«tnwL 

"Yes," cried the keeper, blowing into his fisfi^ 
oa if prei>aring for a munderona assault upon my 
CDUUtenauce ; " he's l>een a fiithing in the ftew- 
pond, in his friend B.'a private atew." 

And thb was the only really good days fiabii^ 
I ever hud 
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LORD ULLIN'S DAUGHTER. 

[By Thowab CAHPaBt-t] 



CHIEFTAIN to the Highknda bound, 
Cries, "Boatman, di> not tarty t 

And 1 '11 give thee u siivcr [xjund 
To row U3 o'er the ferry." 

Now, who he ye would cross Lochgyle, 
Tlita dark and stormy water ?'* 
"Oh ! I'm the chief of UIva'.s Isle, 
And this, Lord UlHn'a daughter. 

*' And fast before her father's men 

Three daya we've fled together ; 
For, should be find ust in the glen, 

My blood would staiii the heuther. 

" His horsemen hard behind us ride ; 

Should they our steps discover, 
Then who will cheer my bonny bride 

When they have slain her lover 1 " 




Out spoke the hardy island wight, 
" 1 11 go, my chief —I 'ra ready : 

It is not for your silver bright, 
But for your winsome lady. 

" And by my word, the bonny bird 

In danger shall not tarry ; 
So, though the waves are raging white, 

I '11 row you o'er the ferry." 

By this the storm grew loud apace. 
The water wraith was shrieking ; 

And in the scowl of heaven each face 
Grew dark as they were j*i>eaking. 

But still, as wilder blew the wind, 
And as the night grew drearer, 

Adown the glen rode armM men — 
Their trampling sounded nearer. 
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MY UNCLE ROLAND'S TALE* 

[Bj homD Lttio*.] 



,T was in Spain, no matter where or 
how, that it was my fortone to 
take iniaoner a French ofBcer of 
the same rank that I then held — a 
lieutenant; and there was so much 
similarity in oar sentiments, that 
we became intimate friends — the 
most intimate friend I ever had, 
sister, out of this dear circle. He was a rough 
soldier, whom the world had not well treated; 
but he never railed at the world, and maintained 
that he had had his deserts. Honour was his 
idol, and the sense of honour paid him for the loss 
of dl else. 

"We were both at that time volunteers in a 
foreign service— in that worst of service, civil 
war,— he on one side, I on the other,— both, 
perhaps, disappointed in the cause we had 
severally espoused. There was something similar, 
too, in our domestic relationships. He had a son 
— a boy — ^who was all in life to him, next to his 
country and his duty. I, too, had then sudi a 
son, though of fewer years." (The Captain paused 
an instant : we exchanged glances, and a stifling 
sensation of pain and suspense was felt by all his 
listeners.) " We were accustomed, brother, to talk 
of these children — to picture their future, to 
compare our hopes and dreams. We hoped and 
dreained alike. A short time suflBced to establish 
this confidence. My prisoner was sent to head- 
quarters, and soon afterwards exchanged. 

"We met no more till last year. Being then at 
Paris, I inquired for my old friend, and learned 

that he was living at R ^ a few miles from the 

capital I went to visit him. I found his house 
empty and deserted. That very day he had been 
led to prison, charged with a terrible crime. I 
saw him in that prison, and from his own lips 
learned his story. His son had been brought up, 
as he fondly believed, in the habits and principles 
of honourable men ; and, having finished his 

education, came to reside with him at R . 

The young man was accustomed to go frequently 
to Paris. A young Frenchman loves pleasure, 
sister; and i>leasure is found at Paris. The 
father thought it natural, and stripped his age of 
some comforts to 8U])ply luxuries to the son's 
youth. 

"Shortly after the young man's arrival, my 
friend iKsrceived that ho was robbed. Moneys 
kept in his btircau were abstracted he knew not 
how, nor could guess by whom. It must be done 



in the nig^t. He concealed liim«Alf^ and watched. 
He saw a stealthy figure g^e in, he saw a false 
kej applied to the lock— he started fonraid, 
seized the felon, and recognised hU son. Wliat 
should the father have done 1 I do not ask yoa^ 
sister 1 I ask these men, son and fiitlier, I ask 
you." 

" Expelled him the house," cried L 

"Done his duty, and reformed the nnhappj 
wretch," said my father. "Nemo repemii tmr- 
pimmm temper fint—lHo man is wholly bad all at 
once." 

"The father did as you would have advised, 
brother. He kept the youth; he remonstrated 
with him ; he did more — he gave him the key of 
the bureau. 'Take what I have to give,' said 
he : ' I would rather be a beggar than know my 
son a thief.' " 

" Right : and the youth repented, and became a 
good man 1 " exclaimed my father. 

Captain Roland shook his head **The yoath 
promised amendment, and seemed penitent He 
spoke of the temptations of Pktris, the gaming^ 
table, and what not. He gave up his daily visits 
to the capital. He seemed to apply to study. 
Shortly after this, the neighbourhood was alanned 
by reports of nig^t robberies on the road Men 
masked and armed, plundered tiavellen^ and 
even broke into houses. 

"The police were on the alert One ni^t an 
old brother officer knocked at my friend's door. It 
was late : the veteran (he was a cripple, by the 
way, like myself— strange coincidence ! ) was in 
bed. He came down in haste, whm his servant 
woke and told him that his old friend, wounded 
and bleeding, sought an asylum under his looC 
The woimd, however, was slight The guest had 
been attacked and robbed on the road The next 
morning the proper authority of the town was 
sent for. The plundered man described his loss- 
some biUeta of five hundred francs in a podcet- 
book, on which was embroidered his name and 
coronet (he was a vicomteX The guest stayed to 
dinner. Late in the forenoon, the son looked in. 
The guest started to see him : my friend noticed 
his paleness. Shortly after, on pretence of faint- 
ness, the guest retired to his room, and sent for 
his host ' My friend,' said he, ' can you do me a 
favour?— go to the magistrate and recall the 
evidence I have given.' 

" ' Impossible,' said the host 'What crotchet is 
thisr' 
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" The guest shuddered. ^Pestc ! ' said he : ' I 
do not wisli in iny old age to be hard on others. 
Who knows how the robber may have been 
tempted, and who knows what relations he may 
have — honest men, whom his crime would degrade 
for ever ! Good heavens 1 if detected it is the 
galleys, the galleys ! ' 

" ' And what then 1 — the robber knew what he 
braved.' 

"'But did hia father know itT cried the 
guest 

*' A light broke upon my unhappy comrade in 
arms : he caught his friend by the hand — ' You 
turned pale at my son's sight — where did you ever 
I Bee him before 1 ' Speak ! ' 

" • I^ast night, on the road to Paris. The mask 
slipped aside. Call back my e\idcnce ! ' 

*' ' You are mistaken,' said my friend calmly. 
• I saw my son in hts lx*d, and blessed him, before 
I went to my own.' 

" ' I will l>elieve you,' said the guest ; ' and 
never shall niy hasty suspicion pass my liiw — but 
call liack the evidence.' 

" The guest returned to Paris before dusk. The 
father conversed with his son on the subject of 
his studies ; he followed him to his room, waited 
till he was in bed, and was then about to retire, 
when the youth said, ' Father, you have forgotten 
your blessing.' 

"Tlie father wont back, laid his hand on the 
boy's head and prayed. He was credulous — 
fathers are so! He was iiersuaded that his friend 
had been deceived. He retired to rest, and fell 
asleep. He woke suddenly in the middle of the 
night, and felt (I here quote his words) — * I felt,' 
said he, * as if a voice had awakened me — a voice 
that said " Eliae and search." I rose at once, 
struck a light, and went to my son's room. The 
door was locked. I knocked once, twice, thrice, — 
no answer. I dared not call aloud, leat I shouki 
rouse the servants. I went down the stairs — I 
opened the V;ack-door — I passed to the stableu. 
My own horse was there, not my son's. My horse 
neighed ; it was old, like myself — my old charger 
at Mont St Jean. I stole back, I crept into the 
shadow of the wall by my son's door, and ex- 
tinguished my light I felt as if I were a thief 
myself." 

" Biother," interrupted my mother ujider her 
breath, "speak in your own words, not in this 
wretched father's. I know not why, but it would 
sliock me less." 

The Captain nodded. 

•* Before daybreak, my friend heard the back- 
door open gently ; a foot ascended the stair — a 
key grated in the door of the room close at hand 
—the father glided through the dark into that 
chamber behind his unseen son. 

" He heard the clink of the tindei--bux ; a light 



was struck j it spread over the room, but he had 
time to place hunself behind the window-curtain 
which was close at hand. The figure before him 
stood a moment or so motionless, and seemed to 
listen, for it turned to the right, to the left, its 
visage covered with the black hideous mask which 
is worn in carnivals. Slowly the mask was 
removetl ; could that be his son's face ? the son 
of a brave man? — it was pale and ghastly with 
scoundrel fears ; the base drops stood on the 
brow ; the eye was haggard and bloodshot He 
looked OS a coward looks when death stands 
Ivefore him. 

" The youth walked, or rather skulked, to the 
secretaire, unlocked it, opened a secret drawer; 
placed within it the contents of hia pockets 
and his frightful mask : the father approached 
poftly, looked over his shoulder, and saw in the 
drawer the pocket-book embroidered with his 
friend's name. Meanwhile, the son took out his 
pistols, uncocked them cautiously, and was 
about also to secrete them when his father 
arrested his arm. ' llobber, the use of these is 
yet to come ! ' 

** The son's knees knocke<l tt>gether, an exclama- 
tion for mercy burst from his lips ; but when, 
recovering the mere shock of hvn dastard nerves, 
he perceived it was not the grip of some hireling 
of the law, but a father's hand that had clutched 
his arm, the vile audacity which knows fear only 
from a bodily cause, none from the awe of shame, 
returned to him. 

"'Tush, sir,' he said, 'waste not time in 
reproaches, for, I fear, the gtna-iTannes are on my 
track. It is well that you are here ; you can 
swear that I have si)ent the night at home. 
L^nhand me, old man — I have these witnesses still 
to secrete,' and he pointed to the garments wet 
and bedabbled with the mud of the roods. He 
had scarcely spoken when the walls shook ; there 
was the heavy clatter of hoofs on the riupng pave- 
ment without 

"'Tliey come!' cried the son. 'Offi dotard! 
save your 8t»n from the galleys.' 

" ' The galleys, the galleys ! ' said the father, 
staggering back j ' it is true ' — he saifi— ' the 
gaUeya.'" 

" There was a loud knocking at the gat& The 
(jcns-iTarmes surrouiidud the house. *OiKjn, in 
the name of the law.' No answer came, no door 
was opened. Some of the gens-d-'armeg rode to the 
rear of the house, in which was [)lace<l tlie stable- 
yanl. From the window of the d<m'8 room. th« 
father saw the sudden blaze of lr>r 
shadowy form of the men-hunters. H« 
clatter of arms as they swung thetw 
their horses. He heard a voice cry, ' \ 
the roblier's grey horse — see, it still i 
sweat ! ' And behind and in front, at eit. 
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**I — iiiwwt at mf fiieof* trial Tke facta 
liad Itariwt luMMra iMfofchaad. He stood tliere 
with hk K)Kj lair, aad bii mntflatfid limbe, and 
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aa I, a nUkr, look nnd mm^ a aatin ol 
•cUmr; a^ m tfe aaaae of the alar wfckfc 
wKf lnMt» I dan tke Fatkn tf 
FkaMsto 

tfe aoldier— at kaat tkajr jpnc 
A vcnbcK aHawcra^ la wkat zb odt ravta 
caikd*jaBiiiaUBkowade.* Asfawiraaeia 
eoait arUek ao cttraanaiai Tom cooid stOl; 
kiBB in trioB^ to 
booae^ bat his hwk rtpeDed nA vaaitiM. 
his howa he retnraed iadeed, and the day aUcr 
vaida thej fomd him dead, beside the cradle in 
whioi hia fink iwajvr had bees hnaihed over his 
siiiksa dlU. Now, Cslher and aoa, I aak joo^ do 
yoQ cflndaBD thaii naiif 
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BEYIS AT HOME. 



[Frvim " Wood Jlixfsic." By LicBAfib jBrfiuss.] 
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O sooner was 
Be vis released 
from the dniner- 
tulilt.*, than he 
wuH (iuw'ii on his 
knees ;it hisowii 
J >rtrticiilar corner 
cupbtiard, the 
one that had 
l»een set apart 
I'ur his toys »nd 
things ever since 
he could walk. 
It wa^ but a 
.■^itimll cuphoard, 
made acrotis the angle of two walls, and with one 
ahelf oidy, yet it was bottomless, and always con- 
tained wjinething new. 

There were the lost fra^ients of the great box 
of wooden brick.s cut and chipfied, and notched 
and .siplintere<l hy that treasure, hia pocket-knife. 
There was the tin box for the i»aj»te, or the worms 
in moss, when he went hahing. There was the 
wheel of his old wheelbarrow, lung aiiice smasheil 
and numbered with the N^-tah 'a m-kj* that have gone 
the usual way. There wjui the brazen cylinder of 
a miniature steam-engine bent out of all shajie. 
There was the hammer-head made specially for him 
by the blacksmith down in the village, without a 
handle, for people were tired of putting new 
haiuUea to it, he broke them so niiickly. There 
was a horse-shoe, and the iron catch of a gate, and 
besides these a Ixixwootl top, which he coidd not 
spin, but which he had paid aw:iy half the savings 
in his monoy-bo.v for, because he had seen it sjilit 
the other boys' t^jjjs in the road. 

In one comer was a brass cannon, the touch-hole 
blackened by the explosion of gunpiwdcr, and by 
It the lock of an ancient i>istoI — tlie lock only, 
and neither barrel nor handle. An old hunting 
crui*, some feathera from pheasimts' tails, iiart 
of a mole-trap, an old braxen bugle, nmch bat- 
tered, a wooden fig-box full of rusty nails, several 
ecrafis of deal board, and stumps of cedar pencil 
(Were heai>ed together in coiifu.sion. But these 
[were not all, nor couht any written iuventoiy 
exhaust the content.^ and give a {perfect list of all 
that cupboard held. There was always something 
; new in it ; Bevis never went there, but he found 
something. 

With the hunting crop ho followed the harrierH 
and chased the doubling hare : with thecanuonhe 
fought battles, such iia he saw in the pictiures ; the 



biigle, too, sounded the charge (the Bailitf siime- 
times blew it in the garden to please him. and the 
hollow " wlio-o«> ! " it made echoed over the fields) ; 
with the deal boarthi and the rusty nails, and the 
hainnier-head, he built houses, and even cities. 
The jiigged and a|>liiitered wooden bricks, six 
inches* long, were not bricks, but great beams and 
baulks of timber ; the wheel of the wheelbarrow 
was the centre of many curious pieces of mecha- 
nism. He coidd see these tilings easily. 80 he 
sat down at his ciipWiard and forgot the lecture 
instantly; the [wnit di.sijpjie;ired from hi.s lipsas 
he plunged his hand intt> the uiexhaustible cup- 
board. 

" Bevis, dear," he heard presently, '* you njay 
have an ajiple." 

Instantly, and without staying to shut the door 
on his treasures, he darted up stuirs — up two 
Hights, with a clatter and a bung, binrst open the 
door, and was in the ajiple-rcMini. It was a large 
garret or attic, running half the length of the 
house, and there, in the autumn, the best ai»pleK 
from the orchard were carried, and put on a thin 
layer of hay, each apple apart from it-s fellow (for 
tliey ought nut to touch), au<l each particular sort, 
the Bletdieim Orangea and the King Hppius, the 
Creei>ei-s and the Orindstt>nc Pippins (which grew 
nowhere else), divided from the next sort by a little 
fence of hay. 

The most of them were gone now, oidy a 
few of the keeping apples remained, and from 
these Bevis, with great deliberation, chose the 
biggest, measuring them by the eye and weighing' 
them in his hand. Then down-stau-s again with 
a clatter and a bang, down the second stairs this 
time, past the gun-room, where the t4.>ols were 
kejit, and a carpenter's l»encli ; then through 
the whole length of the ground flc>or from the 
kitchen to the parlour, slamming every door 
behind him, and kicking over the chairs in front 
of hiui. 

There he stayed half a minute to look at the 
hornet's nest imder the glass case on the mantel- 
piece. The comb was built round a central {lillai- 
or cuhmm, three storeys one alxwe the other, and it 
had been taken from the willuw tree by the brook, 
the hnge lioilow willow which he liatl twice tried 
to chop down, that he might make a boat of it. 
Then out of doors and up the yard, aixd past the 
cart-house, whcji something moved in the long 
grass under the wall It was a Weasel, caught in 
a gin. 

The trap had been set by the side of a drain for 
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POOR MISS FINCH, 



[Uy WiLKIK COLLtJU.J 



WELL-FED boy, with yellow Saxon 

liixir ; a little shabby green chaLse ; and 

J< a rough brown |»ony — these objects 

coiifruuteU nm at tht> Lewes Stiition. I 

said to the boy, ""Are you Keverend Finch's 

("4 sen-ant I '' And the boy aiuiwered, " I be 

\ he." 

We drovL' through the town — a hilly town of 
desolate tdean houaes. No livin.? creatui-es visible 
liehind the jealoiLsly-shut windows. No living 
creatures entering or departing through the aad- 
colourcd closed iloors. No theatre ; no place of 
nnuiseinent except an empty t^>wn-hall, with a sad 
ixiliceinan meditating on its i*prncei white steps. 
No customers in the shops, and nobody to nerve 
them behind the cuuuter, even if they had turned 
up. Here ami there on the jiuvetnents, ati inhabi- 
tant with "a caiKiL'ity for atjiring, and (apparently) 
a cajnictty for nothing cine. 1 said to Reverend 
Finch's bt)y, "Is this a rich [tlace?* Reverend 
Finch's boy Ijrightened anil an.swered, " That it 
be 1 " Gooii At any rate, they don't enjoy them- 
selves Iiere, the iiifaniouB rich I 

Leaving this town of nnannise<l eiti?.ens immured 
in domestic tttmbs, we got on a fine high ri»ad — still 
ascending — with a aijocious open conntry on either 
side of it. 

A spacious oi>en countrj' i.s a cauntr>' soon ex- 
hausted by a sight-seer's eye. I have leanit from 
my poor Pratolungn the habit of searching for the 
political convictions of my fellnw-ereatures, when 
I find myself in contact with them in .strange 
jilaces. Having nothing else to do, 1 searched 
Finch's boy. His jiolitieal progi'amnie, I found to 
Ix? : — As nuich meat aM<l l>eer as 1 can contain, 
and a-s little work to do for it as jKvssible. Tn 
return for this, to toucli my hat when I meet the 
S(|nue, and to T»e content with the station to which 
it Inw plea-sed Gotl to call me. Miserable Finch's 
Imiv ! 

Wo reached the highest point of the road. On 
our right hand, the grouiul sloped away gently 
into a fertile vality, with a village and a church in 
t ; and beyond, an al«imiii!d>le pri>"ileged enclosure 
[oi graas and trees torn from the comnmnity by a 
tyi-ant, and called a Park ; with the jwlace in 
which tliis enemy of mankind caroused and 
[fettened, standing in the midst. On nur left 

ind 8i>read the oi>en conntrv* — a magnificent 
prosfiect of grand grassy hills, mlliiig away to the 
horizon, bounded only by the sky. To my sur- 
prise Finch's buy dcscende*! ; took the ytony by 
the head ; aud dclilwritely led him off the high 
luad, and on to the wilderness of grassy hills, on 



which not so much as a footpath was discernihjo 
anywhere, far or near. The chaise began to heave 
and roll like a ship on the sea. It became 
necessary to hold with both haniLs to keep my 
place. I thought finst of my luggage — then of 
myself. 

" How much k there of this i " I aske<l. 

" Three mile on't," answered Finch's boy. 

I insisted on stopping the ship— I mean the 
chai.se — and on getting out. We tied my luggage 
fa-st with a rope ; and then we went on agi^in, 
the boy at the iK>ny's hctwl aud I after them on 
foot. 

Ah, what a walk it was ! What air over my 
he4id ; what gras.s under my feet I The sweetnes-s 
of the inner land, and the crisp saltness of the 
distant sea, were mixed in that dehcious breeze. 
The short turf, fni.nraut with (Mlorous herbs, rose 
and fell elastic, imderfoot. The mou«tain-|jile8 of 
whit« cloud moved in sublime procession along the 
blue field of heaven overiiead. The wUd growth 
of prickly bu.shes, spread in vxei\t patches over the 
gi*a.s.s, was in a glory of ydhiw bItKtni. On we 
weut^; now up, now down: now bending In the 
right, and tkmv turning to the left. I looked 
alxmt me. No house ; no road ; no paths, fences, 
hedges, walls • no land-marks of any »>ort. All 
ronnd us, tuni which way we might, nothing was 
to be seen but the majestic solitude of the hi!l:«. 
No living creatures a]i|»eared but the white dots 
of sheep scattered over the st>ft green distjnice, 
and the skylark singing his hymn of hajipiuess, a 
speck above my head. Tnily a wonderful place ! 
Di.-itant not more than a mornings drive from 
noisy and po[»ulous Brighton— a stranger to tliis 
neighbourhood coidd only have fnmid his way by 
the com|wis.s, exactly a.s if he had been sailing on 
the sea I The farther we jienetrsxted on our land 
vnynge, the more wild and the more l>eautiful the 
solitary landscaije grew. The boy jtieked his way 
as he chose — there were no Irarriers here. Phxl- 
tling Iwliind, T saw nothing, at one time, but the 
back of the chaise, tilted up in the ati", both [>ony 
aud l>oy being invisibly buried in the steep descent 
of the hill. At other tiiues, the pitch was all the 
ctinlrary way; the whole interior of the ascending 
chaise was disclased to my view, and a1x»ve the 
chai.se the pony, and above the |Kiny the boy — 
aud, ah, my luggage swaying and rocking in the 
fniil embrace,'* of the rope that held it. Twenty 
times did I confiilcntly expect to .see liaggage, 
chaise, pony, boy, all rolling down into the bottom 
of a valley together. But no 1 Not the leiLst 
little accident hapj*ened to 8i)oil my eiyoyment of 
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Possibly, this perw.n was new to the duty of 
re<;eiving viuitora. IWsiMy, she wiw bewildered 
by a sudden invasion of chiidreii in dirty frock;s, 
darting out on us in the hull, and tlien darting 
back again into invisible back regions, screeching 
at the sight of a stran;?er. At nuy rate, she too 
^appeared to Ije at a loss what to do with me. After 
ing hard at my fjrcign fai'c, 'he (suddenly 
opened a door in tne wall of the jmssage, and ad- 
mitted me into a fluiail n;)om. Two more children 
iu dirty frocks darted, screaming, out of the 



up the stairs — one of tJicm in poh«se*iion of my 
card, and waving it in triumph on the first landing. 
We penetrated to the other end of the passage. 
Again a door was opened. Unannounced, I en- 
tered another and a larger room. Wjjat did I see ? 

Fortune had favoureil me at iaat. My lucky 
star had led ine to the mistress of the house. 

I nuide my best curtsey, and found myself con- 
fronting a large, light-haired, langiiid, lymi>hatic 
lady, who hiid evidently been amusiug herself V«y 
walking up and down the room at the moment 
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a&yhim thus offered to nu\ I meutioned my name, 
aa Boon :is I could make myaelf heard The maid 
npficjiretl to be terrilie<:l at the length of it^ I gave 
her my card. The maid took it l>etwcon a dirty 
tinger and thumlj — looked at it hh if it was some 
extruortlinary nutunil curiosity — turtie«i it rt>nnd, 
exhiltiting correct black impres.siou8 in various 
purtji of it of her finger and thumb— gave nji un- 
derstanding it in despair, and left the itnim. She 
wajj stopped outride (as I gathered from the sounds) 
by a returning invajnion of children iu the hall. 
Tliere was whis{>erinK ; there was giggling; there 
was, every now and then, a loud thump on the dcwr. 
I'mmpted by the childrt-n, as I supjK^se— pushed in 
by them certainly— the njaid suddenly reappeared 
with a jerk. "Oh, if yon ple;use, come this way,'' 
she said. The invasion of children retreated agiaiu 



when 1 ai>i»eared. If there can be such a thing as 
a damp twwww— this was one. There was a 
hum ill shine on her colom-less white face, and an 
overflow of water iu her i>ale blue eyes. Her 
hair was not dressed ; and her lace cap was all on 
one side. The Miti>er part of her was clothed iu a 
loo«ie jsicket of blue merino ; the lower jwrt was 
robed in a dimity dressing-gown of doulttful 
white. In one hand she held a tlirty dogs-earcd 
iMiok, which 1 at once detected to l>e a Ciix-ulati)ig 
Library novel Her other hand supported a baby 
enveloi»ed in flannel, sucking at her breast. Surh 
w^as my first experience of Reverend Finch's 
Wife — destined to l;>e a]8<j the experience of all 
after-time. Never com|)letely dressed; never 
completely dry ; always with a baby in one hnnii 
and a novel in the other- such waus Finch's wife I 
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OLEANINOS FROM FOPCLAR AUTHORa 



** Ohr Madame Pratoliuigo? Vei. I hope aoine- ' 
body ha» told Miw Finch you are here. 8he has ' 
her own estaUiahiiieiit, and nunaf^ea eveiything 
henielL Have yon had a {tleaiiant journey t " 
(Theiie wmrdii were spuken vacantly, an if her 
mind was occupied with something else. My fint 
inipreiwon of her sujcgettted that nhe was a weak, I 
guod-natured woman, and that hIic niuirt have ' 
originally occupied a station in the humMer nuilu j 
of life.) I 

** Thank you. Mm. Fini-li," I Maid "I have' 
eiyoyed moMt heartily my journey am<iiig your | 
beautiful hilU" 

** Oh t you like the IiilU t Excuxc luy dntm. I 
was half an hour late thirt inoniin;;. When yitu | 
lose half an hour in thin house, you neii-vr ntM . 
pick it up again, try how you may/ (I soon j 
discovered that Mn*. Finch wiw always loHing lialf 
an hour out of livr day, and that she ne\'er, by any 
rluince, succeeded in finding it again, as she luul 
just told me.) 

** I understand, inadum. Tlic nirenuf a numemus 
family^—" 

''Ah! tliat's just wlivre it in.'' (Tliis was a favourite 
]ihrase of Mn«. Finch.) " Tlicn-rt Finch, he get<t up 
in the morning and g«H'.s and works in the ganlen. 
Then there's the woHhiug of the children ; and the 
dreadful waste tliat goes on in the kitchen. And 
Finch, he comes in without uny notice, and wants 
his breakfast And of courrte I can't leave the 
baby. And Imlf an hour d«ie> Hlii» away mi easily, 
that how to overtake it agsiin, I ilo axMure you I 
really don't know.*' Here the Uiby liegun t*^ 
exliibit symiitoms of having taken inoiv mateniul 
nourishment than his infant Ntonnwli couhl 
comfortably contain. I held the novel while 
Mrs. Finch searched for her han<lkerchief— firxt 
in her bedgown iKK'ket : secondly, here, there, and 
everywhere in the room. 

At this interesting moment there was a kmM*k 
nt the door. An elderly wonmn apiieannl, who 
offered a most refreshing contrast to the memljers 
of the household with whom I had made ac- 
i|uaintance thus far. She was neatly dressed ; and 
she saluted me with the iwlite comiiosurc of a 
civilised being. 

** I beg your fiardon, ma'am, my young lady has 
only this moment heard of your arrival Will yon 
be so kind as to follow me 1 " 

I turned to Mrs. Finch. She Imd found her 
handkerchief, and had put her overflowing Imliy 
to rights again. I respectfully handed back the 
novel. "Thank you," said Mrs. Finch. "I find 
novels comiiose my mind. I)o you rend novels 
toot Remind me— and I'll lend you this one to- 
morrow." I expressed my acknowledgments, and 
withdrew. At the door, I looked round, saluting 
the lady of the house. Mrs. Finch was pro- 
menading the room, nith the baby in one hand 



and the novel in the other, aad the dimitj bed- 
gown tmiling behind her. 

We ascended the stain, and entered a hem 
whtte-washed peaMge, with dnb-colonred doofs 
in it, leading, as I pnmmed, into the liegMng 
chamlien of the honae. 

Every door opened as we peand ; chiUbcB 
pee|ied out at me, screamed at me, nod baa^ 
the duor to again. ** What family has the ine e tat 
Mm. Finch 1" I asked. The decent elderly ■niiiaii 
was obliged to stop and consider. "Indnding 
the liatiy, roa'om, and two aeta of twina, and odb 
seven mimthH*chiki of deficient intdlect — fovteen 
in all** Hearing this, I began— thoo^ I mnaidur 
priestit, kings, and capitalists to be the t m wi ra of 
the human race— to feel a certain ezeeptianal 
interest in Reverend Finch. Did he never wiA 
that he had lieen a priest of the Roman Oitholie 
Church, mercifully forlndden to many at alii 
While the <|uestion {lassod throogh my mind, wkj 
Kuide t«M)k out a key, and <qiened a heavy oakn 
il«Mir at the further end of the passage. 

" We are tibliged to keep the door lodted, 
ma'am,'' slie exclaimed, "or the diiUnn woold he 
in and out of our {sirt of the house all day ka^* 

After my exiierience fA the children, I own I 
liNiketl at the oaken door with mingled iwitiinuili 
of ^rmtitude and reniteot. 

We turned a ct^ner, and f<mnd onndvea in the 
vanltetl corridor of the ancient portion of the 
hon.M'. 

The casement windows, on one side — eonk deep 
in rvc('.«M>M -hN»ke<l into the garden. Eadi recess 
Wiijt AIUmI with gnni|M of flowers in ixila On the 
other itiile, the old wall was gaily decorated vritt 
hangings of bright chintx. The doom 
coltnircd of a creamy white, with gilt 
Tlie brightly ornamented matting under ow feet 
I at once recognised as of Sonth Ameriean oiigiiL 
The ceiling above was decorated in delieele pah 
blue, with Imnlerings of flowers. Noi^ere down 
the whole extent of the place was ao mneh as a 
single morsel of dark colour to be aoen anywhere. 

At the km-er end of the cwrfdor, a iolitaiy 
figure in a pure white n>lie was bending over tttt 
flowers in the window. This was the blind gill 
whose dark h<»urs I had oome to cheer. In the 
Hcnttcrcd villages of the South Downa, the ainple 
people adde<l their word of j^ty to her name, and 
called her comi>awtionately "Poor MLa Flndt* 
As for me, I can only think ot her by her 
protty Christian name. She is "LnciUa* when 
my memory dwells on her. Let me call her 
"Lucilla'*here. 

W^hon my eyes firnt rested on her, ahe was 
picking off the (hml leaves from her flowers. Her 
delicate car detectetl the sound of my strange 
fiK>tstep long liefore I reached the place at whidi 
she wa» standing. She lifted her head — and 



advanced iiiiickly to meet me with a faint flush 
ou her face wlikh aviiie iind died away agiiin in a 
m«.rtiie!it. I Imjijienecl to have vkited the jiictiu-e 
i'ulk-ry at Dresden in funner years. An ehe 
appmachtd me, nearer and nearer, I was irre- 
sistibly reminded of the geiu of that sujierb 
collection — the matchless virgin of Kajiliael, called 
"Tlie Mmloniia di San Sisto." The fair broad 
forehead ; tke peculiar fulness of the Heah between 
the eyebrow and the eyelid ; the delieate outline of 
the lower fsice ; the tender, sensitive lips ; the 
colour of the eomplexion and the hair— all 
refle<-te<t, with a .startling fidelity, the lovely 
creature of the E)reiKleu jacture. The one fatal 
poiut at which tlie resemblance ceased waa in the 
eyca. The divindy-beautiful eyes of Raphael's 
Virgin were lost iu the living likeness of her that 
confronted me now. There was ut» defftnuity, 
there was notliing to recoil from, in my blind 
LucilliL The |toor, dim, sightless eyes bad n 
faded, I'hauyek'ss, inexpressive look — and that 
was aQ. Above them, below them, round them to 
the very edges of her eyelids, there was beaut}', 
movement, life, /tt them— death ! A more 
clmnning creature — with that one mid dmwback^ 
I never iwiw. There was no other personal defect in 
her. She had the fine height, the well-bal;ince«l 
figure, and the length of the lower limbs, whieh 
make alJ a woman's movements graceful of them- 
selves. Her voice was deliciou.s — cleiir, eheerful, 
-■sympathetic. Thi.s, and her smile — which added 
a charm of its own to the Wauty of her mouth — 
won my heart, before she had got clo.se enough to 
me to put her hand iu mine. " Ah, my dear 1 " I 
jsaid, in my heiidlong way, " I am so glad to see 
you 1" The instant the words [tassed my lips, I 
could have cut my tongue out for reminding hor 
in that brutal manner that .she was bliiuL 

To my relief, she showetl no fvigu of feeling it as 
I did " if ay I .see you in mi/ way i " she asked 
gently — and held up her pretty white haud. ''May 
I touch your face 1 '' 

I sat down at once on the window-seat The 
soft rosy tips of her fingers seemed to cover my 
whole face iu an instant Three separate times 
ishe pa-ssed her liaml ra[)idly over me, her own 
face absorbed all the while in Itrexithless attention 
to what she wa.^* about. "Spesik again I " she j*aid 
>iuddenly, holding her haud over me, in su.sjiense. 
I said a few word.s. She sto[iped me by a kis.^ 
" No more I " slie exclaimed joyou.sly. " Your 
voice says to my ears what your face .says to my 
fingers. I know I .shall like you. Come in, and 
see the rooms we are going to live in together." 

As I rose, she put her arm round my wai.st — 
then instantly drew it away again, and sh«xtk her 
fingers impatiently as if somethiug had hurt 
thenj. 

"A pin ]" I asked. 



What coloured dres.'i have you got 



" No ! no 

oni" 

" Purple." 

" Ah J I knew it : Pray don't wear dark colours. 
I have my own blind horror of anything that is 
divrk. Dear Madame Pratolungo, wear pretty 
bright colours, to plea.se mr ! " She put her arm 
caressingly round me again— round my neck, how- 
ever, this time, where her bund coidd rest on my 
liiieu collar. *' You will change your dress before 
ilinner— won't you?" she whisiiered. "Let me 
unpuik for you, and diotwe which dress I like." 

Thf brilliant decorations of the corridor were 
explained to me now I 

We entereil the rooms ; her bed-room, my bed- 
room, and our sitting-room between the two. I 
was prepared to find them — what they proved to be 
— as bright as lottking-glas.ses, and gilding, and 
gaily-coloured ornaments, and cheerful knick- 
knacks of all sovt.s could make them. They were 
more like rooiu.s in my lively native conntrj' than 
rooms in .soI>er colourless Eugland. The one 
thing wluch, I own, did still asti>nish me, was that 
all thi.^ sparkbiig Ijeauty of adonunent in Lucilla's 
habitiitiun .should have l^een provide>d for the 
express gratification >f a young lady who could 
liot see. Ex]>erience was yet to show me that the 
blind can live in their imagination.**, and have their 
favourite fancies and illusions like the rest of us. 

To sati.sfy Liu-illa by changing my durk purj'!© 
dre.s.s, it was necessary that 1 .should tir.st have 
u»y boxe* So far as I knew. Finch's Ixiy had 
taken my luggage, along i\ ith the {»ony, to the 
stables. Before Lucilla coidd ring the bell to 
make in<|uirics, my elderly guide (who had 
silently left us while we were talking together in 
the corridor) reappearcnl, followed by a boy ami a 
groom, carrjing my things. These servants also 
brought with them certain parcels for their young 
mistress, purclrased in the town, together with a 
bottle, wraitped in fair white pai>er, which k>oked 
like a lx»ttle of metlicine— and w hich had a jiart of 
its own to play in our prcK;ee«lings later in the 
day. 

"This is my old nurse," .said Lucilla, presenting 
her attendant to me, "* Zillah can do a little of 
everything — cooking included. She hiis had 
lessons at a London Club. You must like Zillah, 
Madame Pratolungo, for my .sake. .Vie your 
boxes open { " 

She went down on her knees before the b*ixes 
as she n.sked the iiue.stion. Nr» girl with the full 
use of her eyes could have cujoyed more thorou;:hly 
than she did the trivial anmscmeat of unjiiickin« 
my clothes. This time, however, her wonderfid 
delicacy of touch prove<l to be at faidt. Of twoj 
dresses of mine which hap|H.'ued to be exactly th| 
same in texture, though widely different in colour, 
she picked out the dark dress as being the light 
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*¥lfceu 111) ii"'^ answered Williaiu Lee, 
(The kimlly eaiitain's coxswain he, 
A iiervoTius, shy, lu^v-siioken roan J 
He cleared Ms throat and thus began 



But what are dukes and viscounts to 

The happiness of all my crew ? 
The woal I gave you 111 fullil i 
It is my duty, and 1 will. 



"TBE UPTilM SAW ras DANS THAT TAT." (Draim hy W. BaUtoH.) 



"You have a daughter, Captain Reece, 
Ten female cousins and a niece, 
A ma, if what T'lu told is true, 
Six si8tei*s, and an aunt or two.* 

" Now, somehow, sir, it seems to me. 
More friendly-like we all should be. 
If you united of 'cm to 
Unmarried members of the crew. 

'* If you'd ameliorate our life, 
Let each select from them a wife ; 
And as for nervous mo, old pal, 
Give uie your own enchanting gal I'" 

'Qqod Captain Reece, that worthy man, 
'Vifbatcd on Iilh cou^wain's ]»Ian : 

** I quite agree," he said, '* O Bill : 

It is my duty, and I will. 

" My daughter, that encliiuitiri;L.' giul. 
Has ju8t be«n promised to an earl, 
-\nd all my otlier familee, 
To peers of various degree. 



* There aeema little doubt that tlib poem, flrst published 
miuijr jrenni tt^i, proriiled the author with his schome for th« 
opera entitled H.M.S. Piiuijon. The MtniLintr of the iacid»ntii 
will strike »n who hare Men XeHti. (}ilb«rt «nd BulUwi'a 

jo<u» i>rodnetiua. 



" As you desire it .^hidl befall, 
I'll settle thotiaandii on you all, 
And I shall be, deapite my hoard. 
The only bachelor on bimrd. ' 

The lioatswain of The Mantdinrce, 
He blushed and sjwke to Captain Itecce 
" I beg your honour's leave," he siiiil. 
'^ If you would wish t*} go and wed, 

'' I have a widowed mother who 
Would l)e the very thing for you — 
She loufr has loved you from afar, 
She washes for you. Captain R.*' 

Tlie captain saM- the dame that day — 
Addressed her in his playful way — 
"And did it want a wedding ring? 
It was a tempting ickle sing ! 

*' Well, well, the chaplain T will iwek. 
We'll all he married this day week — 
At yonder chiin*h ujion the hill • 
It is my duty, and I will ! " 

The aJMters, cousins, aiint^ and nieee. 
And widowed ma of (.-aptain Reece 
Attended there us they were bid ; 
It w a.H their duty, and they did. 
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\ALFA-MILK l«Ioir LfNMkm llridjiv^on 

KPHiinl «Iu«-h wan (Mice • Mnfl^ cnni' 
iitaiKliiig tilt- TluuiMfn fnmi Sl Sarioar's 
I 'rf«k til St. ( )bvi-'ii Wharf, KlamU the 
'^ wn>ii|i iif liiiililiiiirM known in fmr mmnioii 
y >|i('«f)i an the Tiiwrr *4 I^milon, in uflirial 
I pliRim; an Hit !^l.tjij«ty'n To«i-r : a hmm of 
• iiiMi|«irt4i, «alK ami ti:itt:» . the iiHwt anrimt 
iiicl iniKtt |Hi«'ti>- \fi\c in Kiin>|ii-. 

Sfii fnmi thi' lull oiitoitlf, iht- Tnnt-r aiiiwiirK 
t<i !•«• white «ith a|p> and wriiiklvtl hy ivimmw. 
TIm! hiiiiif iif oiir ntitiitc^t kinffis tin* imivr (if tiar 
niiMfnt kiii^'litjs tlu* iM-i-iH- of i.iir jraycAt rvvrU, 
ill*' tiflil iif Mur iLirki'ot rriim-^ tlut «.tlitiit> h|wukjt 
:it (lUiv tn tlif «yi- ami to til** miuI. Cn-y kvt'|i. 
:irt'«>n tni% Mn-k »r.itr. uinl fniwniiiti Ui(ti«*im>nt, 
'taml out. a|iart fnmi all i>lij«ttA far ami niiir 
tilt 111. niiii;u-iii^'. |iii-tiiri-i«(i)i-, cniliaiiiini; ; «orkiti|{ 

• HI tlu* MUM., hkf a !.|nll ; ami ralliii»; id* a»ay 
fmiii ciiir il.iily ni<HH| min .1 worlil nf nuiiaiiri'. 
Ilk*- that wliiili Ml- tiii<| |nii,t„| 11, li^ht ;n„| 
-liailow Mil Shaki-oiN-an-n |ia>ii'. 

l<<Miki!i;; at tlir Ti»wit ;^f^ litlii r a J»ri-iiii, a 
|«.ilaiv, or a nmit, jiirtiin'. i-it»r>. ami tlrania 
« li.wil ii|N.ii till- niiii«l ; ami if tli.- famy iU«-lU 
iiM».t fn<<|iu'iilly nil tlir -talr |>ii<x>n. lliJH i« 
U-<aiw till' M>iil i, iiK.iv n-.i.lily kimIK-«l l.y a 
Imniaii intin-M tliaii tin^l l.y an anliair ami 

• •llirial fait. Ftir on., man win. \«>iiiM lan- to •««•»• 
till' riMini ill whi.li a naimil nut ft a <iMiit »a.- 
li<-lii, ii liiimln-il iiiiii HiaiM like to Mf tliv 
rliumlNT in wliirli LmIv Jam' (Jn-y »a«. IimIki*<I, 
till' iill ill hIiIiIi Sir VValt.r l{ali-ii:li «n.tr. tlu' 
ft.wir from wliidi Sir .lohn n|.li-,iMli- i>M-a|ic<l. 
Who wnuhl not liki> to Mtaml for u nionii-nt liy 
th«»^^• hti>|». on which Ann lUih-yn km-lt ; |«iuw 
liy that hlit in th« wall through which AHhur 
IK« la I'oK'Kiiml ; ami linin-r, if hv «ml,l, in that 
nnmi in which ('rannirr, I^itinuT. uml Hi<lh>y 
M-ari'licil thv New ToMtunivnt ti>KctluT I 

•••••• 

Stamliiiu on Towi-t Hill, hmkinff ilown on the 
ilark lincN of wall- piokinK out kit'p and tiirtvt. 
iHiHtiiiii and Uillitnn.iha|ii>l and Iwlfry -the ji>wi>|- 
h*mm<, tlw unnoiir)-. tlio nioiintM. tht« nll^>nu•nt^ 
till' ojH'n ImiiIh thi> nyo-wiml (lute. tlu> IWIfry, 
the lUoiHly Tower tlio whole itlitjn. MetMnN alive 
with Mtory ; tho story of a niition'ii hiKlioMt 
^|i|cmUmr, itn di>e|H>Ht niiwrj-. and itn darkmt 
-hiiniiv Tho Miil l>eni>iitli your fin-t i* riiher in 
I'IihhI than many a tirx^nt I hU tie field ; for nut 
«h»n tluM mhI huM Uvn ikiuhhI, fn^ni ),H<ncn)tion 
to )R*nonition. a Mivani of the nohlvM life in 
"Mr land. Should you huvo come to tliiii *|iiit 



tkeTMwbi^ 



■loM, in tke miff dajr, 
Willi aMital doiiiOT 

the hum vhkk rwea frraa tlie dilck aai 
rnm the wsU bdow job — Jwukan hgr inB if < 
liy libit cf h^K hf truap ct 
•rlMMB, aa it «cni^ of ft iw-oir tOM ; aoae !■» 
of a yimy-daf iwbI ; of m alale mate^tiam ; 4 • 
rojral entry. Yo« mmf aatch aiMW mmaA vhiift 
rrcallii the thraai of a queen's ■ iigi— I. the ajd 
a lictim im the nek, tW boslilcr of ahalri faiL 
Ftir all thcM nirfiU wnA eottiMJe fhwd—axflwK 
and the daDee of deslJi— «re port of tiMl py mk 
tnvir mmiary whkk dta^a mgomtA tkt Tootr. 

Kmiii the reign of HteplMBB dowa to tkt tf 
Henry of Kichmaod, CVbmi's Tom (the pM 
Noniian kce|s now caUed the WUto To««) «■• 
main |«irt of the royal pnince ; aad lor thiK hqpi 
interval of time the atory uf tiM Wliite T<m n 
in MHiie M»ft that of oar Ennlinli aoacty aa ^ 
an of mir Eoglwh kingiL Here vera kcft tki 
ri>yul wardntbe and the roy*! Jewela ; ami Ulhv 
raiiu' with their icoodly wareB» the ^atmm, Ike 
cohUmitlus the chaaen eud emfaradcni^ boa 
Klatiilen>, Italy, ainl Almnigne. Ooae fay w 
the Mint, thv liona'dcna, the uld 
the (\iurt i»f Kinfr'a Bench, the Goort of 
I'leuft. the i|ueen« gardeiu, the niyal beinii 
hall ; no that art and trade, adoDce aad 
literature and law, sport and politic% find 
M-|ti>M «.i|Ujlly at htme. 

Two invat arrhitecta deaigned the 
of the Ttiwer: (iundnlf the Weqier and Hemy 
the Builder : one a poor Xonnaa aon^ the oAv 
u fiWAX. Kngliidi king* 

( Jundulf. a IWnedictine fifar, had, for that mt, 
Mtn a tcrvtA deal of the trorid ; for he had aot 
only lived in Kouen and Cmb, hnt had tia iefcd 
in tho Kart. FamOiar whh the sfariee fi 
Sarnrvnic ait, no leaa than with the Nonma 
iiiin|dintiea of Dec, St Onea, and 8c Ktirrnaf ; a 
|iu|>il of I^nfranc, a friend of Anaefan ; he Ini 
Ufii employed in the monartery of Bee t» 
nuindial. with the eye cf an aitiat, all the fMct atial 
rerem<tnieii k4 his charek But he waa dUciy 
known in that conTeat as a wea fi e i. No naak 
at Wee riHdd rry m often and ao mneh as GandnH 
He citukl weep with thoaa vHm> wiqit; ^ij, he 
coiikl weep with thnae who sported ; iior hm trais 
welled forth fn»m what seemed to be an wfcilwy 
MHtrce. 

Ah the prici cif his exile from Bee, Oondnlf 
reiviveil the cn>zier of Rochester, in which city 
rebuilt the cathetlrul, and perfa^w demgned 
sini<e the great keep on t]» 3fed«ay 




he 
the 
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ha-s !i Kister's likeness to the great keep on tho 
Tluiiues. His works in Loudon were — the White 
Tower; the first St. Peter's Church ; atitl the old 
barbiciiii, afterwunls ktiuvvii an the Hall Tovs'er, 
aiid now used as the jcwel-hoiu*e. 

The cMst of thcie works wjis great ; the cUscon- 
teut caused liy them wjvs sore. Kaljih, Bishop of 
Durhsuii, tlie able and mpacioiw minister who had 
to raLse the nu>ney, was hate«i and reviled by the 
Commons with iwcnliar liitteniess uf heart and 
phrase He Vfos called Flatnhard, or Ftrebraud. 
He was represented iw a devouring,' lioit Still the 
great ediHce grew up ; ami Ouniliilf, who liveil to 
the age of fourncore, siiw his great keep completed 
froiii liosemenl to buttleinent. 

Henry the Third, a itrince of epical faneics, as 
Cortfe, Conway, lioaunuiriH, and many other fine 
[locm.s in stone attest, not only .niK-nt umch of his 
time ill the Tower, but mueh of his money in 
adding to its strength and l>eauty. Adam de 
Lamburn was his master ]iuu$<.iu ; but Henry was 
his own chief elerk of the works. The Water 
(tate, the embanked wharf, the Cradle Tower, the 
LaTitern, whicli he nunle his l>edrtxiin and jirivate 
ckijiC't, the IJalleyman Titwer, and the first wall, 
ap)>ear to have Ixsen his gift.s. liut the piinee 
who did *i much for Wentminster Abbey, not 
content with giving stone ami piles, to the homo 
in which he dwelt, cnricheil the cliambens with 
fre^coe-i and sculpture^ the chai^el.-* with carving 
and glass ; making 8t. John'n Chapel in the 
White Tower .splendid with saints, St Peter'.s 
Church on the Tower (.Jreen nmsical with bellis. 
Ill the Hall Tower, fmni which a )wv-i*;age le*l 
through the gi-eat hall into the kin^ts Wdroom iu 
the Lantern, he built a tiny cha]iol for his private 
use — a chaiicl which served for the devotion of 
liiii .succe«Kirsi until Henry the Sixth was stabbed 
to ileath Ix-fore the cro."**. Sjniring neither skill 
nor g«»ld to make the great fortress worthy of his 
art, he sent to P\u-V»eck for marble, and to Caen 
for stone. The dabs of lime, the «i«jw|.s of flint, 
the layers of brick, which deface the wall--* and 
towere iu toi» many ]>laoe.-<, are of either e;irlJor or 
later times. The uiarble »haft,s, the noble groins, 
the delicate tracerie.s, arc Henry a work. Traitors 
(fjite, oneof the noblest archcn in the world, was 
bnilt by him ; in short, nearly all that L» purest 
in art is traceable to his reign. 

E*lwanl the First may be a<lde«l, at a distance, 
to the Hat of builders. In hi.s reign the original 
church of 8t. Peter fell into niin ; the wreek.s 
were carted away, and the i»re»ent edifice was 
built. The bill of cost« for dearing the ground 
U ntill extant in Fetter Lane, Twelve men, who 
were jNiid twoj»ence a day wages, were employeil 
on the work for twenty day.s. The cost of pidling 
down the old chajH?! was f«>rty-six shillings and 
«ighti)CDce ; that of digging foundations for the 



new chapel forty shillings. That chapel lui* 
suffered from wardens and lieutenants ; yet the 
shetl is of very tine Norman work. 

From the days of Henry the Builder' dow-n to 
those of Henry of Richmond, the Tower, a.s the 
strongest place in the .S4>uth of Enghiud, was by 
turns the mtigniticent home and the mi-sendtle 
jail of all our jirinces. Here llichaid the Second 
held his court, and gave up his crown. Here 
Henry the Sixth was nuu'dered. Here the iHikc 
of Clarence wiw drowned in w-ine. Here King 
E<lwartl and the Duke of York were ulain by 
the coniiuund of Richard. Here Margaret of 
Salisbury was l)acked into pieces on the bliKrlc 

Heniy of Richnitiad kejut his royal state in the 
Tower, receiving his ambassjulors, counting his 
angels, nniking presents txi his bride, Elizal»eth 
of York. Am<»ng other gifts to that huly on her 
nuptial day wa.s a royal Wok of verse, comiMise«l 
by a prisoner in the keep. 

Turning through a aally-jKtrt in the Bye-wanl 
Gate, you cross the smith anu of the ditch, and 
couie out on the wharf, — a strip of strand in front 
of the fortrcjis won frt«m the river, and kept in it.< 
place by niiisonry and piles. This wharf, the 
work of Henry the iiuihler, is one i>f the wonders 
of his reign ; for the whole .ntrip of e-nrth had to 
be seized from the Thames, and covered from 
the thiily l-avage of its tides. At this bend of 
the river the scour is hard, the roll enomiou-s. 
Piles had t«» 1>c driven inti> the mud and silt ; 
rubble had to be thmwii in between these piles ; 
and then the whole mass \initetl with fronts and 
bars of stone. All Adam de Lamljuru's skill was 
ta.Kcd to re-sist the weight of water, yet keci* the 
sluices o|K;n l>y which he fed the ditch. Most of 
all was this the «asu when the king began to 
build a new barbican athwait the sluice. This 
work, of which the proper name was for many 
ages the Water < Jate, conunands the only outlet 
from the Tower into the Thames ; spanning the 
ditch and sweeping the wharf, Wth to the left and 
right. So .Stum a.s (ho wharf wils taken from the 
river-bed, this work becume es-sentiul to the defen- 
sive line. 

London folk felt nnue ttf the king's pride in 
the constiTiction of this giv-jit wharf and barV>icun. 
In fact, these works were in the la.->t degiee 
uniM»pular, and on news of any mi.shap (xrnrring 
to them the Commons went almost mad with .joy. 
Once they sent to the king a formal c«<mphiint 
agninst these works. Henry assured hia jK'OpIc 
that the wharf and Water Cate would not harm 
their city. Still the citizens felt sore. Then, on 
St (Jeorge's night, li4o, while the people were at 
pmyer, tlie Water (Jate and wall fell down, ttu 
man knew why. No doubt the tides were high 
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that oprinK, ami tho ooft *ilt of the river gave woy 
(•eneath the wnnh. Anyhow th«-y fell. 

Henry, lo«i vrent a 1)iitiik>r to (lospair, Wgui 
M^n ; tluK tiiiif wiib a lH>tt*?r plan ; yet <in the 
flelf-8iiniv night of the eiwiiitiK ytiar his liurUoftn 
i^raf^hod ilnwn int<i the river, ime iujum (if MtoliM. 
A luonk of St, AlU^UK, wh<» trIU the tulc, OMcrt* 
that u pri«<t who wa'* idah^ijik near tli« forlrcwi 
Haw the Fvpirit of tut urc-hliiHhii|i, ilrcuNcd in hi» 
roW's, hohling a crofs.-*, iiml atttmk'il by the h|»irit 
iif u clerk, gazing Rt^nily on ti)e8e new wiirka. 
Am the priowt oanir; up, th«' figure niioke to the 
niiiiitinH, ** Why build ye tln.»e } " A« he *i]Kike, 
he sitnick the wall>s sharply with the holy rroiw, 
Mil which they rcvlal an<l wmk int4.> the river, 
k iving a wreath uf f-uutke behind. The pritMt 
wun too much scart'd to accust tht; lumx" potent 
apirit ; but he turned to the huuiblo clerk, and 



,iski<«l hiiii tli> i»r' lil'i-lmpV name. " >t TT»<"i:^i^» 

liie Murt>r. -.ml lli. -Iiii-I'- 'Hn- l'f«»t. t! r. .« i n;: 

l*»hl«T, lL>-k"-l lllMi wti'i 

dw-*J f •■ ^t. i li..iii,i-.. 

citizen. (ii-iik<- iIp-.i- wuriiA, i ..•.jr nn 

midwi in r«.<'r!i ^kini ii^riiiUNt the p <' .it- V-' 

tbi« rauM! he hoM thruwu thvin down bvyi 
tjrrant'it power ti» re^itoru tiwnt" 

ilnt the nhodR wn^ n(»t MLn>ng enou^ 1o aara 
th« king. Twelve tlntii'Muul mark* had liecnspent 
on ibat heap of minx , yet tho Imrbit-an bci^g 
tieccmary to liin wharf, the Builder. *<u the UKMTPV 
of liin ncoond niijdiiip, yta* ntmin t»» wurk. cl«aHl^ 
awgy the rubbish M«f 

in adl«cperb«d ili' nna 

bin Work wa» dour; Mt w<>il ' ui hi* 

ptioway have nrvtr shrunk, 'inu lo- 

day aM th^ earth nii which they »tauri- 

The ghoKt ntfonued the prir-'^t that th« t«ii 
uiONt i^Mpular MiinUt in our calendar, tb« Oovi- 
f(v»H»r and the Martyr, ha4l umK'itaken to niak« 
war u|M.ni the«« walln. " Hail iJiey Ux-n built,' 
Mlid the ftluidf, "for the defence of I uwi 

la order to iinu food for ma:ioi;a and / icy 
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ini^ht bitve b«en Iwrnc ; but they ajtj built siguinst 
the poor citizens; ami. if St. Thoiuas had not 
fU'stroywl them, the < 'on fessttr would have swept 
them away," 

The names of the,se )M>]iuliir jiaiiits Mtill eliij;; Ia) 
the Water (iate. One of the rooni>, titled up its 
an oratory, and having a piscina .still perfect, is 
called the ( 'oiifes.sor's ('baj>el; and the barbican 
itsflf, instea^l of lK;ariii)u' its official name of Water 
Cate, is only known as St. Thonhis's Tower. 

The wjioje wharf, twelve hundred feet in length, 

lay open to the Thame.s, exee]»t a patch of ground 

at the lower end, near the Iron (late, leiuling 

^towards the hcwpital of St, Catharine the 

^irgin, where a few .sheda and muguzinea were 

built at an early date. Except theiie sheds, the 

i?harf wa-s clear. When cannon came into u.se, 

Ihey were laid along the gi-ound, a^ well as 

^trainc<l on the walls and the mural towers. 

Three ascents marked, a^ it were, the river front 
^— the Qiieen's Stair, the Water W'ay, aiul the 
Jalleyman Stair, The Queen's Stjur, the landing- 
lace of royal prince*, ami of siieh great jjersons 
[as came to tlie Tower on state affairs, lay >»eneath 
Bye-ward Gate and the Belfry, Imving a 
into the fortress by a bridge ami postern, 
[through the Bye-wanl To«'er into Water I>^ne. 
The Water Way was that cutting through .the 
[bunk which pas.Hed under St. Thimtas'.s Tower 
to the flight of steps in Water I^me ; the entrance 
(Popularly known as Traitors (Jate. The (Jalley- 
nian StJiir lay under the Ci-adle Tower, by which 
(there was a private entrance iutothe royal quarttir. 
Thi.s stair was not nmch usetl, excejit when the 
services of Trait<>r s ( late were out of order. Then 
, prisoners who could not enter by die approach 
of honour were landed at the (jalleymau Stair. 

Lying open to the river and to the streets, 

the wharf was a jtromenade, a place of traffic 

,aud of recreation, to which folk re.s<nted on 

liigh days and fair days. Men who lovetl 

L«ight* were pretty sure to find something 



worth seeing at either the Queen's Stair or Traitor'i* 
Gate. All personages coming to the Tower in 
hoD-iur were landed at the Queen'a Stair; all jver- 
sonages coming in disgrace were pusbeti through the 
Traitor s Ciate. Now a royal l>arge, with a queen un 
board, was gi>ing forth in htr bravery of gohl and 
^lennons ; now a lieutenant's boat, returning with 
a culprit in the .-^tern, a headsman Ktiinding at his 
side, holding in his hand the fatal axe. 

Stjn*ling on the bank, now Imsy with a new 
life, the.se pictures of au old time start into being 
like a mystic writing on the wall. Two of these 
scenes come back with warm rich colouring t«) 
the inner eye. 

Now :— it is London in the reign of that Henry 
the Builder, who loved to adorn the fortre-ss in 
which he dwelt. Who^e Vmrgc is moored at 3on 
stair, with the royal arms i What nien are those 
with tabard and clarion / Who is that |»rouil and 
l)eautiful woman, her fair face fired with rage, 
who steps into her galley, but whase foot ajjpean* 
to sconi the i)lank on which it treads 1 She in 
the <iueen ; wife of the great builder ; Elinor 
of Provence, ealletl l>y her minstrels Elinor la 
Belle. A poetes-s, a friend of singers, a lover of 
music, she is said to have brought song and art 
into the English court from her native land. The 
tirst of our liinreates ctime in her train. She has 
rtu.>*hpd the palace with jest and joust, with tinkle 
of citherns, with clang ol horns. But the nueen 
has faults, for which her gniciou.s talent and lier 
jieerle*) beauty fail to atone. Her greed is high, 

' her anger rutlile.ss. Her court is filled with an 
outcry of merchants who have been mulcteil of 
4|ueen-geld, a wrangle of friars who have been 
roblied by her kith and kin, a roar of tiremen 

' and jeivellcrs claniunms for ihi'lr debts, a nnuniur 
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of '(iii^.'liio.iiiil Uiriii* priiii-Miiii; •iiT'iiiiot luT l<uii«. 
ti I I.ilti-r *•( |Mii>r .lfW-< ••lijtt'tiii;; t<> !«• n|iiiiliiL 
lifi|iit<- iii-r fe'ift* of liirtli .iml wit, Kliimr U IhlU' 
i« lh«- iiimt iiii|>i>|iiil.ir |iriii<'«"<^ ill lh<>w<irl<L She 
li.f* l«->-ti li\iiij .it till' TmH'T. mIiIiIi Imt liii)t)uiwl 
i<i%t- : liiil till- fi-i N tli.il lii-r |i.il.i<-i> in » kitnl nf 
|.iil : -In- ui-Ik"* t<i ii'-^ .iw.iv. :iiiil -\\f h.it «*-iit f'lr 
li<-r Uir,;!- .iii>l u.ili-iiii> n. Ii'ipiii^ !•• rx.i|n- fn»iii 
lii-r |ii<.|.|- :iiiil !■• I'P.itln- till- fr-f .nr «•( Imt 
Wiml-xii Ifiiif. 

Will th- (■..iiiiii'.n^ lit lnr »'.i' ri..ii.lly li.r 
UiriTi- I'lif- iiir Tin l.iKjr>li l«ii«l ;iii«l tin* • l:iii<>ii« 
l>l.ii>- ISiit tli< < •iniiii'iiv y^\t'^ w.iiT ii< I ■••mill.' 
• •II I.iiiii|iiii i'liiiL-'. •It'pnti- li< r |i.to->.i;:i'. aii'l iIrm 
Ik-i K.i< k Willi •■ii-<->. •i\iiij. "hioHti tin- Mitilr 
I'lMUii ill. Hiliii IimM"- t^i im.^-. tin- iTiilk't. 

Kliifi li.i- t'> liiiii In-r ki'i-1. .iinl, ^\itli iM-^ii'ii-iti- 
r.iV*' III li'i In'.iit, !•• Iitnl In-r w.iv Isn L 

M> I "III, l)n- VoMii;: .iinl tniv i'MM.inl. in-M-r 
(■•i/-t ilii- iM-iilt !•• Ii:- iii-'lln-r. i^y .iinl !•> In 
mII -i-k r<'v<-ii/i- loi ii ••II L> »•••• tii-M : .imi )•> 
I'inl |iiii <ii!l iif lii> i> Miu'i' ]i> will hi-M- tin- ):i'i-.it 
li;/lil .iN'l iiii|M III lii^ l.itln I - • muii. 

A/. Ill) It I- [.••iiiloii III tin- i> u'li iif Mutr Kiiik' 
ll-il lln- Iiii<l>.iiii| III t\\i> I. Ill \\i\^--.. Tin.- iiM-i I- 
ilivi' Willi ImmI< . tif .III- I- wliiti- will] »iii<ilii : 
lln nil ii\ii|n-.iil I-. I'iiiiiiii.- Willi ;:<>|iliii M.i\. 
I'lniii - iinl • nil lliKii • iinl- ••! -|h ■ l.itol i iliit tin- 
li.iiik . t'>i l<><l.i\ .1 l>tii|< i-i>iiiiiiu> Imiin- t<i tln- 
I iiij. lln Ih-.iI|Iv ■•! \\ln>-K- t.n ■- -xt-^ ii|i| linll - 
f.iiK n ■ .iinl \.iiiii,' iin II • f\i-i .i;.'.!;.'. Oil lln- 
■.li.iil. ii> II lli«- <,iiii . II . .*>t.iii, >t.iinl-* .t I'liilv 
ti/iif, till Ih >iiiii| • •iiiiiiiiiii ii|i|| . Ii|i>.iil III I In-^l 
■ ml li-iii/ III liiiili . i||i «-i li ill ii iii>iili|i-t ••!' ;;iilil 

lll'l < Mill iill, .1 i.IJi .Hill |i|i||lll-, ■•IliH't with pi^i'ltr-* 

iinl <li.itini|ii| I, .1 li.iii;-i I li\ |||-> -jil*-, :i ( imrv*' 
■i|x>ii III, li|i'.i.<r It i< tin- Itlliv, ^illliiilinii-il l>> 
'Ink' - iinl i-.iil-, .iw.iiliii;.' tin- .iiiM.il nf a Ikii;:i-. 
Ill lln liinl.tl III lil.il III/ lii||ii|i«-|.,4 :iii<| i-X|i!iN|i|i;; 

ill"!/.- A prm <--vi|iili "Wri'iM iilmiu ; ptniilili;; l||i 
fi'/iii < III •■iiw It'll, Willi |it.ntliiti;{ iuir.-4 iiihI iiii-rry ' 

iiiiiii-. Iifly ^K.il Iwiiil-i, Willi It hont nf wliiTrji-H 
■'11 lliiii l|.iiik-i , II \i-f<i-l tiling K'liii ill frrnit, ami 

i I'lii;/ ;iiii-.ii ill f i.ifl ln-liiiifl. ! 

ri'iiii lln- lii.>t |iiii'tj;f IjiiiiI.i llir liml inayiir : j 
li'iiii lln- m rtiini lii|M llin liriili' ; fmni till' n-Mt 

lii-.iJii mil l!ii' |Mrliii'i-Mipii! i-ity f-iiiii|iiiliiir:«. 
f '.iiiii'HM HMi, iiinl In-lit iViHif (lilt a Wclrilllli' til 
lln- «|ii<i'ii ; Un- tliii it mit. Hiiii|i|y a ftrnit ilay in 
l||i'hliii> fif irin- liivi-ly uiiiiiiiii ; Imt a Kn'nt liiiy 
ill lln- .-liiiy Iff I'iiiKiinli lifn. Nuw- it tlm iimniiim 
linn- III .1 iK'W M,t ; fur on liiiN lniKlit .Mii> • 

" Tim 4'M|ii-J |lj(lil Itial aliiiH'M rniiii Itnliyii'a rym," 

:iiiii liimi ;/<! mail with Iin|in of tliiiiKt wliicli arc 
ynl In rniiin. 

Tim kiiiK laN-iii-N llwt fair yoiiint liriilc in liii. 
iinilM, kiittiM liiT Hdfl clirnk, uml iMnilK litT ill 
tlirniiKli tin- Kyi: \var<i Towi-r. 



Tlio pii'tunr fj<l«» fnmi view, mad |*n3«&it^; 
nra|i|H-ar>. I» it the muue f Th« 'iwieti—:^ 
»Uir the l«r^ tL« rn>wtl tif wen— all their 
nrv hfiv. Yvt thv |iicittr« i» wA. the same. N** 
I'Urly Hfury ittautU by thv »tair ; n<> gun* dutiirf> 
thi' >ky : int tiUf>t uf tnuuiicU tenxt» ti»r ktL 
Uir:«' : iMi triiii (•( dilenuen and nii«tei> VAtb 
ii)aiii iliv i|iii-«tL Tlw lively fac« luck» uidrr la 
a •li«-ii yi-iirs : y«t Marr«ly three liar« |w««d 
•iiiri' tliiit fair furni wim rljtit|««l in the kiii^'« 
ami's kijvutl, aiul rjirietl by the bridge: Thl* 
tiiiir «lii.' i^ a |inM>iUT, rhuiVMl with having d«:«it 
-mil tlun)r* a* ]n.-n raiiiiot write : things vhirk 
wiiitlil \m.' tn.-ii.'Miii, imt tn her l«.>nl ••nly, but U» hcf 
^••ni.iiiliiHal, ami tn the King of kini^v 

Wlii-ii »\n' uli>:ht3 on the <^u«.>eii':> Stair, ahe 
tuni< til Sir William Kiiipttun. (uiL-talJe u/ 
tin- T>iwi-r. ami a^kN " Mtint I gi> into a dungcuo'' 
" N<>, iii.nl.iiii." fviy:* tht' coiiotable : "yim will lir 
ill tin- N.iiin- Miiiii whii-h yoii ^Ki'U|ii««I bef(.irv.* 
Sin- f.ill> oil Ikt klui-M. "it is t4.Mi fitud t«r 
iiii-." .■•in* rrn-o : ami tlu'ii wii'|«« fur a litng timf. 
lyiiiu' I'll thr mill NtiiiivM. with all the |iv<>{>ii' 
.-t.iinliiu' I'y in tears Slio Uvn U* have a iuorj- 
!ii« III ill lii-r iiwii rmiiii. that ."lie iiiay pniy with 
a ]itiri' In-art : xiyin-'. >Ik' in fn.-e fnuii siu, an«l 
that "111' i-. ami ha- always* Ivvu, the kingV tnir 

Willi 111 I Wlt'i-. 

"Sli.ill I ilif witiniiit jiiMJivl" >he ini|tiin>. 
" Mailaiii." -ay-> Kiiigstuti. "the |KM.irLT.t »uI>jm1 
w I mill h.iM- jii-ti'f." Tlio laily only laiighs .i 
fi-. Mr l.i]i::li. 

<Hln-i, .iml nut h-x-* tr.itn«*. Mvncs ilrew CMwd- 
lii tin- W.iti-r W.iy tnilii thr TliaiiK'!*. 

iM'in-.ith thi- .inli lui> niiivfat a long |lrwc)«^ion 
• •t iiiir |iri>iiiK">t |i^>i-n>, our fain*>t women, oar 
l>i.i\i'oi -Mihlii-r-. iiiir wittii'>t |MK.>t.« — Huokingham 
ami Stratliiril : I^nly .lain- <»»vy. the Prini-esK* 
Kliz.tl>i-tli : William Wallii(*e, David Rnice : 
Siirny, l!ali>i);li naiiiejt in which the M|ilen(luur. 
|HH-try, ami .^'ntiiiiont of our imtional story art* 
i-iiilialiiuil. .M11.M of tiii'ni loft it high in rank 
ami lii-h in lift*, tn return, by the itame dark 
IkiS'.;!;;!', in a fi'w brief hour» |KK>rcr than the 
ln-;:::arn whn xtiMtil .<«|iivering on the bank : in 
till' lycs of till' law. and in the wonla of their 
fi'lhiWH, aln'aily «/»«»//. 

Fiuin tlii«Kati'way went the Imrge uf tliat Ihike 
of Itu«kin;:liaiii, the rival of Wulwy, the U»t 
iN'rniaiieiit High I'miMaMe tif EngUiuL Buck- 
iii^liaiii ha<l imt (livanK>d that an offence no slight 
UH hi.H nmlil Itriiig into the duHt ho proud a head : 
fur lii.H ntri'iii'f' wa.s iiotliing : Munc i*illy worcU 
wliii-li he hail liamlicd lightly in the Ibwe, a city 
tavnn, aUmt tlu- yuung king's jouniey into 
KniiK'e. Me nmli| ncit see tliat hi^ head wa> 
htrui'k lieran.^c it iimvi-d so hi;ih ; nay. hi» pniud 
iMiiist that if his i-nrniirs ^ent him to the Tower, 
ten tlmiiNiml tVifiids wouhl storm the walk to »et 



hiw free, was |ierlin|M the uccasion of his full 

When wiitencu of death was fe'ivcij, he iimifht'd 
back to his barge, where Sir Thomas Lovcl, tlieu 
constable, stofKl reiuly to hand hiui to the seat of 
htmour. " Nay," said the duke to Lovel, '' not so 
now. When I caiiie to Westminster I was Lord 
High-ooustable and Duke of Kuekinghaiu ; now I 
am but iH>or Edward Staffoixl." 

Landed at the Temple Stair, he was marched 
alouy Fleet Street, through St Paul's Churchyard, 
and by way of Cheiij; to the Tower; the axe 
borne before him all the way ; Sir William Siindys 
holditig him by tiie right arm, Sir Nicholiw Vaux 
by tlie left. A baud of Angu-stine frian* stoo<l 
praying round the block ; and when hi« liead had 
fallen into the diwt they lx»re his remains to 
St Austin's Church, 

On these steps, too, beneath this Wsiter (late, 
KlizaJieth, then a fair young girl, with gentle 
feminine face and golden hair, was landed by her 
jealous sister's servants. The day was Sunday — 
I'abn Sunday — with a cold ALmli rain coming 
4io^\'n, and splasliing the stones with mud. She 



could not knd without »oiliug her feet and 
clothes, and for n moment she refused to leave 
her barge. Sir John Gage, the constable, and 
hi;; guard.-j, Ktoo<l by to receive her. "Are all 
d»ese haniessetl men for me ("she toked. "No, 
madam/' said Sir John. "Yea," she rcidied, "I 
know it is bo." Then she stoixl ii\t in her Wiat and 
leajied on shore. As she set foot on the Btone 
8tei>s, she exclaimed, in a spirit prouder than her 
UhjIcs — for in her youth she had none •<! that 
leonine beauty of her later yeare— ** Here laudeth 
as true a subject, being a prisoner, as ever lamknl 
at these stairs ; nnd before thee, O Ood, I .spcuk 
it." Perhaps .she Wiis thinking of her mother, 
who had landed on the neighbouring wharf. 
Anne had fallen on her knees on these cold stoue^, 
and here had called on (IikI to help her, as she 
wa.s not guilty of the things of which she stood 
accused. In those two attitudes of flpi)eal one 
reads the nature of the.se two proud an<l gentle 
women, each ndling Heaven to "ftntncss her 
iiiuocence of crime —Kliziil>eth defiant, erect; 
Anuc sn|)pliaut^ on her knees. 



LEEDLE YAWCOB STRAUSS.* 

[By Cbablbs F. Adamh.) 



IHAF von funny leedle poy, 
V"ot gonie.s sehu.Ht to mine knee ; 
Der queerest scliap, der createst rogue, 
As efer you dit see: 

He runs, und schumi)s, und schma-shes dings 

In all biirts of der hou.se : 
But vot f»ff dot 1 he vas mine son, 

Mine leedle Yawcob Strauss. 

He get der measles und der nnunbs, 

Und eferyding dot'.v oudt ; 
He tipills mine glass of lager bier. 

Pools Bchnnff indo mine kraut. 

He fills mine pipe niit Limburg cheese, — 

Dot va.s der roughest chouse : 
I'd dake dot vrom no oder |Kiy 

But leedle YawcoV> Str.juss. 

He dakes der nn'lk-ban for a dhrnm, 

Und cuts mine cano in dwn. 
To make der schtick.s to beat it nut, — 

Mine gracious, dot voa drue ! 



I ilinks mine hed vas schplit abort 

He kicks oiip soo?h a touse : 
But never mind ; <ler |ioya vtm few 

Like dot young Yawcob Strauss. 

He asks me nuestions sooch as dese : 
Who baints inijie nose so red ? 

Who vas it cut.s dot sehnKKxlth blace oudt 
Ymm der hair nbon mine lietl / 

I'nd vhere der plaze goes vroni der lamp 

Veuc'er der glim I douse. 
How g:in I all do.Mj dings oggsbljun 

Tct dot sehnmll Yawcob Strauss i 

I soincdime-s dink I schall go vild 

Mtt .sooch a grazy iKiy. 
Und vish vonce more I gouUl haf rc.'st, 

Und VtCAccful dimes enshoy ; 

Bui ven he vash ashleep in i^ed, 

So guiet as a mouse, 
I prays der Lord, " Dake anydin^, 

But leaf dot Yawcob Strauss." 



* B/ peraiinioa of If esm. O«orf e Boatlodft lad Bom. 
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To bed euflr. Le»«e At hmb fitUvg ; hift mm ' 

CMIiMamlUvKt ■^ Xuluaft.*' QBJie iiHibIiiI i 

iiH«,itiBMfeii«;MvaM villi Iml A«k km 
hMrlai«lMiiMW«Blkmt "jytn^" Cm^L . 
MVtliiNrt "K^tyj^" V^CtfaDkntalife, . . . 
%mUnmrn9immfhttik. 8k b vjr fvWw to 

fMr^n MM M njr little kwn : at tW fuot <rf tke 
Ittwi^ nuM III* rinr. 

mAk thtf Ua, luirpiDg bj toe tlii* joonal of 

h»> Kiiw*l «p J aa «anni^ Distnctiiig for a 
(«" ' iv/wdrfiiacL AH U iiea«e. I vaOc 

«*" *". Uuii^ anytliiii^ ( "Nothing." 

Ill' w')'. (4, 1 fMiity, arttinK weaker. I am 
iKi 'ijtiiji.;;, MI.4 luy •'it !• rtnuig to mibUine 
iHrijfliU. .... A I{ar(i;« » iiaadng ilowly, 
t<mwi liy lu«MM iHpunat a Awag Htraam, wliUe 
Clif kuffior Iwrffmaan tnulgM cheerOy along ; and 
i»lli*f hii|r|i)r (mrKffiieii witl* th«;ir wiven aud 
cliil^liifii li.ll ly/ily on Uic dwk. (The fijOiin^ |nmt 
I*" 'liMtpfiwrOiL ) Ah ! how emiily ]imy 

<*' "ill tlia dtVMin of life, if w« arc towed. 

H<r«» •wmt II. U tK i Bargf iuut stuck on the 

mIimIIhwa 



AetAct tbtI«inM 

mtmy let^nand 

TW poatkaa le- 

bWmor hak. Ga«^ 

Bri a kitof «OMe,I 

I mUL m waf way tiinoi- 

<d. Baqpe 0Otte- Tk^ 

■cafc. Ftaa mj law I 
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attempted to reason with them. I called them 
•• my gCKid men," and tried to cajole them. Their 
inunediate reply was of au evasive character. I 
again attempted to reason with them. Out of 
their next reply I diistinguished only one word 



HAPPY THOUGHTS. 



m 



irhich WBB not jwsitiveiy an oath. Even as it 
st(xMl apart from it.s context, it wuisn't a nice 
word, out! my negotiations aiuio to an end. Went 
back to my {larlour and killed ctirwigis. 

Nujht. — Man in putit still fisliing. He informs 
me that he doasii't think this a very good place for 
sport Caught anything \ " Nothing.' He is 
going somewhere elae. I find that I can write at 
night. No noLHc. I lUscover for the fii-st time 
that I've got a neighbour who looks !it the M<x>n 
and Jujiiter every night through a large tclesco}>e. 
He aisks me would I like to step in and see 
Jupiter { .... I have stepped in .ind seen 



i 



^ 



Jupiter (who gave \xa some difficulty in getting 
hiinsjelf into a focus) until my head aches. He 
hiw a miU'hinc fur sitop[/mg the earth's motion 
while we look at Jni>itcr. It i.s very convenient, 
as you can't get a good look at Jupiter while the 
earth, is going round, 

Happy Tftoiujht. — To call my astronomical 
ocquaintance " Joshua." I do. He doesn't like 
it No writing to-night. During my aUsence, 
five motlis, attracted hy the gas-light, and at least 
a hundred small green flies, have jierished misera- 
bly on my MS. paper and liooks. . . Screani.s 
from the ladies' ht«l-rooin. Off. .... Maid 
servant up! I ! Lights I ! Would I mind stepping 
in and killing an earwig.'* Bed. I open my 
window and gaze on the placid stream. Why, 
there'.s a punt ; and a man in it : fishing. He i« 
returned. Caught anything ? ** Nothing." Good 
night "Good night." 

Tliinl Il'ipi'if Doij. — Five earwigs in bath, 
drowned. Fine day for Typical Devflopm^ni«. 
Man and imut gone ; at least I don't aec them. 
Connnoncod Cfiapter Ist . . . Dejir me! 
Munic on the water. A Inige t»arge with a |»lea.sure 
party. They're dancing the iMncf^ra. Tlie gardener 
says, in reply to my quention about the freqnetit 
recurrence of these merry -makings, " Uh, yeji, it's a 
8 



great place for plea.>*iire iMirtie-s and nnw-sic. They 
rome.M up in .snmnier al^Kmt three or four at a time 
all a playin" uf different Unma. Quito gay like. 
The Mnntt Jo /if lirings up fmrties every day with 
a band." The Muna Jane is the name of the 
pleasure barge. Bah ! I will overcome this 
nervou.sne8.s. I will abstract myself from pa.s.sing 
barges and music, and concentrate my.sidf u|xin — 
tiddletly tidiliedy rum ti tum — that's the bowing 
figure in the Lancers — hiing the bowing figure I 
— Let me concentrate my.self uiK>n — with a 
tiddledy tiddledy rum ti tum. it's difficult to 
remember the Lan<tr«. The l>arge has jmssed. 
Now ft>r Ty/ticai Deirlopmfntn. — Mcstiage from 
my uimt, " Would I step in and kill au earwig in 
the work-bo.v." ... A steamer! 1 didn't 
know steamers were allowed here. "Oh, yea," the 
gardener says, "it's a great place for steamers. 
They lirings u)i school children for feasts.'' Tliey 
do with a vengeance ; the children are shouting 
and holloaing, their mastei's and niistreiv^es are 
i.s.suing orders for landing ; thank g<XHlne.ss, on the 
opiwsite l>ank. They've g(»t a band, too. '* No," 
the gardener explains, "its not (h^ir baud 1 hear, 
that belongs to the Benefit Societies' Club, as has 
just come up in the other stesimor behind.' The 
«•*//«•/• steamer ! They're dancing the Latum, Ukk 
I mmt concentRite myself ; let me see, where was 
I i Tifj'iml D^vfinpmfiits. Ch.ip. I. Tiddledy 
tiddledy rnm ti turn. With my tiddledy tiddledy 
nun turn tunx. Andmy tiddledy tiikUedy. That'.s 
the bowing figure. Now they're bowing, and 
finish, yes, tiddledy tiddledy rum ti turn. The 
Laitcti's i.s rather fun. . . Goodness ! I find 
myself unconsciously practising 8tei>8 and doing 
a figure. I must concentrate mj'self. 

.-l/ifenioon, —Barges and swearing. Pleasure boat 
with band, and party dancing Lancfra, for the 
fourth time. Heturn of all the lx>ats, steiuners, 
ami barges ; they stop op^xusite, out of a n»ist4»ken 
toniplinientary feeling on their part, and play (for 
a change) the Laneers^ Tid<lledy tiddledy rum ti 
turn. Becoming a little wild, I dance by my.self on 
the lawn. The maid comes out. *' Would I Ktei> 
in and kill an earwig \ " With pleasure — Ijowing 
figure — and my tiddledy iddledy nun ti turn. 

Xif/ki. — The turmoil has all pas.se<L I wulk 
down the lawn and gaze on the cahnly flowing 
river. Is it pos.silile I There is the punt nn<l the 
man, fishing. He'd been a little higher up. ( 'aught 
anything} "Nothing." Gardener informs nie 
that people often come out for a week's fishing. 
I supjiose he's come out for a week's fishing. Neigh- 
bour over the hedge aaks me, " Would I like to 
have a look at Jupiter!" I say 1 won't trf>uble 
him. He siiys no trouble, just get the focus, i^top 
the earth's motion, and there you are. He f/<«'* get 
the focTis, .'^tops the earth's motion with his in- 
stnxment, and, consequently, there I mn. 1 leave 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
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[By F. C. 

HAVE now hit 
upon a very 
lijqipy thought. 
Iksing in need of 
quiet, in onler to 
cuinmenee my 

gn-ut work on 
"'I'ypiciil Develop- 
niL-iitb," I hiive 
niuid a c-hanniiig 
rL-treuti-iutlH-Uiiiks 
of the Thames, 
SI tnic where about 
Twirkeiihsitn, or 
Teddiugtaii, or 
Itt>:'Iniioml, or Kingsti»n,flml al! that i>art. (.'apital 
fishiiiK liere. In punts, with a man, and wunna ; 
uverage sjxjrt, one tittk'lmt in ten hours. 

Firift iluppfi Jhftf. C'liiinuing ; iterfect ijuiot- 
Sce a UKin in punt, Hshing. Ank liiui how long 
he had l>eeu there f Hu miys, "Three hours." 
Caught anything?? "Nothing." He is quite 
cheerful. Full of hiippy thought-s and L*onmienco 
my Tfipicat DrvAopiwuts. In the evening catoU 
an earwig ; nut a bit friglitened of hiia. The 
jn'ucn'n hi fUi ftxru'i'jK fiflf ffou't bite. 

To bed eiirly. Luave tlie nmu Jishing ; his man 
with tlie butt aslf«p. Ik'en there all day ? " Ye.s." 
I -aught anything I " Nothing." Quite contontetl. 
Sfi\,ml Ihipftti Day. V\\ eaily. Same nuin in 
]»uiit, still fisliing ; new man with bait. A.sk hiiu 
liMW h>ng he hius been there I "AH night." t'auj^ht 
anythiu-'f "Nuthin^'." Not at all irritable. . '. . 
Kill tivo earwij^H in my Viath. Sit in my iiarlour to 
write. 

Before inc is my little lawn : at the f*,x»t of the 
lawn runs the river. 

A.M. I ctmiinenee my 7\i/jiiritf Deveh^puiftttit, 
nute the fact, keeping by me tliis juunial of 
observatiuji in tuuse anythincf tum.s up. Sometliing 
has turned up : an earwig. Distracting for :t 
mmntut, Init now defunct. All is jKuiee. I walk 
down the lawn. Caught anything \ " Nothing." 
His voice is, [ fancy, getting weaker. I am 
meditating, atid my st'-.i! is ri.«ing to Mublime 

height.'* A Barge is pa-ssing slowly, 

tuwt'd by horse.s against a .itrong stream, while 
the ha]i)iy bargeman trudges cheerily along ; and 
ofhtT happy bargeman with their wives aud 
rhildren loll lazily on the deck. (Tiie li.shing punt 
hiis suddenly disapimared. J AJi ! how easily may 
we flmit against the stream of life, if wc are towed. 

How .sweet it i-s to a Barge ha->> .stuck on the 

fihallowa. 



Bl'CHAND.I 

Sfimt(fir Xote. — How ili.stinctly water oontejn 
sound, I can hear everj- wi»rd that ha]»py \iirpe- 
man tai the opjKxsite shore stiys, a.s if I were ut bit 
I elbow. He is Using langua^ of a fearful dewritv 
tion to his horses. The other bai^geman ba» lifl«d 
himself uf» (he was on his luick kicking hi>. Ieie»in 
the air (»n deck) to renjonstrate. HL-* n?»uot»- 
BtranceH are couched in .still stixtnger lan^cuage, and 
j include the man and the l>eai»tis. Woman (his wife I 
1 ."should Hiiy) interferes with a view to iieaceniakinit 
I Her wmthing word < are mure forcible than tho» 
of the two men, and inelmle them Ixith with t^ 
beast*i. The children have also joined iii, juid we 
, abusing the bargeman (their father, hs I gather/ ou 
shore. My gardener tells me they'll jiroliaWy 
stick here till the tide turns. 1 a.«k him if it i^ften 
hapjicn.s ? He telLs me " Oh I it's a great phtco for 
barges." .My sister aud two ladies in the di-awing- 
room (ahio facing the lawn) have closed their win- 
dows. 7'v//»'V// DnyUt)>m*uts nhall have a eha|iter 
I on the " Ideal Bargeuian." To write is iuipcWblw 
j at present. A renuest has been foiwaitkU tome 
from the drawing-room to the effect that I would 
Htep in and kill an earwig or twa I 8tep in and 
I kill five. Ladies in hysterics. The punt has re- 
I ajtpeared ; he only put in for more bait. Caught 
'anything! "Nothing." Ha»l a bite / "Oace,! 
think." He is calm, but not in any way triuiu- 
i phaut. 

JFwHfw;/.— Tide tunied. Barge gone. Tlwy 
\ swore till the last moment From my lawn I 




attempted to reason with them. I called them 
" my good men," and tried to c-ajole them. Their 
immediate reply was of an evasive character. I 
again attempted to reason with them. Out of 
their next reply I diatiugiushed only one word 
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which ««s DOC liosiiively an oath. Even an it 
^wd Apart from its context, it wasn't a nice 
TOd, and my negotiations came to an end. Went 
iMdt tomy fmtUnr and killed earwigsL 

"^g*'"— Man in punt still fidiing. He inform* 
n»e that ha doesn't think this a very good place for 
•pott OH«ht anything r "Nothing." He is 
•jy mmmhen ebe: Ifind that 1 can write at 
^g»t No aoaae. I diitcoTer for the firtt time 
w Ttb «ot a nejgfaboar who looks at the Moon 
Md Jupiter erety nght through a huge telnoope. 
He aaks me w<o«ild I like to »lep in and lec 
jQpcter I .... I have stepjied in and seen 




^'^acw^ look at Japiter. It ia^ciyamuttt, 
••yo* csaai't ffetasoodkokatJvialvwlfletke 
ravML 




in 



• — To cnll my 

I dot He &otm\ ike 
DninK "7 
liythe0»l«kt, 

*«- i-y lia i^pTlSjhSta 
**• *"*™' b«*fw». Off. ... . Maid 
It op!!: Ligtea:! WooU I mnMlitepiu^ 

i«jd killo^ a. ..rw^- Bed I op«-y 

UHC« a a put ; aal a mm ia it : iiki^ He m 
ratoned. Caught mmjlMa^ i -KoCkii«.'* Good 

Tkifyd 09^09 I^. _ Fiw cerw^ ja heO, 
AownecL Fism day for Tjyiad D*vA»mtwi$. 
Mmm aad paat jma; at fca« I d«t «. tkeai. 
C nm ni encj e J Clbapter Ut Dtar mt' 

-■■■c on the ■ atLi. A Imtft imipt with a pleaMre 
P»rtjr. 11heyr^redaacta«tke£aa«ra. IW 
najn^ la repljr to atj i^ithia afaoat the 

of tlMae -enT. maK«^ -Qh, y««;if»a 




great place for plea«ure |iartie« ar>d mooaic They 
conies up in aitmmer a>>out three or foor at a time 
all a playin' of different t/*ona. Qnite gay like. 
The Sfnria Jnw. brings up jxarties every day with 
a baud." The Maria Jaut i« the name of tlw 
pleaaore barge. Bah ! I wiH overcome this 
uervomtneaa. I will abstract uiyiielf from |«iMing 
bargeit and mnsic, and concentrate myself upon— 
tiddledy tiddJedy rum ti turn — that's the bowing 
figure in the Laucrr»—)iiMi% the boaiai; fi|pn«! 
— Let me conoeotcate mysell upon — with a 
tiddiedy tiddledy mm ti tom. Ifs dificok lo 
remember the Lmmeen. The bat^s haa laaMxL 
Now fur Topical DevtlopmntU, — Meaaage froai 
my aunt, " Would I step in aiid kfll an earwig in 
the work-box." ... A ateadDcr! I didn't 
know steamen were allowed bc««^ **01i, yes,* the 
gardener aaya, ^'it'a a great pleoe for ■t>i»sti. 
lliey brini^ up aehool duUrea for faasta.'* Thmf 
do with a rengie— ee; the chitdiva are 
and holkminfe their ainrtcn aad 
iaaoinff orders for kadmg ; thaak good n o m , ou the 
oppoaite bank. They've ipot a hand, toa " No,* 
the gwdcoer etyina^ "it'a not tktit hand 1 hear, 
tha bekogpto the Benefit Bocwtiea' CInbv ns haa 
joat ooae up in the other ste aa ser behind.' The 
odkrataaiBer! They're daaeiag the Zaa<xn^ toa 
I sMHiC cooeeat re te aiyaelf ; let me aee, where wna 
It Tfyiaai DewivymtMf. Chafi. L TkUledy 
tiddledy rvra ti tma. With n^ tiddledy tkhUedy 
naatamtnaL And my taUIedy tiddledy. Thafa 
the bowiag fi^re. Now IheyVe bown^ and 
ianii, jm, tiddMy tiddMf rnai ti Ink The 
Ejameen ia rathig ftat . , Goadnesa! f fad 
aayaetf aaeosMooaaiy praetiaf eteps aad dosa^ 
a fignre. I as«sf eoaeeatnte aiyaell 

4^!ienM>oa. — ^Bafigeaaadswaaiinip. Fleaaareboat 
with beady aad pncty ^— ^'-ig L^nuorf^ for the 
fosath time. Betara af all the boata, 

rinv aa their part, aad plqr(far 
i) the Lametn, Tiddledy ttddMy ram Ci 
tan. Beeoaiivaltttlewihtl^acabyByBdiea 
theksm. The aaid eaam ooL ''Wevhllatcp 
inandkiBaaeanrii;!'' TTfth phwm bnnimj, 
iguie a ad lay tiddUedy iddledy rum tt lonL 

J'i^Al — Ik tanaoal \m all paased. I waft 
down the lawa aad ^ue on the calnily fkm'va^ 
river. laitpoaBblet There ia the paat aad the 
niaa,fialn«. He'd beea a fittle higher on. CbMdtal 
aaythiaft '^Kothtag.' Gardener informa m 
that peeple aftea eoaw oai for a waek'a - hia i 
I i ii ii a h^«ee»eat fer a traek a Mnn«. X^X 
boar orer the he^^e aaks aM, «* Wonhl I \a^ ^ 
1 look at Japilarr I .ay I 
H««9^no tmafala, jaat «et tka 
H a u' e n li f aaMtkayaad th e re yoa are. H^ __ 
the focaa. stopa the catth'a reotaaa v«^ ^ 
■^ ■inaiiii|in.al|y, thsa I a^. j^ 
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GLEANINGS FROM FOPUULB AUTHORS. 



my Ttfpuxd Df.velopmeni»y Chap. L . . . Look- 
ing through the teledcoi)e makes one's head achft 
We did have some brandy-and-water. Shan't stop 
up so late again. Cocks begin to crow here at 
midnight It'ti quite light at midnight : I can't con- 
centrate myself like the man in the punt Cau^t 
anything) "Nothing." Good night *'Good 
night" 

Fouiih and Fifth Happtf Dayt. — Tyjneal 
Developments, Chap. I. Man in punt disappeared. 
Lancfi-a, tiddledy iddledy nmi ti tum,from 11 a.m. 
till 2 p.m. School feasts 2 till •>. Earwigs to be 
killed every other half-hour. Cheering from Odd 
Fellows and ^lutual Benevolent Societies. Barges 
at all hours and strung language. Festive people 
on opiKMitc !«hore howling and fighting up till past 
midnight. Gardener says, " Oh ! yes, it's a great 
place for all that sort of thing." Disturbed in the 
evening by Jupitor, Satuni, and the M<x>n, whicli 
have got something remarkable the matter with 
them. Accounted for, i)erhaiis, by the machine for 



dieckiiig the earth's moticMi b«uig a little out of 
wder. 

Haj^p^ Thmgkt. — I have fonnd a m(»e chaim- 
ing ** Betreat" on the banks of the Thames, U^ to 
retreat altogether. Have heard of an old Feodil 
CasUe to be let Shall go there. Shan't take ny 
mother, nor my aunt^ and, of courae^ not Mia 
Jinsey. 

Hapi^ Tktwgkt.— To be alon& Moat and re- 
mote; put that into TupioaL DwtHopmat^ 
Chap. L We have packed up everything. I op« 
my note-book of memoranda to see if Fve left 
anything behind. I walk down the lawn to sm 
if I've left anything behind there. Yes! there 
he is. The man in the pant, still fishing. He 
says he's been a little lower down. Anyqxwtf 
''None." Cauj^t anything here) "Nothing." 
Good bye. "Good bye." And so I go away and 
leave Am behind. 



A MELTING STORY. 

[B7 Mabe Twaih.] 




ES," remarked the old gentleman 
from the Eastern States, folding his 
hands and stciulying his gaze ujion a 
mark on the floor, "I did know a 
story — a little incident — of our simple 
daily life in Vurniont, which might pcrhaiw not 
l.)e considered too old-fiishiuned to interest you 
whilst we arc waiting here for the stage." 

"Pray proceed," we all cried in a chorus to- 
gether ; and the old gentleman again folded his 
liands and begun : — 

"One winter evening, a country storekeeper in 
the Green Mountain State was about closing up 
for the night, and wliile standing in the snow out- 
side, putting up the window shutters, saw through 
the glass a lounging worthless fellow within grab 
a i)ound of fresh butter from the shelf, and conceal 
it in his hat 

" The act was no sooner detected than the re- 
venge was hit upon, and a very few minutes found 
the Green Mountain storekeei)er at once indulging 
his appetite for fun to the fullest extent, and 
IMiying off the thief with a facetious sort of torture, 
for which he would have gained a ]>remium from 
the old Inquisition. 

" ' I say, Seth,' said the storekeeper, coming in 

and closing the door after him, slapping his hands 

over his shoulders, and stamping the snow off Ids 

feet— 

"Seth had liis hand on the door, his hat on his 



head, and the roll of butter in his hat, anxious to 
make his exit as soon as possible 

"' — I say, Seth, sit down. I reckon, now, on 
such a cold night as this a little something warm 
would not hurt a fellow.* 

" Seth felt very uncertain. He had the butter, 
and was exceeduigly anxious to be off ; but the 
tenijjtation of something warm sadly interfered 
with his resolution to go. 

" This hesitation was settled by the owner of 
the butter taking Seth by the shotdders and plant* 
ing him in a seat close to the stove, where he was 
in such a manner cornered in by the boxes and 
barrels that, while the grocer stood before him, there 
was no i>ossibility of getting out; and right in this 
very place, sure enough, the storekeeper sat down. 

" ' Seth, we'll have a little warm Santa Onus,' 
said the Green Mountain grocer ; so he opened 
the stove door, and stuffed in as many sticks as 
the place would admit : ' without it you'd freeze 
going out such a night as this.' 

"Seth already felt the butter settling down 
closer to Ms hair ; and he jumped up, declaring he 
must go. 

"'Not till you have something warm, SetL 
Come, I've got a story to tell you.' 

" And Seth was again rushed into his seat by 
his cunnmg tormentor. 

"'Oh, it's so hot here,' said the petty thief, 
attempting to rise. 
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" ' Sit down — (Um't be in aiich a hurry,' retorted [ 
the giocer, jmshiug him Iwit^k into ^n^! chair. 

" ' But I've got the Cows to fodder and the wood ' 
to split — I must be going,' said the persecuted 

"'But you muBtn't tear yourself away, Selli, in 
this uianuer. Sit down, let the cows take care of 
thfiiiaelves, and keeiJ yourself ea,Hy. Vou npjiear 
to lie a little fidgety,' said the roguish grocer, with 
a wicked leer. 

" The next thing was the protluction of two 
smoking' glaHses of luit toddy, the very sight of 
which, in Seth's prenent situation, would have 
made the hair stand erect upon his hoiul liad it 
not l>oen well uiled and kept down by the butter, | 

'* ' Seth, I will give you a toast, now, and you 
can butter it yourself,' said the gro<-er, with an air j 
of such consumuiute .simi»Hcity, that i>oor Seth , 
l»clieved himself unsuspected. | 

"\Setli,. here's— here's a Christmas (foo.se, well 
roasted — eh I I tell you, its the greiite.st in CR'a.- ; 
tiim. And, Suth. don't you never itse hu;^'tj fat, or i 
common cooking butter, to baste it with. Come, j 
take your butter— I mean, Seth, take your ti»ddy.' . 

" Poor Seth now began to smoke a.s well a,s melt, I 
and liis mouth was hennetic^illy scaled up, as 
tbiugh he had been born dmnb. 



" Streak after streak of butter came yiouriiig 
from under his hat, and his handkerchief was 
already aoaked with the greasiy overflow. 

"Ttdkiug away as if nothing was tlie matter, 
the fun -loving grocer kept stutHng wood into the 
stove, while poor Seth sat ujiright, with bis Viack 
aigainst the counter, and his knees touching the 
re<l-hot furnace beftire him. 

'"Colli night thir<,' .sjiid tlie grocer, 'Why, 
Seth, you seem to iKii-sjiire as if you were wann. 
Why don't yon take your hat off I Here, let me 
put your luit away.' 

" No 1 ' exclaimed iKxir Seth at last, ' No ! I 
must go : 

" ' Let me out I 
" ' I ain't well 1 

" * I^t me go I ' 

" A greasy cataract was now pouring down the 
prvor man's face and neck, and soaking into hia 
clothes, and triekling down his Intdy into his boot*, 
so that lie was literally in a perfect luith of niL 

"'Well, good night, Seth,' .said the hum«>roius 
Vermonter — 'if you will go I ' And adding, a-s lie 
started out of the door --* I say, Seth, I reckotr the 
fun I have had out of you is worth ninepcnce, 8o 
I shan't charge you for that pound of butter in 
your hat' " 
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[Fro'ji " Hutoricitl and Laganduy Ball ida.' 
I. 
lRABINE slung, .stiiTtip well hung, 
Flagon at aaddlc-bovv merrily swung ; 
Toss ui» the ale, — fi>r nur flag, like a sixil, 
Struggles and .swells in the July gale. 
Cokair-s fling out, and then give them a 

shout ; 
We are the gallants to put them to rout^ 



II. 
Flash all your Hwonls, like Tartarian hordes, 
And scare the prim la<lie3 of Puritan lords ; 
Our .steel t-aps sliall blaze through the long siunmer 

days, 
A* we galloping .sing our mad Cavalier lays. 
Then, bimners, advance ! by the lilies of France, 
We are the gallantn to lead theia a dance ! 

111. 
Kiuff the bells baek. though the sexton loiik black, 
Detiance to knaves who are hot on our truck. 
** Murder and fire I " .shout louder and higher ; 
Komcmber J&lge Hill and the red-dabbled mire. 
When our steeds we shall stall in the I'arliauient 

hall. 
And sliake the old nest till the roof-tree shall fall 



By Waltk* Ttto^VBTBr.l 
IV. 
Froth it U]i, girl, till it siila^h every curl, 
October's the liquor for trooijcr and earl ; 
Bubble it up, merrj' gold iu the cup, 
We never may taste of to-morrow night's sup 
(Those reil libbons glow ou thy Ixjwm belov/ 
Like apple-tree bloom on a hillcK-k of sjiow). 

V. 

No, by my word, there never shork sword 
Better than this in the clutch of a lurd. 
The blue 8trcak.s that run are lis l>iiglit in the .sun 
As the veins on the brow of that loveliest «nie ; 
No deep light of tlie sky, when the twilight is 

nigh, 
Olittera more bright than this blade to the eye, 

VI. 

Well, whatever may hap, this rusty steel cap 

Will keep out fidl many a pestilent rap ; 

This buff, though it's old, and not lardeil with 

gold, 
Will guard me frum rapier as well as from cohl ; 
This scarf, rent and tuni, th^)Ugh its colour va 

worn, 
Slione gay as a i)age'a but yesterday mum. 
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•H TOrUlAM, ArTHOR> 




Uiv ourw TSk ruw.^ (i^mm ky W. Bmt n .) 



rtu 



Here b * diiit frotii tlic i»g of a flint 
Thriiwru by u riuitati. jiint an a liint ; 
Itut thin ntub thrxiti^'h the Imtf \va« A warning 

more rough, 
\^nien Coventry city arose in a huff ; 
An«l I mK with thin Buali, as wc nulo with a craah 
lut*! NoM't pikt's on the UaulcB of the A»h, 

VltL 

No jockry or ^wnj wears §o dnv«'«<^ " i>Ii«nio 
Ab thiis that's jiwt drenched in the «wi£t ttowing 
Frouiu, 



Rod (crew iLo tido « ■. - 
And kteamin^ the hair 
Bat for liranch of that 
I hivl Munk Uiere Ukf 1 



III' n 'inilte 



IX. 



Piilol«i| enftok flaalMd brigfat on ow track. 
And eftn Hkm foam of tiw tMltr tomad liUck. _ 
They were twenty to ono, our imxh- npivr to gan". 
Uul wc rhuriciHl iiit the >«nk, and w© Itwt only on«b 
S»> I nav^l thv old filler, tlioujjh it waa but u mg, 
And th« HWiirU in uiy luoid wan snap|ied off 
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X. 

The wuter was chumeil us we wheeled and we 

turned, 
And the dry brake, to scare out tlio vermin, we 

burned ; 
We gjive our huUoo, and our trumpet we blew ; 
Of all their atout tifty we left them but two ; 
With u mock and a laugh, won their banner and 

stsiff, 
And tiHKl down the comets aa threshers do chotf. 

XI. 

Huddle uiy roan, Im back is n throne, 

Bett.>r than velvet or goiil, you will own. 

Look to your match, fur some Imnu you may 

catch, 
For treusttn ho)* always some tntschief to liutch. 
And Oliver's out with all Haslerigg's rout, 
iSo I'm told by this shivering, white-livered scout 

XII. 

We came o'er the downs, through village and 

towns. 
In spite of the sneers, and the curftes, and frowns, 
Drowning their i»siihn.s and stilling their ijuahns. 
With a clatter and rattle of scabbanln and arms, 
DoM'n the long street, with a tramj»Ie of feet, 
For the echo of hoofs to a (.Javalier'a sweet. 

XIII. 

See, bbck on each roof, at the sound of our hoof, 
Tlie rnritans gather, but keej* them uliM»f ; 
Their muskets arc long and they aim at a throng, 
But woe to the weak when they challenge the 

strong ! 
Butt'cnd to the door — one hammer more, 
Our 1 like-men rush in and the struggle is o'er. 

XIV. 

Storm through the gate, batter the plate. 
Cram the red crucible into the grate, 
&addle-1>ag8 fill. Bob, Jenkin, and Will^ 
And spice the staved wine that runs out like a 

rill ; 
That maiden ^hall ride all to-day Viy my side, 
Those ribboiu are fitting a Cavalier's bride. 

XV. 

Doe.s Baxter say right, that a IkwUcc lacod tight 
Should never be seen by the sun or the light ? 
Like Htars from a woi^, .shine under that hof.Hl 
Eyes that are sparkling, though pious and good. 



Surely this waist wa» by Providence placed, 
By a true lover's arm to be often embraced. 

XVI. 

Down on your knees, yuu villains in frieze ; 

A draught to King Charles, or a Hwing from thoso 

trees. 
Blow off this stifT lock, for 'tis useless to knock. 
The liuiies will jiardon the noise and the lihock ; 
From this bright dewy cheek, might I venture to 

apeak, 
I could kiss off the tear«, though she wept for a 

week. 

XVIL 

Now loop me this scorf rv>und the broken pike- 

sUitf. 
'Twill do for a flag, though the C'ropheads may 

laugh. 
Who was it blew / Give a halhx>. 
And hang out the pennon of crimsitu and blue, 
A volley of shot is welcoming hot — 
It cannot to troop of the murdering Scot. 

xviir. 
Fire the old mill on tlie brou of the hill ; 
Break down the plank that runs over the rill : 
Bar the town gate— if the burghers debate, 
Shoot some to death -for the villains must wait 
Rip up the lead from the roofing o'erhead, 
And melt it for b\iUets, or we shall be sped. 

XIX. 

Now look to your buff, for steel is the stuff 
To shwh your brown jerkins with crin».s<>u enough. 
There liurst a flash : I heart! their drums cnish — 
To horse ! Now for race over n»o<irland and plash. 
Ere the stars glimmer out we will wake with a 

shout 
The true men of York, who will welcome our rout 

XX. 

We'll shake their red roofs with our ei:*hoing hoofs. 
AikI flutter the dust from their tajx-stry woofs ; 
Their old minster shall ring with our " God save 

the King I" 
And our horses shall drink at St. Christopher's 

spring ; 
W^e shall welcome the meat oh ! the wine mIU 

taste sweet, 
When our boots are flung off and as brothers* wo 

greet 




^^ 




Htti'liii, HvjRco, 'on I'm Kwiiictvr kyorc yon, dat'a 
w'lil Till (I jjwiiu*tiT (l«»,' hcst'o. 

" Hi'i'i |''i(\, lio muter cliiirkli" in his Htnmm«ckj 
111' tUil, lull Tiir Uuliy iiint miyin* muliiii*. 

"'I'ui Kwluotw liim yuii howti'V tulk tor 

* Itji iwruiliduu of MoBBTB. Qeorgo Itoutle<}KO "^d Sooi. 



twd |VBicnty| 
fe'. ke did, CB bli|i j 
erde head. Bight dsr'* vImt bftj 
Wm V stoclE, en h«1 
Ite tv luJt Im. But Tv- 
B^, At ittMf udO, CB Bker Fox, be lay low. 

Ef yoadoallaoDe looae. 111 knock yoa a^n^N 
Brer Babbit, aeaee* ca ti-jd dat be fotch 'er a4 
wipe wid de nd^ ban*, en dat stock. Tar-Baby, 
ahe ain't uyin' nuthin', en Brer Fox^ be lay low. 

***Tu'n me loose, fo' I kick de stuffin' oaU-ni 
jroD,' Hex Brer Rabbit, aeaee, but de Tar-Baby,j 
■be ain't eayin' nutbin'. Sbe des Lilt on, eni 
den Brer Rabbit lose de ase er his feet in de 
way. Brer Fox, be lay low. Den Brer I^abMtl 
a^uall ont dat ef de Tar- Baby don't tu'n ini loose! 
he butt 'er cranksided. En den he butted, en hi 
head got stuck. Den Brer Fox, he sa'ntercd fort'J 
lookiii' des ez innercent ez wunner yo* utammy^i 
mockin'-birds. 

"'Howdy, Brer Rabliit,* sez Brer Fox, 
'You liiok sorter stuck u]< dis niawrjin',' sezee, ei 
deii he rolled on de groun', en laft en laft twel h^ 
couldn't laff no ino'. ' I sjieck you'll tukc dinrn; 
wid Tiie dis time. Brer Rabbit. I done laid ic 
sonip cahitniLH root^ en I ain't gwineter take » 
skuse.' sez I'.rtr Fox, sezce." 

'• \\"en Brer Fox fine llrer Rat-bit niir* up wid 
de Tar-Baby, he feel mighty poo<l, en he roll on, 
de groun' en laff. Bimeby, he up n say, k 
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*"WtiU, 1 speck I got you dis time, Brer 

Rabbit,' aezoe ; ' juaybe I ain't, but I spetk 1 is. 
You beeu ruuiiui' rouu' hero saasiu' atter me a 
mighty Imig time, but I s|tock you done como ter 
de eeu' er de row. You bin cut tin' up yu' cajKjrs 
t-n bounciu' "roun' in tli.s uaberhood untwel you 
come ter bleeve yose'f de boss er dc wIioIl* gang, 
Eu den youor allem sorae'ra whar you got no 
bizaesSj' sjeii Brer Fox, sozee, ' Who ax you fev 
ter com© en strike up a 'quaiutence wid disk yer 
Tar-Baby I En who stuck you up dar whar yon iz I 
Xo^KKly in de roun' worril. You des tuck eu jam 
yo'se'f on dat Tar-Baby widoiit waitiii' fcr etmy 
invite/ scz Brer Fox, sezee, ' en dar you is, en 
dar you'll stay twell I fixes up a bre.sh-piJe and 
tires her up, kaze Fm gwineter bobbycuc you dLs 
day, sho,' sez Brer Fox, sezee. 

" Den Brer Rabbit talk mighty 'umble. 

" '1 don't keer wat you do wid me, Erer Fox,' 
iiexee, * so you don't fling me in dat brier-patch. 
Roas' me, Brer Fox,' sezee, 'but don't Hiiig me in 
dat britr-jKatch,' sezea 

"'llit's ao much troulile fer ter kindle a fier/ 
sez Brer Fox, sezee, *dat I s][>tick I'll hatter hang 
you,' sezee. 

"* Hang me dea ez high as you please. Brer Fox,' 
scz Brer Ribbit, sezee, * but don't fling mo in dat 
brier-iKiteh,' sezee. 

" ' I ain't got no string,' sez Brer Fox, sezee, ' en 
now I speck I'll hatter drown you,' sezee. 

"'Drown me des ez deep ez you plea.se. Brer 
Fox,' sez Brer Rabbit, sczcc, ' but do don't lliug 
me in dat brier-patch,' sezee. 

•* ' Dey ain't no witer nigh/aez Brer Fox, sezee, 
' en now I speck I'll hatter .skin you,' aezee^ 

• " Skin me, Brer Fox,' sez Brer Rabbit, sezee, 
snatch out my eyeball.^, t'ar out my years by de 
roots, en cut off my lega,' sezee, ' but do please, 



« f. 



Dar wuz a considerbul flutter whar Brer Rabbit 
.struck de bu-vhcs, en Brer Fox s<.>rter hand 'roun' 
for ter see w'at wuz gwineter hapiten. Binieby ho 
hear somelxuly call 'im, en way u\> de hill he see 



"He COICB 'IX DT HE BKnilfE LESS." 

Brer Fox, don't fling me in dat brier pa t^ih,' sezee. 

" CuW Brer Fox wanter hurt Tker Rabbit bad 

ez he kin, so he eotch 'im Ify dc beliime legs en 

slung 'im right in de middle er de brier-patch. 






"He au Bkkk Rabbit sittik' csom-vxoocD." 

Brer Rabbit settin' cross-legged on a chinkapin 
big koamin' de pitch outcn his har wid a chip. 
Den Brer Fox know dat he bin swri[i off mighty 
bad. Brer Ra!>bit wuz bleedzod for ter tling back 
some er his sjiss, en he luillur nut : 

" ' Bred eu Ikiwh in a brier-patcb, Brer Fox — 
bred en bawn in a Virier-pntvh !' on wid dat he 
skip out ilea ez lively ez a cricket in de eniljers. 

" Brer Fox feel mt bad, en he get so mud 'bout 
Brer Rabbit, dat he dunno w'at ter do, en he look 
migbty down-hearted. Bimeby, one day wiles he 
wuz gwine 'long dc road, ole Brer Wolf come up 
wid 'im. Wen dey done howdyin' en axin' atter 
one nudder's fninbty kunnexslmn, Brer Wolf, he 
'biw, he did, dat dcr wuz sunip'n wrong wid Brer 
Fox, en Brer Fox, he 'low'd der wern't, en he went 
on en lalT en make great ter-do kaze Jher W'oU 
look like he spishun sump'n. But Brer Wolf, he 
got mighty long head, en lie sorter l>roae]i 'bout 
Rrer Rabbit's kyar'ns on, kaze de way dat Brer 
Rabbit 'ceive Brer Fox done got ter be de talk er 
de nal>erlKM>d. Den Brer Fox and Brer Wolf dey 
sorter jxilavered on, dey did, twel bimeby Brer 
Wolf he up'n say dat iie done got plan fix fer ter 
trap Brer Babbit. Den Brer Fox say how. Den 
Brer Wolf up'n tell 'im dat de way fer ter git de 
drap on Brer Rabbit vniz ter git 'im in Brer Fox 
house. Brer Fox dun ktiow Itrer Rabliit uv ole^ 
en he know dat .norter gjune done wo' ter a frazzle, 
but Brer Wolf, he talk mighty 'swadin'. 

" ' How you gwine git 'im dar ? ' sez Brer Fox, 
sezee. 

" ' Fool *irn dar,' sez Brer Wolf, sezee. 

" * \\Tio gwine do de k^lhi } ' sez Brer Fc 
sezee. 

"*ril do de foolin',' sez Brer Wolf, sezee, *ef 
you'll do de gamin',' sezee. 

*' ' How you gw ine do it ? ' sez Brer Fox, sezee. 
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iii2k : aUalMmi ManitoiL' 
"^ S<x. tKx. S(GC «Qv wnor. Fm not good aw 
f-:c ae Xct^viiUb aad sm too good for moat of 
iciber TifihnMh tktt ptCMcfc aboot in the «o 
Xok Ml rm calr a kmter as y«t, thoocji af ore 
;tGac« a» aaiie, lik Kke aMMi^ tberell be occai 
% <a£k« a Ucv as scne of yoor peopla Sd 
viih c to be dene IB frir fight, and notinaqoi 
aI:«kx the osnenhip of a canocL** 

" Good ! Mr bffotho- Tei7 yoan^ but he i 
vise. littk «anior — gteat talker. Chi^ so 
tuzkes in emmoL'* 

~ I don't knov thu, nor do I aaj it, Indi 
returned DeenLiyer, ccdooting a little at the 
':''^ !?«:<&: '.Lt iLJiT^. •.1 Uit if.<ts>i. xn TtaOi- oonceakd aarcasm of the otlm-'s manner : **I 1 
r.<r-t to tn in a lu'tokXiX. ^ fonraid to a life in the woods, and I only hcfp 

Hit liA'i v<k< T.'i -.'.'U^x '.'aA-A, th^n the a&Tage may be a peaceable one. All young men most 
gLinwi aroiui'l hiiu. and atir^iiOtii iLcaation&ly as on the war-path, when there's occasion, but 
rt-gufl'.-'i the TK'4i\. V'Ut :>t^;Jthiiy ai^ reaq^cted the . Isn't needfully massacre. Ftc seen enon^ of 
fiirif-i<.-<l \itnM\»xi of his eriroir. ur.til be was fairiy bat, this very night, to know that Fkoridc 
kxyjKtA. Tli<:n i>e«prlayer .■>t«piied frum behind frowns on it ; and I now invite yoa to go youn 
hi." own r;ov«.-r uii'l biil^ him. way. while I gu mine ; and hope that we may ] 
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'^ ThU-ii-wav, r«.-<l-»kin : thU-a-way. if yuu're 
I'^K^kin;.' for int, " ho c-alle<l out ; ** I'm young in 
war, but not s^j young a^i to stand on an ojien beach 
to Vh; .shot down like an owl by daylight It re.stji 
on yourself whether it'a {leace or war atween us ; 
for uiy Kifts are white gifts, and I'm not one of 
them that think.s it valiant to slay human mortals 
singly in the woods." 

The savage wiis a good deal startled by this 
sudden discovery of the danger he ran. He had a 
little knowledge of Engli.sh, however, and caught 
the drift of the other's meaning. He was also too 
well schooled to l>etray alarm, but dropping the 
butt of his rifle to the earth, with an air of confi- 
dence he made a gesture of lofty courtesy. All this 
was done with the ease and self-possession of one 
accustomed to consider no man his superior. In 
the midst of this consummate acting, however, the 
volcano that rnged within caused his eyes to glare, 
and his nostrils to dilate, like those of some wild 
iKnwt that is suddenly prevented from taking the 
fatal leap. 

" Two canoo," he said in the deep guttural tones 
of his race, holding up the number of fingers he 



fri'ndn.'' 

" Good ! My brother has two scalp — grey 1 
tmder t'other. Old wisdom — young tongue." 

Here the savage advanced with confidence, 
hand extended, his face smiling, and his wl 
bearing denoting amity and respect. Deersh 
met his offered friendship in a proper spirit, 
they shook hands cordially, each endeaTocuini 
assure the other of his sincerity and desire to I 
peace. 

" All have his own," said the Indian ; " my ca 
mine ; your canoe, your'n. Go look ; if your'n, 
keep ; if mine, I keei)." 

"That's just, red -skin J though you musl 
wrong in thinking the cauoe your property. B 
soever, seein' is believin', and well go down to 
shore, where you may look with your own e; 
for it's likely you'll object to trustin' altogethe 
mine." 

The Indian uttered his favourite exclamatio 
" good," and then they walked, side by side, tow 
the shore. There was no apparent distrust in 
manner of either, the Indian moving in adva 
as if he wished to show his compamon that h< 
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EERSLAYER'S attention was first given 
to the cancte heatL It was already (luite 
near the dangerous imint, utkI a very few 
strokes of the piuidle sutticed to tell h'nn 
that it must touch before lie could iios«il>ly 
overtake it. Just at this moment, too, the 
wind inopjxirtuiiely freshein.'d, rendering the 
«lrlft of the light craft much more rapid and 
'iSprtaiiL Keeling the iniiKjs.-iil>ility of preventing a 
tdeHact with the land, the young n»un wisely deter- 
mined not to heat himself with unnefeswiry exer- 
tions ; but, finst ](x»king to the itriiixing of his 
piece, ho jirocceded slowly and warily towards the 
point, taking care to make a little circuit, that he 
iiiif^lit l>e exiMxe<l on only one side a-s he iippmached. 
The canoe adrift, Iteiiig directed by no such 
intelligence, pursued its proper way, anil gix>unded 
on a .stnal! sunken rock, at the distance of three or 
four yar«ls from the shore. Just at this nunuent 
Deerslayer had got abreaat of the jj^iiint, and turned 
the bows of his own boat to the land ; tii-st casting 
looae his tow, that his tnovements might lie unen- 
cumbered The canoe hung an instant on the nx-k ; 
then it rose a hair's-breadth on an almost im[)er- 
ceptible swell of the water, swung round, floated 
clear, and reache<l the strand. All this the young 
man noted, hut it neither ciuickenetl his pulses nor 
hastened his hand. If any one had l»cen lying in 
wait for the arrival i>f the waif he must l>e seen, 
and the utmost caution in ajiproaching the shore be- 
came indis^iensable ; if no one was inambush, hurry 
was unnecessary. The point beingnearly diagonally 
oppoHite to the Indian encami»nient, he h»»jted the 
last-, though the former was not only possiblej but 
probable ; for the savages were]tn>mpt in adopting 
all the exjiedients of their particular modes of war- 
fare, and ijuite likely had many scouts searching 
the shores* for craft to carry them off to the castla 
As a glance at the hike from any height or projec- 
tiofi would expose the suiatle-nt fibjectjs on its sur- 
face, there was little hope that either of the canoes 
could laim unseen, and Indian sagacity needed no 
intitniction to tell which way a Ixiat or a log would 
drift, when the direction of the wind wfis known. 
As Deerslayer drew nearer and nearer to the land, 
the stnjke of hi.s paddle grew slower, his eye l»ecanie 
more watchfnl, and his cars and nostrils almost 
dilated with the effort to detect any lurking danger. 
Twas a trying moment for a nov ice, nor was there 
the encouragement which even the timid sotnetimes 
feel, when consciou-s of being ol)*i.erved and cuin- 
meuded. He was entirely alone, thrown on his 
own resources, and wjw cheered by no frientlly eye, 
emboldened by no encouraging voice. Notwith- 



standing all these circiunstaitces, the most expe- 
rience<l veteran in fore-st warfare could not have 
conducted himself better. K<|Ually free imm 
rcrklcHsness and hesitiition, his advance Wiis 
nmrked by a sort of philosophical ["nidence, that 
apjteared to render him suiK."rior to all motive* but 
those which were best calcnlattnl to effect his 
pur|x>9e. Such was the commencement of a career 
in forest exploits, that afterwards rendered this 
man, in his way, and under the liniit.suf his habits 
and opjxtrtunities, as reuownied as many a hero 
whose name has, adorned the pages of works more 
celebrated than legends simple as ours can ever 
bectirae. 

When abc)Ut a hundred yards from the shore, 
Deerslayer ro.se in the canoe, gave three or four 
vigorous strokes with the paddle, sufficient of 
themselves to impel the bark to land, and then, 
quickly laying aside the in.ttruments of labour, he 
seized that of war. He was in the very act of 
raising the rifle, when a shaq) refH»rt was followed 
by the buzz of a bullet that i>as.scd so near his 
body as to cause hbu invuluntarily to start. The 
next in.stant Deerslayer staggered, and fe'l his 
whole length in the bottom of tJie canoe. A yell — 
it came from a single voice — followed, and an 
Indian leajKxl fr^vm the bushes upon the oj»en area 
of the jM'int, Inamding towards the canoe. This 
wa.s the moment the young man desirtKl. He rose 
on the instant, and levelled his own rifle at his un- 
covered foe ; but his finger hesitated alout judling 
the trigger on rme whom he held at such a disad- 
vantage. This little delay probably 8;tved the life 
of the Indian, who btmnded back into the cover as 
swiftly an he had broken out of it. In the mean- 
time iJeerslayor had Ti»een swiftly ai>proaching the 
land, and his own canoe reached the iwint just as 
his enemy disa(ij>eared. As itsmovement-shadnot 
been directed, it touched the shore a few yard* 
from the other lH>nt ; and though the rifle of his 
foe had to l>e lujided, there wai not time to .nectire 
his prize ami to carr>' it beyond danger l^fore he 
would 1)6 expi»sed U^ another shot Under the 
circumstances, therefore, he did not paust an 
instant, but dashed into the woods and sought a 
cover. 

Deerslayer knew that his adversjiry must l»e 
employetl in re-loading unless he hatl fled. The 
former |>roved to V)e the case, for the young man 
hud mi .sooner placed himself behind a tree, than 
he caught a glimpse of the arm of the Indian, his 
bcKly Iteing concealed by an oak, in the very act of 
forcing the leathered bullet home. Nothing wouM 
j have been easier than to spring forward, and decide 
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the affair by a close atidault on his unprepared foe; 
but every feeling of Deerslayer revolted at such a 
step, although his own life had just been attempted 
from a cover. He was yet unpractised in the mth- 
Icurt cxiMMlicnts of savage wurfare, of which he knew 
nothing cxcejit by tradition and theory, and it 
struck him as an unfair advantage to assail an un- 
armed foe. His colour had heightened, hia eye 
frowned, his lii)s were compressed, and all his 
energies were collected and ready ; but, instead of 
advtmcing to fire, he dropjK'd his rifle to the usual 
l>osition of a sitortiman in readiness to catch his 
uiin, and muttered to himself, unconscious that he 
was s^Miaking — 

" No, no— that may be red-skin warfare, but it's 
not a Chrititian s gifts. Let the miscreant charge, 
and then we'll take it out like men ; for the canoe 
he must not, and s/uilt not have. No, no ; let him 
have time to load, and God will take care of the 
right : " 

All this time the Indian had been so intent on 
his own movements, that he was even ignorant 
that his enemy was in the wood. His only appre- 
hension wik*, that the canoe would be recovered and 
carried away, before he might be in readiness to 
])revcnt it. He had sought the cover from habit, 
but wiis within a few feet of the fringe of bushes, 
and could l>e at the margin of the forest, in readi- 
ness to fire in a moment 

His rifle was no siKtner loaded, than the savage 
glanced around him, and advanced incautiously as 
rcganled the real, but stealthily as resjiected the 
fancied iM)sition of his enemy, until ho was fairly 
exitosetl. Then Deerslayer stei)i)ed from behind 
hit* own cover and hailed him. 

" This-a-way, red-skin : this-a-way, if you're 
looking for me," he called out ; " I'm young in 
war, but not so young as to stand on an open beach 
to be shot down like an owl by daylight It rests 
on yourself whether it's jHiace or war atween us ; 
for my gifts are white gifts, and I'm not one of 
them that thinks it valiant to slay human mortals 
singly in the woods," 

The savage was a good deal startled by this 
sudden discovery of the danger he ran. He had a 
little knowledge of English, however, and caught 
the drift of the other's meaning. He was also too 
well schooled to betray alann, but dropping the 
butt of his rifle to the earth, with an air of confi- 
dence he made a gesture of lofty courtesy. All this 
was done with the ease and 8elf-i>ossession of one 
accustomed to consider no man his suiHjrior. In 
the midst of this consiwimate acting, however, the 
volcano that raged within caused his eyes to glare, 
and his nostrils to dilate, like those of some wild 
beast that is suddenly prevented from taking the 
fatal leap. 

" Two canoe," he said in the deep guttural tones 
of his race, holding up the number of fingers he 



mentioned, by way of preventing mistakes : "out 
fw yoa— (me for me." 

**No, no, Mingo, that will never da You on 
neither ; and neither shall yon have, as long •> 1 
can prevent it I know it's war atween jtmr 
people and mine, but that's no reason why homu 
mortak should slay each other, like avage 
creatuiB that meet in the woods ; go your vaj 
then, and leave me to go min& The world ii 
laige enoQC^ for ns both ; and when we meet fa^ 
in battle, why, the Lord will order the fate of ttA 
of us." 

"Gk>od r exclaimed the Indian ; '*my brodMr 
missionary — great talk ; all about Manitou.* 

'* Not so, not so, warrior. I'm not good eaoa^ 
for the Moravians, and am too good for most d tk 
other vagabonds that preach about in the irooik 
No, no, I'm only a hunter as yet, though af<H« the 
I)eace is made, 'tis like enough there'll be occaaoi 
to strike a blow at some of your people. Still, I 
wish it to be done in fnir fight, and not in aqiund 
about the ownership of a canoe." 

** Good 1 My brother very young, but he veiy 
wise. Little warrior — ^great talker. Chief some- 
times in council" 

" I don't know tins, nor do I say it, Indian,' 
returned Deerslayer, colouring a little at the ill- 
concealed sarcaran of the other's manner : " I k>ok 
forward to a life in the woods, and I only hope it 
may be a peaceable one. All young men most go 
on the war-path, when there's occasion, but var 
isn't needfully massacre. Tve seen enough of the 
kst, this very night, to know that Providence 
frowns on it ; and I now invite you to go your own 
way, while I go mine ; and hoi^e that we may part 
fri'nds." 

" Good : My brother has two scalp — grey hair 
under t'other. Old wisdom — young tongue." 

Here the savage advanced with confidence, hiB 
hand extended, his face smiling, and his whole 
bearing denoting amity and respect Deerslayer 
met his offered friendship in a proper spirit, and 
they shook hands cordially, each endeavouring to 
assure the other of his sincerity and desire to be at 
peace. 

" All have his own," said the Indian ; " my canoe, 
mine; your canoe, your'n. Go look; ifyour'n,you 
keep ; if mine, I keeix" 

" Tliat's just, red-skin ; though you mtist be 
wrong in thinking the canoe your property. How- 
soever, seein' is believin', and we'll go down to the 
shore, where you may look with your own eyes ; 
for it's likely you'll object to trustin' altogether to 
mine." 

The Indian uttered his favourite exclamation of 
" good," and then they walked, side by side, towards 
the shore. There was no apparent distrust in the 
manner of either, the Indian moving in advance, 
as if he wished to show his companion that hed^ 
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not fe;ir turning Iuh back to hiin. As they reached 
the ojien ground, the former pointed towards Deer- 
slayer's iMJtit, and said, eniiiliulically — 

"No mine— j«le-face canoe. ThU red man's. 
No want other man's cnnoc — want his own." 

** You're wrong, red-»kin ; you're altogether 
wrong. ThiH canoe was left in old Mutter's keep- 
inx, !ind i.s his'n, according to all law, red or white, 
till its owner conies to claim it. Here's the seats 
and the .stitrhinj^ of the b;u-k to speiik for them- 
aelvL'8. Ko man ever know'd an Indian to turn 
off Huch work." 

"Good ! My brother little old— big wisdom. 
Indian no make him. Wliite man's work." 

** I'm glad yon think so, for holding out to the 
contrary might have made iU-blood atween us, 
every one havuig a right to take jx^weswion of 
hts own. I'll ju.st shove the canoe out of roach 
<)f dispute at once, us the iiuickest way of settUng 
diffieulties." 

While Deerslayer was speaking, he put a foot 
again.st the end of the light lK>at, and giving a 
vigorous .shove he scut it out into the lake a 
hauilred feet or more, where, taking the true 
current, it would necesi^arily float pa.st the jMtint, 
and bo in no further danger of comin:.; a-shore. 
The Bavage .ntarted at this ready and decided 
cxjiedient, and his comiwnion sjiw that he cast 
a hurrieii an<l fierce glauce at his own canoe, 
or that whii'h c<»nt.ainpd the paddle**. The change 
uf manner, however, was liut moineutan,', and then 
the Tnxiuois resumed his air of friendliness and a 
Rmile of satisfaction. 

"Good I" he repeated, with stronger euiphnais 
than ever, " Young head, old mind. Know how to 
settle quarrel. Farewell, brother. He go to hoase 
in water — musk-rat house— Indian go to camp ; 
tell chief no find can<.»e." 

Deerslayer was not sorry to hesir thi.s, and took 
the protfi-red hand of the Indian very willingly. 
The parting words were fricndSy ; and while the 
red man walked calmly towards the wood, with the 
rifle in the hollow of his ann, without once looking 
back in uneasiness or district, the white man 
moved towards the remaining canoe, carrj-^ing his 
piece in the same pacific manner, it is true, but 
keeping his eyes fastened on the moveraent.sof the 
other. Thi-S distru-st, however, seemed to be 
altogetlier uncalled for, and, as if ashanied have to 
entcitained it, the young man averted his look, 
and «tepj)ed carele.-»sly u]i to his VnyaX. Here he 
l>egan to pu.sh the canoe from the shore, antl to 
make his other preparations for departing. He 
might have been thu.s employed a minute, when, 
happening to turn his faee toward.s the land, his 
quick and certain eye tolil him at a gJanee the 
imminent jeopardy in which his life was placed. 
The black, ferocious eyes of the salvage were 
glancing on him, like tht»st of the crouching tiger, 



through a small opening in the bushes, and the 
miij'.zle of his rifle seemed already to be opening 
in 11 line with his own body. 

Then, indeed, the long practice of Deerslayer, 
as a hunter, did him good service. Accustomed to 
tire with the deer on the bound, an»i often when 
the precise position of the animal's body had in a 
manner Ui be guessed at^ he used tlie same exi>e- 
dients here. To cock and jMiise his rifle were the actd 
of a single moment and a single motion : then, 
aiming almost without sighting, he fired into the 
bu-shea where he knew a body ought to be, in order 
to sustain the appalling countenance which alone 
was visible. There was not time to raise the piece 
any higher, or to take a more deliberate aim. So 
rapid were his movements that both parties dis- 
chargetl their pieces on the same instant, the con- 
cu.ssions mingling in one report The mountains, 
indeed, gsive back but a single echo. Deerslayer 
dnii>pedhiK[iii.-t"c, and st«MMl with head erect, steady 
Its one of the pines in the calm of a June morn- 
ing, watrhiiig the result : while the savage gave 
the yell that ha* bccoim* histtniial for its ap|>al- 
ling influence, leai>ed through the bushes, and 
came bounding across the o|>eu grouml, flourishing 
a tomahawk. Still Deerslayer moved not, Init stiMxi 
with his nnloade^l ritle fallen against liiss^houlders, 
while, with a hunter's habitus, his hands were 
mechanically feeling for the powder-horn and 
charger. When about forty feet from his enemj', 
the savage hurled his keen weajwu ; but it was 
with an eye so vacant, and a hand so unsteady and 
feeble, that the young man caught it by the handle 
a:^ it was flying past him. At that instant the 
Indian staggered, and fell la«^ whole length on the 
grtmnd. 

" 1 know'd it — I know'd it T exclaimed Deer- 
slayer, Avho was already preparing to force a frc-jli 
bullet into his rifle ; *' I know'd it must come to 
this as soon aa I had got the range irnm the 
creatur'a eyea A man .sights suddenly, atirl fires 
when his own life's in danger; ye.s, I know'd it 
wouhl come to thi.s. I wa.-* about the hundredth 
piirt of a .second too cjuick for him, or it might have 
lieen bad for me ! The riptyle's bullet has ju.st 
grazed my side— but, say what you will, for or 
ag'in 'em, a red -.skin is by no n»eans as .<iartain with 
jiowdcr and Uill as a white man. Their gifts don't 
seem to lie thaf-a-way. Even Cliinpachgook, great 
a.s he is in other matters, isn't downright deadly 
with the rifle." 

By this time the piece was rn-lojided, and Deer- 
slayer, after tossing the tomahawk into the canoe, 
advanced to his victim, and .stiMxl over him, lean- 
ing on his rifle in melancholy attention. It was 
the first in.stance in which he had seen a man fall 
in l*attlt — it was the first fellow-creature again.st 
whom he had ever seriou.sly raised his own hand 
The sensations were novel ; and regret, with the 
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own kIom sbool iImm tlunfi ; bat ytm'ra too old 
■nd mpw^wcad to nwd any wqi la a a t ioit Ihai 

om at yoonir a» L** 

''Uood!" ^^wolated the Indtan* wbow rokt 
relaioad it* dapCh even tw life eb)j«d «i 
** ytmng baad— old viadoni !" 




"It's sometime* a consolation, wl on the ind 
comee, to know that them we've hi^rmod i r tried 
to harm, forgive us, I supjXKsc natur' seeks this 
relief by way of getting a fiardon on 'arth ; as we 
uever can know whether He itardons, who is all in 
:JI, till judjfint'ut li^ll comes. It's soothing to 
know that <tuij jiardou iit such times ; and that, I 
conclude, is the secret Now, as for myself, 1 
tiverlook altogether your designs ag'in ray life ; 
fii-st, l>ecause no harm came of 'em ; next, becmse 
it's your gifts, and natur', and trainiii', and I ought 
not to have tnisted you at all ; ami finally and 
chiefly because I *ian bear no iil-will to a dying man, 
w^hether heathen or Chiistian. So put your heart at 
ease, so far a» I'm consarned ; you know Ixjst what 
other matters ought to tmuble you, or what ought 
to give ynu satisfaction, in so trying a moment." 

It is ]irobable that the Indian had some of the 
fearful glinii>ses of the unknown state of being 
which CJod, in mercy, seems at times to afford to 
all the human race ; but they were necessarily in 
conformity with his habits and prejudices. Like 
most of his pfople, and like too many of our own, 
he thought more of dyitig in a way to gain ap- 
jikiuse among thow he left, than to secure a Vtetter 
state of existence hereafter. While Deerslayer 
was speaking, !iis mind was a little l»ewildere<l, 
though lie felt that the intention was good ; and 
when he had done, a regret passed over his .■spirit 
that none of hin own tribe were present to witness 
his stoicism, under extreme boiltly suffering, and 
the finnness with which he met his end. With the 
high, innate courtesy that so often distinguishes 
the Intlian warrior before he becomes corrujited by 
too much intercourse with the worst class of the 
white men, he endeavoured to expre.ns his thank- 
fulness for the others goo<l intentions, and to let 
liim understanil thiit they were appreciated 

"tioofl!"' he rf]>eate<l — for this was an English 
word much used by the savages— "gtwid— young 
head ; young henii, too. Ol'l heart tough ; no shed 
tear. Hear Indian when be die, and no want to 
lie— what he call himf 

** Deerslayer is the name I bear now, though the 
Delaware* have sjiid that when I get back from this 
"war-pQth, I shall have a nwre manly title, provided 
I can 'arn one." 

"That good name for boy — poor name for wanior. 
He get letter t|uick. No fear/A*'re" — the savage 
had strength sufficient, under the strong excite- 
ment he felt, to raise a hand and tap the yo\ing 
man on his breast— "eye sartain — finger liglitning 
— aim death — great warrior soon. No Deerslnyer 
— Hawkoye — Hawkeye— Hawkeye. Shake hand" 

Deerslayer — or Hawkeye, as the youth was then 
first named, for in after yearn he bure the appolhi- 
tion thro\ighout all that region— Deershiytr ttiok 
the hand of the savage, whose last breath was 
drawn in that attitude, gazing in admiration at the 



rountemnce a.f a stranger who had shown so much 
rea(ime.s.s, Hkill, and finnness in a scene that was 
equally trying and novel. When tbe rea<^ler re- 
members it is the highest gratification an Indian 
can receive to see his enemy betray weakness, he 
will be better able to appreciate the conduct 
which had extorted so great a concession at such 
a moment. 

" His spirit has fled !'' said Deerslayer, in a sup- 
presse«l, melancholy voice. " Aha me ! Well, to 
this we must all come, sooner or later; and he is 
happiest, let his skin be of what colour it may, who 
is best fitted to meet it. Here lie« the body of, no 
doubt, a brave warrior, and the soul is already fly- 
ing towanls its heaven or htdl, whether that W a 
happy hunting-ground, or a place scant of game ; 
regions uf glory, according to iloravian doctrine, 
or flames of fire ! So it hapjjens, t<xi, as reganls 
other matters ! Here have old Hutter and Hurry 
Harry got themselves into a dirticnlty, if they 
haven't got themselves into tonnent and death, 
and al! for a bounty that luck ort"er> to me in what 
many would think a lawful and suitable manner. 
Hut not a farthing of such money shall cross my 
hand. Wlijte I was born, and white will I tlic ; 
clinging to colour to the last, even though the 
King's Majesty, his govenwrs, and all his oaincils, 
both at home and in the colntiics, IVtrget frvptn what 
they come, and where they hojie to go, and all for 
a little advantage in warfare. No, no, warrior, hand 
of laine shall never niolest y««ur scaljt, and so your 
soul may rest in ],x^ace on the p'int of making a 
decent appearance, when your body comes to join 
it in your own land of spirits." 

Deerslayer art»se as .soon as he had spoken. Tlieu 
he placed the bcnly of the dead luiui in a sitting 
IHXsture, with its l*ack against the little rock, taking 
the neeessaiy care to prevent it fri>ni falling or in 
any w.ay settling into an attitude that nn'ght be 
thought xuiseemly by the sensitive though wild 
notions of a savage. Mhen this duty was |>er- 
funned, the young man stixnl gazing at the grim 
countenance of his fallen foe in a sort of melancholy 
abstraction. As was his jiractice, however, a habit 
gaiuetl by living .so nnieh alone in the forest, he then 
V)egJin iigtiiti tt> give utterance to his thoughts and 
feelings aloud 

" 1 didn't wish your life, red-skin," he said, " but 
you left me no choice atween killing or being 
killed Each party acted according to his gifts, I 
snpixwe, and blame can light on neither. You were 
treacherous, according t-o your natttr' in war, and 
I was a little over-sightful, as I'm apt to be in 
trusting others. Well, Xhb, is my first battle with a 
huniiUi mortal, though it's not likely to be the last. 
I have fv)u't mii.stof the creatunof the forest, such 
as U'ars. wolves, painters ami «\'itiiinounts, biitthia 
is the beginning with the red-skins. If I was 
Indian born, now, I might tell of this, or caixy in 
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the walp, and boast of the expli'te afore the whole 
tribe : or if my inimy had only been even a bear, 
'twould have been nat'ral and proper to let every- 
body know what had hapi)ened ; but I don't well 
aee how Tm to let even Chingachgook into this 
secret, so long as it can be done only by boasting 
with a white tongue. And why should I wish to 
boast of it after all ] It's slaying a human, although 
he was a savage ; and how do I know that he was 
a just Indian, and that he has not been taken 
away suddenly to anything but happy hunting- 
grounds ? When it's onsartain whether good or evil 
has been done, the wisest way is not to be boastful 
Htill, I $hould like Chingachgook to know that I 
haven't dijicreditcd the Delawares or my training.^ 



Soliloquy and reflection receired a startling in- 
terruption, however, by the suddmi appearance of 
a second Indian on the lake aliore, a tew hundred 
yards from the point. This man, evidently another 
scout, who had probably been drawn to the place 
by the reports of the rifles, broke out of the fwest 
with so little caution, that Deerslayer caught a view 
of his i)er8on before he himself was disoovend. 
When the latter event did occur, as was the case a 
moment later, the savage gave a loud yeU, which 
was answered by a dosen voices from difbrent 
parts of the mountain-side. There was no looger 
any time for delay, and in another minute the boat 
was quittingthe shore under long and steady sweefis 
of the paddle. 




MY MISTAKES. 

(By ElCKABD WbITEIMO.] 



)HE rector tells me I am wasting my 
time and my u]i]M)rtunities of doing 
good in the world. Good man, the 
rector. I have a great resjiect for 
him. Wonder if he is right. What 
do I dot As a matter of fact< 
nothing. I lounge through life. It 
is almost a pity my poor father left 
' nxe 80 comfortably provided for. I 

might have had a career— might have got into 
Parliament, or written for the reviews. As it isj 
my only jKWHible next step is marriage, and I am 
not HO Kure that that would Ik; a lasting preserva- 
tive against muni It is all very well for the 
rector to talk, ])Ut what can I do ? That <iuestion 
ought to jMrne him. 

Metn.~V\\X, it to him next time. 

• • • ♦ • ♦ 

Says that, with my means and my leisure, I 
might be of the greatest a-ssistance in parish 
work. PrcHsed to Imj more explicit, says, "In 
visiting the iM)or." 

I look helplcHH and l)ewil<lercd. 
'• In making yourself ac(iuainted with the wants 
«nd the weaknesses of that class," pursues the 
rector, "and doing something to remedy them." 

" 1 have always been ready to put money in the 
plate after charity sennons,'" I urge. " I can't do 
more." 

llci-tor says, " Yes, you can, you mi-ht distri- 
bute your gifts yourself, and the sympathy of your 
prcMonce would enhance their value a hundred- 
fold ; or better still, keep yowt money in your 
|M>cket, and give only the money s worth. Only 
take care that you form yotir own estimate of the 
wants y»)u mean to supply."' 



Don't very well know what to say. It was 
rather stupid to have b^un arming the question. 
Observe, by way of saying aomething, " But people 
would laugh." 

He looks grave — is banning to talk about my 
not doing justice to" my own character by that 
plea. I promise to think of it and let him know. 
Exit rector. 

• « • • # • 

I'm booked for it There -snA no escaping him. 
He came down with a visitation charge about lay 
hel])ers in one pocket, and a select list of his onii 
])oor in the other. I am to start next Thursday at 
ten, and to make notes of anjrthing remarkable, to 
be shown to him. Begin to think I'm very ignorant 
In the meantime I went out with my man 
Joseph and a bag, to buy a few useful things to 
take with me as presents for the poor. Asked 
Joseph what he thought would be usefoL He 
suggested "Dutch cheeses." Don't know any 
cheeses of that name. Besides, can't take pro- 
visions. They smelL 

Strolled into the dressing-case maker's, and 
asked the man there if he had anything that would 
do for the poor. He suggested a few cheap mono- 
grams. Joseph thought something more in the 
lioi-table shaving api)aratus way. Was shown a 
very capital little contrivance of this kind, with 
l(X)king-glass in the lid. Handed it to Joseph. 
Fancy he grinned as he put it in the bag, bat 
shouldn't like to be positive about it. 

The man suggested iicn-holders, a memorandum 
book, and somebody's Diary (shilling size), half-a- 
dozen nail-trimmers, and a book-mark 

Capital : the very things. Had them all placed 
in the bag. 



.A^kud tlie miui if Ik; could tliitik of anything 
eke not in his pirticiilur iiue of trade. He ob- 
rtCTvcil that there was u briujhmaker next door 
and iHjrhap-s^ 

We went there. 

Ever no luaiiy curious things here, and all uu- 
douhtedly useful. The brusliinaker said so. No- 
ticetl one in i«rtituhir, very remarkable — you 
turned a handle, aad go on. Asked what it waa. 
" .\n egg-whbk." 

EverylKMly eata eggs. Egg-whisks must be 
useful Bought it 

On the some principle, bought a butter cooler, 
cucumber slice, motlorator lamp-brush, and velvet- 
faced hat-pad — a most useful cnntrivauce for 
inittin;,' a jjlons ou the nap. Fancied I caught 
Joseph grinning again, when ordered to take them 
home ; but it is very diMcult to be certain about 
these movements, he i.s so sly. 

• • « • • « 

At ten on Thursday morning, disguised myself 
in a cast-off suit, and went out with Joseph (out 
of livery) to Seven Diak 

Seven Di.il3 is near the Garrick Club. They 
appear to sell binls there. 

It Ls a place ahogethcr beyond human concep- 
tion — that in to Hiiy, you mu.st take it iti through 
the senses ; it cannot be dcscribeiL The people 
lunch at barrows in the open air. 

The tirst name on the rector's li.st u " Timothy 
Baker, 23, Diving Hell Court," in this place. The 
numlxTS are not on the doors in Diving Bell 
Court ; they are in all sorts of astonishing places ; 
23, for instance, is on a lx>ne hanging from the 
drawing-rot>m window— an enonnous boae. Should 
like Professor Owen tii sec it. Joseph said it is a 
faL*c Ixine, but I think he overrates the intelli- 
gence of these people ; they are incapable of an 
anatomicd forgery, I wonder what superstitious 
reverence attaches in their minds to the display 
of a bone. Joseph says it means that they buy 
bones there, and rags ; but that is obvioU/sly 
absurd. Who would buy what everybody must 
be so glad to get rid of for notlujig! There are 
certainly a great muny rags abjut the place, but I 
cannot accept Joseph's hy[)i)thesi8. 

Wo walk into the i>a.ssage at 23, and up-stairs. 
They apjxjar to bo tightiug iu the drawing-room ; 
and in the s[iare bcHi-ruom on the next floor, some 
one w hammering a hartl Tuetaliic substance. 
Joseph suggests '* tinker." In the servants' lied- 
rooms, above, all tiuiet. 

We tap at door of front room, whore Baker lives, 
and after subdued shufiling of feet, soft woman s 
voice says, •* Come iu." 

DRSCRIPTIVE MEM.S. 

Don't believe there is a right angle in the phice. 
Walls irregularly ro'inded into one another, witli 



heaps of rags and rubbish stuffed into corners ; 
ceiling chipjjed and phistered out of all semblance 
of a jdane ; floor forming little hill»K-k, with crest 
towaixls fl re-place and foot towanls door ; table 
neither in middle of room nor in any of comers — 
half-way between nothing and nulhing, so Ui 
speak, with no whercabotit-s, iu fact, admitting of 
rational statement ; chuiri* the same ; recess indi- 
cated by every instinct of nature as fitting one for 
the clock — occupied by broken bandlxix ; clock 
itself resting on disused washstand ; only thing 
in its place a cobbler's stool, in front of sloping 
roof ; incongruity even here — tools in tea-tray, 
tea-service huddled together in disorder ou lid of 
lx>x. 

ADDfTIONAL UYMA. 

Strange man s<^uatting on corner of lx>x. One 
would say some diab^»lical art employed on dres.s 
and person, to si>oil symmetry and balance of 
liature. Wears a shoe and a slipiiei- (both lefts). 
Solitary brace gives twisted appeamuce to trunk. 
Short black pipe draws mouth awry and siwils 
hannony of f eatiu-es. 

Woman not ciuite so uneven, standing near 
dixir, curtsies, and says, " Beg pardon, gentlemen. 
Thought you leag the rent" 

I explain. "Have come to see if I can be of 
any heljt — at least have come to see them — mutuid 
friend the rector — very glad to make their ac. 
quniutance," etc 

Woman says, "Yes, certainly, sir," in some 
[lerturbation. '* This is my husl>and, sir ; " points 
to uneven man. ** We need it, Fm sure, sir " {the 
help). "Joe, hand the gentleman that chair by 
the tea-kettle." 

I should prefer to stand. I say so. 

NOTES OF CONVEESATION— VERBATIM. 

The man (Joe) : " There ain't much choice of 
chaii-s, anyhow ;" pushes forward Ijottomlcss frame 
with foot. 

Self (amiably to woman): '* By-the-bye, won't 
you introduce me to your husband i " 

Woman : " Oh, that's him, sir,'' pointing to 
uneven man ; "and them's our marriixge line.^" 
producing something — rather think a marriage 
certificate — from a tea-pot Wlio wanted to see 
that ? Not I, certainly. Strangely irrele\ant I 

Self (endejivouring to start new subject) ; "And 
do you mean to live here always { " 

Woman : " We shall stay till they put the 
brokers in, sir." 

The man (Joe) : " The brokere : " 

Mfin. — This is a habit of his. He echoes last 
words iu a meaning manner, as if he had somc- 
thintj serious to add to them. You wait for him, 
and he has nothing to add. Irritatitij? I 

Self (.MUiilin^) : " Well, now, you'll forgive mo 
for sa)'ing so, but your mode of living seems very 
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THE BELLS. 



o' them other things might make a scoop for a 
pipe ; but is it posserble that you ami your friend 
has come all thta way to make a starvin' couple a 
present of a galliiK>t and a tobaccy stopper '! " 

Starving ! Never thought of that GckkI 
gracious ! Throw money on table. Leave liaatily. 
Man calls out after me down stairca.se, '* You are 



a tmmp, air ! " Indeacribablo perturbation of 
spirits. Home again. 

Mei/u — Must try again. No idea there was so 
much misery in the world Poor creatures ! and 
to otler them a butter cooler ! 

Jfttn. the Lwft, — Never too late to learn. Go 
round with the rector next time. 



THE BELLS. 

IBy £di>ak Alsjix Fob.] 



EAR the slcdftoa 

with the bells — 

Silver y>ells ! 

What a world of 

merrinicjit their 

^ . ~:j^ /^^^^^^^H melody fore- 

f^ ^^■'S^^^^^^l "'*^' '^^^y tinkle, 

tinkle, tinkle. 
In the icy air of 
night f 
Wliiie the atiirh that 

ovorsprinklc 
All the heavens, 
Heem to twinkle 
With a crystalline dehght; 
Keeping time, time, timie. 
In a sort of Kutiic rhyme, 
To the tintinnabulation that so masically wells 
From the belis, be J Is, liell."*, bells, 
ndlrt, Ixll.s, belli*— 
From the jingling anrl the tinkling of the T>eUs. 

Hear the mellow wedding bells — 
Golden 1«I1h ! 
WTiat a world of happiness their haniiony foretells I 
Through the balmy air of tiiyht 
How they ring out their delight 
From the molten-golden notes 1 
And all in tune. 
What a li«|uid ditty floats 
To the turtle-dovu that liatcns, while she gloats 
On the moon ! 
Oh, from out the soumling cells, 
What a gush of euphony voluminously wclla ! 
How it swells ! 
How it dwells 
On the Future ! how it tells 
Of the rapture that iiiii.»ela 
To the swingintr and the ringing 

Of the U'lK L-elK l.«lls— 
Of the bfll«, Iclirt, MIh, brlis, 
Bell-s, bells, btlk— 
To the rhyming and the chiming of the belLs. 
u 



Hear the loud alunim bells — 
Bnizen belLs I 
\Vliat a talc of terror, now, tlieir tiirbulency tella ! 
In the startled ear of night 
How they scream out their affright ! 
T»>o much horritied to speak, 
They can only whriek, shriek, 
Out of tune, 
In a clamorous api>eaUng to the mercy of the fire 
In a mad ex|X)stulalioti with the deaf and frantic 
lire, 
Lea{iiiig higher, higher, higher. 
With a desperate desire, 
And a re.HolutA2 cndeuvour, 
Now- now to sit or never. 
By the side of the pale-faced moon. 
Oh, the Ix^lt.H, bells, bells t 
What a tale their terror tells 
Of despair ! 
How they ching, and clash, and roar ! 
What a horror they outpour 
On the l«isom of the palpitiiting air ! 
Yet thti ear. it fully knows, 
15y the twangitig, 
And the clanging, 
How the danger •ibbs and Hows ; 
Yet the ear distinctly tells, 
In the jangling 
And the wrangling. 
How thu danger sinks and swells. 
By the sinking or the .swelling in the anger of the 
bcUs— 
Of the bells— 
Of the beUs Kdb, bells, bells, 
RelLs, lx;ll.s, bells- 
In the clamour and the clangour of the bells ! 

Hear the tolling of the bells — 
Iron bells ! 
What a world of solemn tljonght their monody 
compels 1 
Tn the silence of the night 
Hnw we .shiver with .iffright 
At the mekncholy mcuuco of their tone ! 
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*. • r. ..-""- zi-iijr "7 i^T ;6;!rr> '.itj'.c^z^ 
■ - ♦ -_-:- .r :_• *:->ii7 !-"•£ i^.i- i-eji'.t ; 

^ '^ I: '"''^ ~ 7 »*.- ^'^ AT -i -.^-fr j- ti> 

h- :^-T> : -rjt^rsse <»: =::iZ.T ■:f.f«>rranitxe» of 

th* :r.i ^r- .^ .:' Li? ■ii-:« *?:::■ a. CdjiCain Hortoa 
wa.^ .1 y-'~.-.^ zzLiz. of f.iziilr. vhn Lid advanced 
Tipi-ily ir. the ^trvi-:* fr:>ni interest, and from 
4.>cra<i'>ruIIy ■ii'jtinguL'hing hiiosclf. In the aereral 
ratting - • ''11 exjicditions. on which h« had not 
voliinteere<I but had been ordered, he had shown, 
not only courage, bat a remarkable degree of cool- 
nes> in danger and diflSculty, which had gained him 
nnirh u]*i>robation : but it was 8aid, that this cool- 
nejw arose from this very fault— an unaccountable 
lozined^ He would walk away, as it were, from 
the enemy's fire, when others would hasten, merely 
tiecause he was so ai)athetic that he would not exert 
himself to run. In one cutting-out ex]>edition in 
which he distinguished himself, it is said, that 
having to board a very high vessel, and that in a 
shower of grai>e and musketry, when the boat 




aje k3«ked op « tke ke%^ of the TeaBeTsflidei^aad 
ucsuBcd. witk a look of daspux, "Mart ve 
Rswr dimb up that t mwJ Ib udes T Win he 
Lid^unedtlie demand became excited, be thea 
{c^'ved bow little fear had to do with the raoaik, 
the captain of the ship fiiUiiig bgr bia hand, as he. 
foq^t in advance of bia own men. Bnt tUi 
pecoliaritr, which in a jwiior officer was of littie 
eomeqnence, and a anl^lect of mirth, in a captain 
becameof aToyaerioainataTCL The admiral w» 
aware bow <tften he had ne^leeted to ttmoyor op- 
tore the enemy when he mi^t bare done it ; tod 
by such neglect Captain Horton infringed one of 
articles of war, the poniahment awarded to whidi 
infringement is death. His appointment, therefoie, 
to the Sanglier was as annogring to ns, as his 
quitting his former ship waa agreeable to those 
on board of her. 

As it happened, it proved of little conaeqnence ; 
the admiral had instructiona from home to advance 
Captain Horton to the first Taoanf^, which of 
course he was obliged to comply with ; but not 
wishing to keep on the atatiim an officer who 
would not exert himself, be reeolved to send bar 
to Engbnd with de^Mtdies, and letun tbs odw 
frigate which had been otdered 1»^f^ and iHueb 



wc had been sent up to replace. We therefore heard 
it announced with feelings of joy, mingled with 
regret, that we were imniediately to proceed to 
England. For my jiart I w;us j^la<.l of it. 1 had now 
served my time ua midshijimau, to within five 
niDnths, and 1 thought that 1 had a, better chance 
of beiiij^' matle in England than abroad. I was also 
very anxious to go home, fur family reasons, which 
I have already exjilained. En a fortnight we sailed 
with several vessels, and directions to take charge 
of a large convoy from Quebec, which was to meet 
iw off the island of St. John's. In a few days we 
joinetl our e<tuvoy, and with a fair wind bore up 
for England, The wesither soon became very Iwd, 
anri we were scudding before a heuvy gate, under 
bare jjoles. Our captain seldom quitted the 
cabin, but remained there on a sixfa, .stretched at 
his length, reading a novel, or dozing, as he founil 
most agi-eejible. 

I recollect a circumstance which occurred, which 
will prove the apathy of his disiKisition, and how 
mifit he was to command so fine a frigate. We 
had been scudtling three duyii, when the weather 
became much worse. O'Brien, who had the middle 
watch, went down to report that "it blew very hariL" 

" Very well," said the captain 3 ** let me know if 
it blows harder." 

In about an hour more the gale increaaed, and 
O'Brien went down again. " It blowu much harder, 
Captain Horton," 

"Very well," answered Captain Horton, turning 
in his cot ; " you may call me again when it blon<» 
htirder." 

At about six bells the gale was at its height, and 
the wind roared in its fury. Down went O'Brien 
agaiiL " It blows tremendous hard now, Captain 
Horton." 

" Well, well, if the weather becomes worse " 

" It can't be worse," interrupted O^Brien ; " it's 
imiMirt»iblo to blow harder," 

*' Indeed ! Well, then," replied the captain, " kt 
tue know when it IhUa'^ 

In the morning watch a similar circumstance 
look place. Mr. Phillott went down, and said that 
several of the convoy were out of sight astern. 
"Shall we heave-to. Captain Horton f 

" O, no," replied he. " She will be so uneasy, 
r^et me kjiow if you lose sight of any more." 

In another hour, the first lieutenant reixjrted 
that " there were very few to be jieen," 

"Very well, Mr, Phillott," replied the captain, 
turning round to sleep ; " let me know if you lose 
any more." 

Some time elapse<l, and the first lieutenant 
rciHirted, " that they were all out of sight" 

" Very well, then," said the captain ; " tall me 
when you »eo them again.'* 

This was not very likely to take place, as wo were 
going twelve knots an hour, and running away 



from them as fast as we coidd; so the cajitain 
remained undisturbed until he thought proper 
to get up to breakfast. Indeed, we never saw 
any uiure of our convoy, l>ut, taking the gale 
with UM, in fifteen days anchored in Plymouth 
Sound. The nrdoi-s came down for the frigate to 
be paid otf, all standing, and re-conuniasioned. f 
received letters from jny father, in which ho con 
gratulated me at my name being mentioned in 
Cai>tain Kearney's despatches, and re<iuested me 
to come home as soon as I could. The admiral 
allowed my name to be imt down on the books oj 
the guard-ship, that I might not lose my time, and 
then gave me two months' leave of absence. 1 
bade farewell to my ship-mates, shook hands with 
O'Brien, who proposetl to go over to Ireland pre- 
vious to his applying for another shijt, and, with 
my pay in my pocket, set off in the Plymouth 
mail, and in three days was once mci-e in the arm.s 
of my affectionate mother, and warmly greeted by 
my father, and the remainder of my family. 

I remained at home until my time wa.s complete, 
and tlieii set off for Plymouth to undergo my ex- 
amination. The passing-day had been fixed by the 
admiral for the Friday, and, as I arrived on 
Wednesday, I anuised mysc-lf during the day, 
walking ulxmt the dockyard, and trying all I 
could to obtain further infonnation in my pro- 
fession. On the Thursday, a imrty of soldiers 
from the dei^t were embarking at the landing- 
place in men-of-war boats, aud, Jis I understood, 
were about to prtKeeil to India. I witnessed tlu* 
embarkation, and wxiited till they shoved otf, and 
then walked to the anchor wharf to ascertain thi- 
weights of the respective anchurs of the different 
classes of vessels in the King's service. 

I had not been there long, when I was attracted 
by the srjuabbling, crcateii by a soldier, wh<i, it ap- 
Iieared, had iiuitted the nmks to run up t»> the tiip 
inthe dockyard to obtain liquor. He was very drunk, 
and was followed by a young woman with a child 
in her arms, who was endeavom-ing to pacify him. 

" Now bo <iuiet, Patrick, jewel," said she, cling- 
ing to him ; '* sure it's enough that you've left the 
ranks, and will come to disgr.ice when you get on 
board. Now be quiet^ Patrick, and let us ask fi>r 
a boat, and then perhaps the officer will think it 
was all a mistike, and let you off aisy ; and sure, 
I'U siKxke to Mr. O'Rourke, and he's a kind man." 

" Out wid you, you cratur, it is Mr. O'Romkc* 
you'd be having a conversation wid, and he be 
chucking you under that chin of youi-s. Out \h i«l 
you, Mary, and lave me to find ujy ^^ay on board. 
Is it a boat I want, when 1 can swim like St, 
Patrick, wid my head under my arm, if it wasn't 
on my shoulders i At all events, I con wid my 
nappersack and musket to l>oot** 

Tlic young woman cried, and tried to restrain 
him, but he broke from her, and. running down to 
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gation are seldom required, and they rapidly fi>iT3;et 
all about it. As captains, their whole leuuiiint of 
mathematical knowledge consista in heing able to 
set down the ship's position on the chart. Ah for 
navigating the ship, the master in answerable ; and 
the capUiins not being responsible themselves, they 
trust entirely to hia reckoning. Of course there 
are exceptions, but what I state is the fact ; and if 
an order from the Admiralty was given, that all 
captains should |)ass again, although they might 
acquit themselves very well in seamanship, niue- 
teea out of twenty would be turned bock when 



it was the Earl of Sandwich of whom it is stated, 
that, his ship being in a sinking state, he took a 
boat to hoist his flag on bosunl of another vessel in 
the fleet, but a shot cutting the bosit in two, and 
the tceiffht of hit arm<rur bearing liim down, the 
Earl of Sandw-ich perished. But to proceed. 

As soon as 1 had answered several questions 
satisfactorily, I was desired to stand up. The 
captain who hud interrogated me on navigation, 
was very grave in his demeanour towards me, but 
at the same time not uncivil During his c-xami- 
nation, be was not interfered with by the other 
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they were questioned in navigation. It is from 
the knowledge ot this fact that I think the service 
is injured by the present system, and the cajttain 
should he held whotly responsible for the naviga- 
tion of his ship. It lias been long known that the 
officers of every other maritime statue are more 
Bcit;ntific than our own, which is easily explained, 
from the responsibility not being invested in our 
captains. Tl>e oripln of masters in our service is 
singular. When England first became a maritime 
power, ships for the King's service were found by 
the Cinque Ports and other parties— the fighting 
part of the crew was composed of soldiers sent on 
board All the vessels at that time had a crew 
of wijlors, with » master to navigate the vesseL 
During our bloody naval engagements with the 
Dutch, the same 8yst<?m wa« acted upoa I think 



two, who only tmdertookthe examination in ** sea- 
manship." The captain who now desired me to 
stiind up, spoke in a veiy hansh tone, and quite 
frightened nic. I stood up, [mle and trembling, 
for I augured no gootl from this commencement 
Several questions in seamanship were put to me, 
which T have no doubt I answered in a very 
lame way, for I cannot even now recoUect what I 
said. 

" I thought 80\," observed the captain ; " I judged 
OS much from yom* appearance. An officer who ia 
so careless of Uia drc*», as not even tv> \*nt on a 
decent e<jat when ho appears at his examination, 
generally tuni.s out an idle fellow, and no aeamun. 
One would think you bad served all your time in 
a cutter, or a ten-gun brig, instead of dashing 
frigates. Come, sir, I'll give you one more chance.** 
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I waa wn hurt at what the ca|itain Mid, that I 
ciniki ifit oHitrrJ my ftvlinjpt 1 reiilicd, with • 
quiverinK lip. **thiit I had had no time to onler 
awither unifiinn "- -ami I hurat int^i tcMK 

** IihIiw)!. itiiimwii, you ara nlhrr toi» hanh," 
^•1 the thini nt|iuin ; ** the LmI ta frighlcned. 
IM him nit ilown and r«im|NMi« hinwelf for a little 
whilf. Sit diiwii. Mr. Simpltv and wv will try you 
.i;r>iiii dirt-i-tly." 

I Hilt diiwii. I lilt knit; niy Krivf and trying to 
(x-cull my •'•MtiiTcal M-iiM««. Thu ca|itaini(, in the 
meunttm<-, turniii;; nwr iii<> \*Hp* to {utit away the 
limi* : til*' •III'- wliM li.id •|<i*-»tiiiiH-«l nn- in luiviKn- 
titin n-iKliMK ill'* l'l>iiii»iitli nfWit|iii|NT. whii-h hail 
u ffw ininiit<-4 U-furt* Im-i>ii Imiiitiht on Umrtl ami 
M.Mit into till' lal'in. " ll*-y ! wluit'H thi^ I 1 nay, 
Uurniwt KiMtN hmk lH'n>,*' and ho {loiiitwl to n 
furutmipli. "Mr. Siiii|ili-, may I onk wlicthor it 
wsiH yiiit wliM oivnl tlii> -aildior who Icaiiftl «iff the 
wharf yf!.tiTil.iy ( " 

•• Yf-. -ir," ripliitl I ; " and that*.-* thi* n-suwm why 
my unifiiriiirt .in- •«> '>h:tliliy. I »»i"»ilt thi'in tlu-n, 
ami ii.iil no timv to onltT othcrn. I ilid not like to 
say why tlu-y wi-n* .->|Hiilt.'' I wiw a rhanKu in the 
i-(mnt<'iium-i.'!i of all thi> thn-f. and it pivc inc 
i-oura^'. Imli-itl. now that my fp«linK-< hml found 
vent, 1 WiLH no loiif^ir under luiy a|i|»n-hi>nMioa 



Mi: 

capteimkiwlly: *thM 'm,it yomta^ 
oonpond ; if aoC, we will wait • Kttk 
Dont be aftiiii, we wu* to pMs jma.* 

I WW not affBad, uidatood 
aiMweml wcfy 
that I did M^ th^ potnMre diflealt oMi. 'Toj 
gnod, veiy good, indeed, Mr. Sfanple • now let m 
aak yoa one moie ; it*e eddoae doiMB an the 
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and periiafiayoiiBaynotfaaabletoi 
yoQ know howto «faM«W a skip f * 

"Yea, air," reptied I ; and I 
h<»w it was to be done. 

**That i» Roflfeient, Mr. Simple ; I 
yi>u no more qoeatiaac I tboogkt 
wi'ra a carelcaa officer and no teamaa : 
you are a ffood seaman and a gJlant 
l)ii you wiiih tt> oak any more qi 
tinueil he, turning to the two odiniL 

They replied in the negative ; my 
Hratc was idgned, and the raplaina did i 
honour to iduike hands with me, and wi 
it|wcdy promotion. Thus ended hiqipOy the 
triid to my |ioor non-ce ; and, aa I came <iat of tin 
(•abinf no one could have imagined that I hadbaoi 
in Hueh distivaa within, when they hefadd the jof 
that irradiated my rountenanre. 



A (OLD REe'ErTlOX. 

iKmiu ■I.iulf K.if.- KjM-j," fly F W KoMMikii , 




'OOKIN(J at WV-tmairs from Wat- 
ling Street wiw t«i m-t «lown the 
great Iiouhc iim not wi>rth itM wilt. 
Stmngeni making a nliort rut to the 
.Miinxion Houde, or whtwo offieeM 
were in Imttulcr thomughfarcH. might 
h'lvc inimschI WcNtmair's all their liven 
without knowing it ; it won a strip of a 
houHt> even wliero houses ran in striiM as a rule. 
This was only Westmair's London office— a place 
which was handy for the London folk, hut n<it 
imiwrative for Wcstmair's to {KMsess— a crotchet of 
the finn, that had always had foith in City offices 
for anything. Westmair's jiroiier was ten miles 
from London, and tlio Wcstmair's oils and the 
Westmair's iwlish, which hod made the fortune of 
the family, were kept and mixed in large quan- 
tities miles away from the shadow of Bt I^ul's. 
This was only a house of samples, and orders and 
general corrcsiiondence. 

I turned the handle of the half.fl^aRa door— had 
the glass been cleaned since I waa there hMtt— 
and passed into the stafly ihoik All 
misty, ioaroely to be aoMOBtad lor ^ 



which lia«l come in with nie from the street. Ber- 
lia|M there were tears in my ejtt at the pnMpeci 
of meeting my father after foor long 
the thought of beginning life •gun with 
from that very moment, as it were. I 
cniitiouNly towards the counting-boose at the end 
of the shop ; it went up three or four atqM^ aad 
was shut from public gaxe, when there waa aagr 
representative of the public to gue at it^ bj • 
Mfcimd glass front, Iwhind which waa a wire-bihad, 
liehind which was a lamp burning InigSitly, behind 
which was some one, with his back toiwarda me, 
writing at a desk. My father in his new poet of 
principal cashier, indubitably I 

When I wns in T.^ndon fawt. he had mtat a littla 
desk below this window, with a gas jet abore hia 
premature greyness, and had blown yerfaal cooa- 
munications through a gutta-|)crcha jnpe into the 
office above him ; but times had changed, and myw 
there waa a little bald man with a bent back to 
blow at my &tber instead. 

I had not aeen this last-named personage, and 

» •wisaailhig boldly to the inner sanctum, when 

"inMt^yoiir boainess, yoang lady r 



and foconed me with two horn-rimmed spectacles. 
This old gentleman w*as the new clerk — the office 
and book-keepen I knew all about liim at once. 
My father's rise had left a vacancy in the post, 
which my grandfather hiul been the firat of our 
family to till ; there had been no more Kirbys to 
the good, hence an advertisement, and this worn- 
out, broken-do'ftna mtm at eighty pounds a year ! 
Westmair'jj never gave more than eighty pound?» 
a year for their office-keeper — they called thij* 
little, dusky, ill-Mtielling sho]» an office — and 
jiossibly the situation was not worth more, for 
there h;id l>eeii hundreds always ready to jump at 
it. There hud never seemed a great deal to do for 
the monoy^I had often caught my father do/ing 
over the liooks, althoiigh it was his fixed idea that 
Westmair'-s worked him hke a horse, and I believe 
this old man had beenaaleep before I had intruded 
on the premises. 

He wa.s alive to bu8ine.s3 yery quickly — ^juniors 
in office are frequently the most energetic of the 
staff. 

"What's your bu-sinesa, young lady 1" 

" Oh, if you pleuHC, dun't .speak so loudly," I .^aid, 
gesticuhiting towai-ds the counting-house ; *' I want 
to surprise him." 

The office-keeper looked from me to the window 
over Mb head, and then l»ack from the window to 
me, and glared. It was a full minute and a half 
before the idea seized him, and then he grinned 
from ear to ear, and turned me a little qualmish 
with three yellow tuskd and a furrj' tongue, of 
which he made the most. 

*' Oh, you know Mr. ~" 

*' Of course I know him. I have come thousands 
of miles to see him ; all the way from the Cape of 
Good Hope I " 

Tlie book-keeper, or office-keeper, looked wfime- 
what amazed at this avowal, for he shut hi.s 
mouth and glarwl at me again through Ids ugly 
spectacles. 

"You can go itp, then," he said, dipping hia. 
pen into the ink and flourishiug it towards the 
counting-houKB, " if he exjiects yon. Does he ex- 
pect you 1 " 

" To be sure he does." 

** I shouldn't have thonght it of him," he mut- 
tered ; '' in busine.s.s hours, too— well ! " 

I did not stay to explain more fully my conduct 
to one who had evidently set me down for a very 
forward young womau. I way in a hurry to em- 
brace my dear dad, and to hear him murmur forth, 
" My darling Faith— I am so glad you have come 
back ! " He would be glad of that, I was very 
Bura Man of many faults as he was, ]>eevi»ih, 
discontented, and eccentric, I had always thought 
that he bad loveil his girls in his way. My woollen 
drcfis did not betray me by any rustling, as I as- 
cended the Htei>s, on the top of which my heart 



began beating ner\'ously — I hardly knew for what 
reason. The dialogue beneath the counting-house 
window had not disturbed the studies of the cashier, 
who was very much bent over his desk, as I 
pushed open the door and stole in. It was a small 
countiiig-house, with an iron safe on one side of 
the room, tliat looked respectable and solid. How 
quickly Westmair's made money in their quiet way 
was evident by that big safe, and by the cheques 
which had come by the last post, and which the 
cashier was examining and endorsing before lock- 
ing uji for the night, now that banking hours were 
over, I laid my hands upon his shoulders, and said — 

" I have come back, dear, as you asked me — 
back for giKnl ! Don't I:* verj- much afraid, or 
very much scared, but take time to think that I 
am here, your little Faith ! "' 

All this was said in a low whis]>er, for I knew 
that my father was nenous, and I wisheil to siu"- 
prifie him, not to frighten him. But before it was 
all .said, or almost before — for I have a faint recol- 
lection 4>f going on with a few more words, even 
after my dlscoverj' — I had become aware that nij 
hands were not resting on my father's shoulders, 
\vhich were round shoulders, and weak, and would 
have given way more, and that in lieu of the sciinty 
grey-flecked hairs of Mr. Kirby, there was rising 
up before me a curlier, darker, and more vigorous 
head of hair. 

" Oh, my ! " I gusped forth, and then a sunburnt 
face turned round as my hands dropf»ed to my 
side, and my tongue stuck to the roof of my 
mouth. He was a young man of some four or five 
and twenty years of age before whom I was 
standiug — a principal, probably, a Wcstmair or 
a somebody of imitortance who had taken my 
fathers post for a day or two. Ho was inclined 
to laugh at me and my embarrassment I saw the 
curves of his mouth trying hard to keep them- 
selves down, and a jmir of big brown eyes seemed 
laughing already. I was ashamed of myself, until 
I grew hot and indignant and '"fussy," and thought 
that he might have shown more consideratioa for 
one who had made so egregious a blunder. He 
rose from his chair at last 

" I beg your pardon," he said, seeing how 
grave I had become, " but I think this is the wTong 
office. You — you'll find it higher u^* the street 
jjerhaps." 

He was a trifle confused himself, now, and gave 
an odd and impulsive scratch to his head, forcible 
but inelegant 

" No, it is not the wrong office ; I have been 
very foolish ; pray forgive my rudeness, sir, but 
I only expectwl to find one jierson here — not you. 
certainly," I stammered fortli. 

'* Yon have got in the wrong place, I think," wa 
his re]ily, '* unless — <^ih, dear I — whose place do you 
want, may I inquire 1 " 
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"I kill) NT aAiiiM cn>a cu mi 

'*You ftre Mr. WoHtmair, I prveumel " I tuud. 

"My juuno in Wmtinair certainly—ndt ono of 
the Wostmairo, but aii ofiiiboot— a family con- 
nection—a liangor-uu — II— I liO|.w you follow mc - 
I hope you are— that is, thut you aro not— inny 
I take the liliorty of inquiring what w your 
iiuniel" he aakeil with sudden onorgy and de- 
cision. 

" My name is Kirby," 

"Oh-Iaeel" 



tonm." { Urmm 4| T. Bmnmri. ] 

luittht be veiy iU for mc — ns f«oin« of iha papiia 
fluttcnxl to the flour wit 'cntlcnuin takiog 

hcc<I of them. Hciuuli , iHcd— howaanow 

coufuaud. 

" .My mime in Kirby," 
" and I have cullc<l at 

wofl hi« wiflh that I shouki come direct to Uw 
officer" 

"Oh— indeed— (X)nfound it ^ 

** Something had hup|iencd i- 



1 fxphuned memo fiilfy; 
my fnthorft roqiiQat It 



-waa it thoa^ 1 " 
-he haa left here I" 
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*' Yea — he has left," said Mr. Weatmair, alowly ; 
" III tell you in a miuate — ^you don't know any- 
thing, then ? " 

" Not anything — save that he was fortunate in 
life when he wrote laat to me." 

•' When waa tliaf! " 

" Some months ago, he wrote to me at Pieter- 
maritzburg. Oh, sir, he has not met with an 
accident — he in not dead ] You would not keep 
me in. this euspenae if he were dead, I am sure ! " 

" No, no — ho is not deatl, I am sorry to say — I 
mean I am glad to say. Pray sit down — pray 
comiKjae yourself — I will tell you everything in a 
minute." 

He had forgotten that he was occupying the only 
chair ill the room, and that I was leaning for 
support against a wainscot [mrtition, yearning for 
the news, the bad news, which I knew now was on 
its way towards me. What could have happened 
siuce my father's stroke of good luck to have so 
wholly changed the scene! Was he really mad 
when be wrote last, and was his fortune only a 
dream 1 

" I — I hope that I have been patient, sir— but T 
— I am very anxious," I hinted at hisL 

He Uwked round fjuickly, then rose, snatched up 
his hut, and walked .Hlmrply fmm the counting- 
house, down the steps into the office, and into the 
street 

Was he going to fetch my father, or what ? I 
peered through the window above the wire-blind 
as he went striding along the shop. The street- 
door was oiMjned before he had reached it, and a 
tall, swarthy man entered and regarded the cashier 
witli amazement. 

"What's the matter?" 

" Nothing. That is, only Kirby's daughter from 
the Cape ; she is in the counting-house." 

" Well— you have told her, I suppose J " 

" No, I haven't — I couldn't ; ujxjn my 60ul, I 
couldn't — I must leave it to you." 

" Wliy, this is cowardice." 

" Very likely ; I am naturally a coward. Tell 
her as gently as you can j she seems a very nice 
girl, poor thing." 

" Put " 

" But I'm hanged if I do all the dirty work in 
this place ; it does not suit me ; and I can't tell 
that girl, who came in just now, all life and hope, 
the truth about her father. Tell her yourself, 
Abe," 

The swarthy man seemed more astonished by 
the excitable behaviour of hia cashier than by the 
news of my presence in his office. He went to the 
door and luoked out in the fog after his refractory 
Rultordinate, then witli .slow, precise steps, he came 
towards me and my sinking heart. I wished that 
the other man had stopped to ttll me all the truth, 
though he had taken longer time about it I did 

V 




not like this hard-lined face^ which seemed ad- 
vancing towards me like a fate, beyond my power 
to resist. 

The gentleman who entered the counting-house, 
and took the place of his eccentric cashier, was a 
man of thirty years of age, who might have told 
the world he was forty-five, without surprising it 
in the least He was a tall stiff-backed man, with 
one of the saddest countenances I had ever seen, 
stem it was as well as sad, in many resjiect^, but 
it was not so wholly inflexible as I had fancied 
from my first look at it. He was very dark, with 
black eyes th-it seemed cold and unsympathetic, 
and unlike black eyes in general, and his close- 
shaven cheeks and chin did not give liim one 
day's yoimger aspect. If he had shorn himself of 
all hir.suto decoration for that purpose, it had 
been a mistike in art, and had only given him a 
grim Don QuLxute looking head tliat was not 
plexisant to confront He entered slowly, and 
after regarding mo attentively for an instant, 
bowed, and pushed the chair over more towards 
me. 

"You are Miss Kirby," he said. "Sit down, 
please ; you had better sit down, I think." 

I sat down thus adjured. I was iu no harry for 
the new3 now. I knew that it would be bad 
enuugh, and there came over me the wish, 
strangely at variance with my late imi>atienco, to 
delay the revelation which this man, in his cold 
hard tones, would give out to me, a.s the hammer 
of a bell might strike out its time of day. 

*' My name is Westraair — Abel Westmuir, of the 
firm of Westraair and Son, I am the son," he 
added, as if by some mischance I should take him 
for his fatiier. 

I bowed, but I could not speak to him. I was 
not awed by the greatness of his position, but by 
the consciousness of the terrible nature of his forth- 
coming revelation. 

" You are Miss Faith Kirby, I presume, to whom 
I wrote a few weeks since, suggastiug that you 
should remain in Pietermaritzbarg, and not come 
to London, as your father had previously desired," 
he continued. "It wan his wish too, I believe, 
that you should stay ; but I was following out my 
own ideas, certainly not his." 

*• Is he dead, then 1 Oh, he is dead I " I cried 
very quickly now. 

" Pardon me, but he is not dead. He how 

careless ! " and Mr. Westmair, Junior, stooped 
under the table, pickcnl up several cheques and 
papers, and looked over them as ho continued, 
"He is not dead, but in trouble." 

His black eyes were fixed upon me over the edge 
of the pajters, and he was watching the etTect with 
great attention. Was he breaking the news t») me 
kindly or noti It was impossible to guess from 
his stolid countenance. 
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Mr. Wi >tiiLiir n-<{><n<il tlii- '^luiiUMttii ihnr place 
fmiii hIiI'K hto i a-hii-r i>.t<l fiwi-|it thrtu in his 
hurry ti> •li|kirt. l<uri-il .»;:.iiii^t th<- taMr. c-nMMd 
hit |f.r*. i-Ia.->|>>-«i hx-'< thin )tari<U t<v'vth< r, ami ucioe 
Diiin- I'-'kiil :it uu- with tixiti iiiU-ntiifMs. 

** III tpitiM'- !•)' hi- ••«ii oa-ti— aii-1 t>y hi-i titm 
WfakiK'vs .tii'l ••■rj-.|iit i.tiy tli» r«- i« !»•• one t« 
Mani«- I'lil hiiii-w-lf |>-r .ili tl;> iiiiM-r> th.it hv tun 
bfi'ii^'ht .lU'Mt. 

•■ I'l-'f f.ith<r* I- III- \in ill ill vriy fm^t 
tfiiiiM.- ' 

*' I -I'-n't ■««■•■ tint h«- «|i-«n« - :iii> I'lty fri«in Vi-u 
—any iin-n-, li«- .iilli-il. .il'ti r .1 lui'iin m >• |miiv. 
"th-iii h'- .l» -4-r\. -. it fr'-rii iw: " 

" <i«i nn, -ir." 

Mr. W. «t>ii.itr, li.»\irik' :i' h«' tliKii^'ht !»nl!i' untly 
|in'Ii.iri>i Mil. iir )i.i\iii.' .-roHii tiri-<i "f hit rirrutii 1 
[•••-iilory I'f'-i -><>f iiif-'rtii.itiiin.or h.i^iiiK iitti-inii-il 
iKi f;ir .1- hi- ' •■ii-i>l> r«-il in<i-^^ir}*t«i ih'- injiMntiim- 
of thi- \iiiiii;; 111. Ill wh<i hi<l U-at^ 11 :iii iin<vrr 
liitiiiii'ii- n tr« i!, •!« iivi ri«l x\t'- ri--t ••( hi'* ri»ni- 
iiiiiiii- .itioii .it oiic >hi>t. 

" N "iir f.itht-r i- in |>pmhi." 

TlnTf «.i- .1 xiiiliii-ii '•iii^'ini; in my i-.ir.-, :in up 
ht'iiviii;.' lif thf tliHir l<iH;iril-> tin- ii-ilin^. u iii* rry- 
pi nmiiil <if tin- irmi siff, th>- (iniiitiii^' h>iii^ 
wiiiihiw. iiipl A)m-| Wi-.-^lniair, ami tln-ii tli<- itii^t 
wan \«-ry iI<-iim' ami tlii<-k alHiiit iiii-. .la if a kT-iinl 
riifh <if all thf fii;: in Wathii;; Stri-« t hail -tn-aiiifil 
intii tli«* otfiif.tii hiih- iin* with my ;:rii-f ami .shanu- 
fnim him wlm lia<l tohl iir- iill thi- tn-w.x. 

• ••••• 

I wa.i i|iiiti- rt-rtatn that I hail faintt-il iin«l liiaih- 
a Hci-iii', Minii' miiiiitfs aftiTWaril-v. 1 hatiti mtih-s 
ami Ut havi- jrivi-n way lik<- tliis ami iK-fun- thi.^^ 
man, w.m humiliatln:; to n-lit-ft ii]M>n, wln-ii tin* 
Mtri'ii;;tli for ri-tl(N>tion n-tiirm-il to im-. I hail 
alway.H fani-i«-il that I wa.H im-liniM| to In- tirm, l>iit 
thi.-^ Wfakiii-.'<.'^ i-onvim-cd ini' that I wa-> only a willy 
Kirl, aftrr all, iinahlu to U-ar n)» ii>raiiHt tn>iili|i>. 
KlifiiiM I ever Ix-ar n)i apiiiiKt nral troiihle nicMn ~ 
Hiicli rral, (lownri;;ht trotiMu an tlii.H wiut t 

" I hhall In; iHittcr ill a niinuti'," I wiid, though 
my li|m tr(;itibl(.>(l very iiiiu:li, aii<l I nm Hurc were 
OM white* UH iMi|K.T ; "it'H it'H the loiiK jouniey. I 
have l)een Mime time on iHnird dhip, and— and the 
journey wiw a futJKninK oni'." 

" It'H a MHiHidenihle diHtoncc from the Caiie to 
JjoiKhin," Mr. WvHtinair olworved. 

lie had l)ci>n licridinK over me alonf? with his 
book-keejier, whom he liad evidently called to my 
amiHtance. The c*he(|ueH were all over the floor 
again, and at Home Ktaf^ or other of my con- 
valeHcence I hud knocked a wnter-lNittle and glofls 
from hiH hand, the contonto of which were all over 
the chefiucB. 

•* Do you feel better now^l " ho inquired, after I 
had dreamily regarded him for a minute or twa 



** I don't know ; I— I think I da I mpfmmt I 
fainted away I " 

** UccaoM— yoo told me that mj father— hado't 
thu Reutleman better go notr I I am much oUigsd 
tu him, iMit " 

" You can pi, SimiMtm," naid Mr. Wertmair. 
** Ni>t that it matten,*' he added, after SunpMi 
hail n-timl, ** ft»r he knova the whole story, whkk 
ht' oiubl havf tttiii yoa much better than L I an 
not UM-d Ut thin kind of thin^** 

Iff Aaid It in an affgriered t<Mie of Tuke, a« if he 
IukI l^t-n ini|a«H.<U u|«>n very much that aftemooa. 
Ilv .•{•"•|iiil. pirki'vl u|i bin cbvqutsA. ivgaxded their 
•lamp •••lulition ruefully, aud finally directed hii 
att'-nti'in to inyM-lf afrain. 

" Will yoii nitt put yuiir Uinnet tm I" he .<«aid, 
and I «a;< i-tiiL-Kiou* that that article of attiiv had 
Uvii riiii->%*-«l, and that my hair had l^rome roofih 
and tinnt'ktL I made myaelf ai^ tidy aa pomiltle, 
ami a." my ;iKitation would allow, keeping my cyw 
ii|->n him. ftt-lint; tliat I nhuuld flinch nu more, and 
U' uiutimfortablv never again beneath hia micro- 
.'^■opir !>tan.'. 

" My fatluT in pri-son!" I said : *'in )iri«iin for 
what !" 

" For n>liliiii^ a"*." 

" My fathi-r tuni n>bUT -oh. I don't be!ieve 
that ' My fatht-r was honour itself, with all hit 
f.tiilts. ami do you tvll me— do you dare to tell me 
that hi- i-* :i thii-f ? " 

" 1 woiilil rertainly refrain fn>m exciting mvsdf 
in thi-< u.iv.' .^id AU-l West niair, coldly ; "it un- 
iH-rvf-. y.iu. ' 

"Trll iiii> all you know— or, rather, all that yoa 
lifli«-vi> apiin«t hiiiL" 

I dan> siy that I wa» unplfOMintly jieremptory 
in my tom-, but I was A* lieMCt with the conviction 
that my father hiid Iwen the victim of a cruel plot, 
that 1 dill not Htudy the feelingH, if he had any, of 
my c«ini|itinioii. 

Mr. Wt'.stiiiair complied with my request I was 
Heated in the chair aftuin, and he was leaning 
against the tjible in hin old |Kwitioa He apoke 
dearly and pniMM-ly, but lietrayed no emotion at 
the stor}-, or any further concern for my feelinga 
He was one of the great WeHtmaira, and I was one 
of the Kirb}-*— for two genemt ions the Kirt^ had 
1)cen the Hcr\':intM of thew (teople 

*' Your father wiut a clever book-keeper and an 
ingenioUH man at figureji When we made him 
cuahier, and when a great deal of money passed 
through hi.s hand.H, he turned hid talenta to a bad 
account, and mblnid uu syHtematically. We dis- 
covered it, and proKecute<l him, na we should 
prosecute on ]irin«-iplc any one guilty of a breach 
of tnist in thin establishment. He pleaded guilty 
and " 

" He pleaded guilty ! " I cried. 



" Yes — the facts were too clear for any attempt 
at refutation — and he was sentenced to two years' 
iiiipriMWimenL" 

" Whure is he now ? " 

" In Holloway Prison." 

" Gotl help him !— he was not guilty ; I am sure 
he was not guilty, Mr. Westinair." 

Mr. Wcstniair'.s face shadowed more at my per- 
sistence. 

" That ifl a reflection on my word — on the honour 
of the house, Miss Kirby," he said slowly ; " but 
you are suffering from natural excitement IVhat 
do you think of doing ? You have some money, I 
aupposCf and friends in London, and— and so on t 
Shall Simpt5on fetch a cab 1 " 

" No, sir — I can walk," said I, rising at this hint, 
" do not trouble yourself alM>ut me in any way. Of 
what auui were you robbed 1 " 

" Eight hundred pounds." 

" And when wa.s my father tried for the rob* 
bery i " 

"The fifteenth of September." 

" I— I must get a newspaper, or something, and 
understand it for myself. I can't understand you," 
I added abruptly, " and 1 do not want" 

"Jnst as Miss Kirby jtleases," he said, more 
coldly still. 

" You never took his part, or thought that he 
might have been innocent ; you believed every 
fact against an old servant at once. And yet his 
father before him had been in this firm." 

" There wa,s a Kirby here before your father," 
said Abel Weatmair, '* but we were not called ujwn 
to regard the iimtter from a sentimental or a 
dramatic jioint of view. We were robbed, and wc 
found out the thief, that is alL If he had been 
our deare.st and nearest friend, it would have still 
been our duty to repay a base act of ingratitude 
with tlie laws justice and im'ght There was no 
malice in the matter, and so far a.s regards yourself, 
young lady, I, speaking for the timi, will add that 
we are sorry." 

He said it with some dignity, i:)erhap8 with as 
much kindness as it was in his nature to evince, 
but 1 saw in him only a hanl inaater who had had 
no mercy on my father. I hated the man ; I 
could have cursed him in ray desolation, and fi>r 
all the forced caimness which I had at last assumed 



I hated him ; but I was too proud to show that he 
or his words liad any pnwer to move me, and as 
my reiteration of a In-liyf in my father's innocence 
appeared to vex him slightly, I eicpressed again 
my firm conviction that my father had been 
wronged- 

He did not defend liimself, or otfer any further 
e.vplanation ; he regarded me with his old aggra- 
vating stolidity, and as I moved towards the door 
he opened it for me, standing thereat like a statue. 

I was going out in the world, not knowing 
which way to turn, wholly uncerfatin concerning 
my next step, more bewiklered by t!ie strangeness 
of my jMDsition than I could have been aware 
at the moment, when I rtMnemlierod tliat an 
all-important question had not been asked yet. 

" And Where's little Kate ? " 

The question leaped from me with spasmodic 
force, and lie ekA'ated his eyebrows and stared at 
me harder than ever, 

" Where's wlio 1 " he said. 

" Little Kate, my sister?" 

*' I didn't know tliat you had a sister. IteaDy 
I have been quite in the dark as to your family 
connections." 

'* And my father never spoke of her to you ?" 

" Not a word— why should hel" 

" Great Heaven! that child is alone in the world 
then. And she is only seventeen. Wlierecan she be?" 

I went out of the counting-house, pondering on 
this mystery, on the impossibility of niy finding her 
in the dark City of London, wherein I Wiis myself 
submerged 

I went out of Westmair and Son's with a heart 
that I thought was broken. My own [x>sition 
was precarious, but 1 had not time to think of it 
WTiere was the child I had loved .^o nuich, and to 
whom I had been more like a mother than a .sister 
after the real mother had died i She had been a 
wild, excitable, pretty girl, waywanl, vain, fragile; 
she had been my chief anxiety in going away; 
what was she now in my coming back again 1 
There were troubles and cares on all sides of me, 
lus I crept out of the office of the Westmaii"s into 
the fog, which had become very thick and black 
with the night All seemed as imr»enetrable as 
my own life ahead, and there was no seeing a step 
before me. 



KING JOHN AKD THE ABBOT. 

[From the " Percy Beliqae«."] 



AN ancient story lie tell you anon 
Of a notable prince, that was called King John ; 
And he ruled England with maine and with nn'ght, 
For he did great wrong, and maintein'd little right 



And lie tell you a story, a story so merrye, 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterburye ; 
How for hia house-keeping, and high renowne. 
They rode poste for him to fair London towne. 
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An iniiHlrv*! iiu-n, tin* kiiii; di<l lieurc Hay. 
Tlic uM-'t kt'|it in liin hoaw every day ; 
Ami lifty anUW rhayncM wiiliout any duulH, 
111 Vflvft ciwU'it waitol thv uhbut ftUniL 




"I l*.«iil lll<>L' Wiii-.k'si n,Lkii>jM «utJ>*I MT ilbuW>l." 

'*Hiiw jp»w, UiXU'-r iiKUit, 1 ln:iri' it of tli<i*. 
Tlii»ii krr|M'-.t a f.jrri' In-tti-r linii-i*- tli.in nii-«', 
An«i tor tliy limiv k<r|iin;;:iii<l lii/li ri-iiowiii-, 
I ffiin- tlimi \viirk'-l tM-.i-ui iiC'ii«i>«t my «tiiwii»-." 

"My lU-A''" M"" ^1"" ;»''l"»t, "I »«>iilil it w«r>- 

knowiH', 
I m-viT h|Mii(l ji<nl»in^ liiit whiit is my owin- ; 
Ami I trust jinir t^rnfv will i|in^ im- m> ili-i-n- 
For K|»fii«linn o| my owm.' truv Kuttvii j,'rvp-.* 

** Yt!K, yi's. futhur alilxit, tliy fault it in liijrl»\ 
And now for tliu saint! thou nvt'tlcMt must dy(> : 
For exiH'pt thou caimtt an-swcr i\w. (|UOritionH thn-c, 
Tliy head HhuU \ni sinittou fruui thy iNxlie." 

"Ancl first," quo' the kiiiff, "when I'm in this stoad. 
With my crownu of ^oldu kg fuiro on my head, 
AinoiiK all my liugo men, ho noble of hirthe, 
Thou must tell me to oiio penny what I um 
worthe. 

" Secondlye, tell inc, without any doubt, 
How mK>ne I may ride the whole world aliout, 
And at the third question thou must not tthrink, 
But tell me here truly what I do think." 

" O, these are hard questions for my shallow witt, 
Nor I cannot answer your grace as yet ; 
But if you will give mo but three weekes space, 
De do my endeavour to answer your grace." 



^ Now three weAiqace to thee wiD I gine. 
And that u the laogert time thaa heet to Lw ; 
For if thoa doet not anawer my qaertiom three, 
Thy Uixi< and thj livin^i are forfeit to ■we.'* 

Away rode the abbot, all and at tliat wotd. 
And he nde to Cambridge and Oxenfocd ; 
Itut never a doctor there waa ao wiae^ 
That cuuld with his learning an SAswer deriae 

Tbfii home rude the abbot, of comfort ao oold 
And hf nii-tt hi« Ahe|iheanl ag«ng to fold ; 
" How iii>w, my lonl abbut, yoa are weloone honq 
What lu-wfit do yuu bring oa fkom good Kim 

John { ' 

*' Siwl iifwvn, nad newo^ ahefJieard, I mart give : 
That I h.ivf but three days mora to lire : 
Fi*r if I do lit it anAwvr him qoeetiona tlwec^ 
My hi-ad will lie HiiiitteD from my bodia 



** Thf lirxt iii to tvll him there in that 
With hi-i cniwnv of pilde so fair on liia hem^ 
Aiiii'ii^ all hu* liep[--men ao noUe of hirth. 
To within one iwuny of what he ia worth. 

" Tiu> M-condc, to tvll him. withoot any doabt, 
How siMtiie hi' may ride this whole world aboot; 
And at thi* third qtii^tion 1 most not ahrinke, 
r.iit tell him there truly what he doea thinkeL* 




" I lATK BL'T TMRKK VAJtt MOBE TO UTE." 

" Now chearc up, sire obbot, did you never hear 

yet. 
That a fool he may leanie a wise man witt t 
Lend me horse, and serving-men, and your apparel. 
And I '11 ride to London to auswere your quarrel. 
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"Nay ; frowne not, if it liath bin told unto mee, 
I ani like your lordship, as ever may bee : 
And if you will but lend me your gi>v\-ne, 
There is none shaU kaowe us in fair Loudon 
towne." 

"Now horses and serving-men thou shalt have, 
With sumptuoujs array most gallant and brave ■ 
With crozier, and laitre, and rochet, and cope, 
Fit to appeare 'fore our father the poi)e." 



— Now secondly tell me, without any doubt. 
How soone 1 may ride this vrhole world about." 

" You must rise with the 8tin,and ride with the same, 
Until the ueit morning he riseth againe ; 
And then your graew need not make any doubt 
But iu twenty-four hours you'll ride it about." 

The king he laughed, and swore by St Jone, 
'* I did not tliink it could be gone so sooue I 



•Tiw 
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'I'M ais roos aHEPBCAJtX), as pla:s toc mat sxe/' {Dravnh^ W. Ralii^n.i 



"Now welcome, sire abbot," the king he did say, 
*"Tifl well thou 'rt come back to keepe thy day ; 
For and if thou canst answer my questions three, 
Thy life and thy living both saved nhall bee. 

*Aud first, when thou aeest me here in this 

stead, 
With my crown of golde so fair on my head, 
Among all my Uege-men so noble of birth, 
Tell me to one penny what I am worth." 

"For thirty pence our Saviour was sold 
Among the false J ewes, as I have bin told : 
And twenty-nine is the worth of thee, 
For I thinke, thou art one penny worner than 
hee." 

The king he laughed, and swore by St. Bittel, 
" I did not think I had been worth so littel ! 



— Now from the third question thou must not 

fihrinke. 
But tell me here truly what I do thinke." 

"Yea, that shall I do, and make your grace merry; 
You thinke I'm the Abbot of Cant^rbfiry ; 
But I'm his poor she pheard, as plain you may see, 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee." 

The king he laughed, and swore by the masse, 
** lie make theo loni abbot this day in his place ! * 
** Now naye, my liege, be not in such sj^eede, 
For alacke I can neither write, ne reade." 

" Four nobles a week, then, I will give thee, 
For this merry jost thou hast showne unto mee : 
/Vnd tcU the old abbot, when thou comest home. 
Thou hii&i brought him a pardon from j 
John." 
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• ti'.l/ '!>•/. .iii'l ji'k'liA-, w}ii'li fri>tii tiiii' t<> 
Uiif III j'l< -i -l«'>ri (ti/iit t'> 'tt't'li llnir ]iiiii'iii-, 
iikI III' It iiiiiiit'<l J«i IM r' li !•> t|i«- hjfl*- ipf .niiiii<- 
liii' III II fliiiiiiny, iiml f<tri't froiii tin- mpiillv 
iiKiiif/ •■fniijri ii.; riiii< li w.triiiMi ii-i ikmhiIiIi-. "Dm: 
fiiii'i fiiii' li r' -I' iiiMiil th<- I'linl Ik-Iwi-i-ii St/<-niii 
iiiiil >'>iiiiiiiii , fill, imliiil, in wiitfiT tiling i-vi-ry- 
lUiini lit |tii«.-iii III iifli'i iilikt-'ii )iii|i|i;n fniiiivirA', 
Km ml lniHiiili ilii lil.iiii h wlnlc |kiI] of Mrmw. 

Till' Mlillllill IlKlliUH illmipr I In- lllii; fif r'Nul I WIIH 

itiMi liiivilliii(i will- fiiiily f|i-iiii. Till! fiirnitiip' 
«Mii<iiitlv iiifi»iiil<<l Iff 11 iKiiM-liiiir Mifii rind wiiik; 
wi««|< II iliiilm, hIiiIhI II fiw rii|<iiiri*4l |iriiilJi (if iIm* 
Km I II (ill iiikI iiIIhi III! iiiliiiM iif lliM Knyiil Family 
iif lliiniilii will' liiiiiK iilmiit Ihr wiiIIm, mid iiiiiiio up 
ItiK iilliin|il III iliii-iiiiilinii. A ImhiIc ill wliirli to 
Imu I ilm I iiiii|i|iitiiin Willi iilwi ki'pl, iiiid liny truvi^llur 
wlio lull liimm II iitiMiX'Vtid could wiilo down Iiim 
Mili'Vtiiiiii, wliii-li wiiiild lit) HiiliM4i|ui>nily InvitHti- 
MiiIihI liy nil ||in|H<rloi. wlionii duty il. wiin iu {nt- 
fidlii till* liink oiiri< It Mioiilll. I NoliiH-iimw iiwd 
lo Mrlillii iiMrity llin hmi< wliiUt wiiitiiiK f«ir fni«li 



kjvr K^z.*^'. -cIt fuJTT"^ MftneBt ztjout to drak i 
:--■ CMff-r^ i >a. iz crier ti»e l«ncr tu ititiit tk 
~^\'''-} —-"^iffx clmL xikt t^nBc«Mic:r hxwiaf 
'■^^z. : ^'~ [«;? « atro Re&s^ori. xai ftutd 
A^i-i : r >LLiCa:>kT. kirc; S6i t\m>4» diiCBL 
I ■*.- :•«: :• nacft ika (ajtst ai'-vt 9p.sa.. aad tkov 
r-r'r-^i t£« oatfT blui before prooMviin^ on mj 

-rL'-j I: > hca^rr vrrk. flJe«gib-drTriiif ia tke 
« .r.vr. Vi<j :h« frsBc Ri)iii» a rocMi deal of isp* 
;«-r; :- ::.t -kkpr </ f-a-^i in ucder to keep np tke 
«::^.:} H--««%«r. it i* no p^d fucmin^ uiy phM 
:r. «Lj> :. t-mp- i.- c* noenxd in RosRa. The natrrei 
iui- A M kAC:s.*^Lin-Iik«indiffer«^tKT to the dock. 
a:.<: ::t\« .\rn niuri HKvamk, howcvrr navilliai:^. 
t.- th« ««jr«xtiiM«» L>f tbe ekmenta 

rr><»-ti!ly I l«vam« awe by aome pHtoI-Hkc 
'Tv K' t {;•- «• -riniii •-•£ the vhip rererbertfinigr fro* 
tr.> '? ». k> of my bonw«— that there waaa diffavMc 
' f •■( iiii-Q U twtfcn them and the driver. A UU- 
i:..' ^r ow \iA ci4ue nn : the darkneas vms aygnat 
i(. t! I • '••■lA iir.t dL«tinjtui^h the driTvr. Our jaded 
ir.jii.tN w» ry- f]i>(in«lennc aboot in all diractiowv 
\ i:ri!\ • i.il<.tv..unn^ tn hit off the original track. 
fr<>ni uliM-h it w^ evident that they had strayed 
T!i> iii.iii n<>u p>t down fmm bis lioz. and. leaving 
III* jii I li:u-»*. I if the hi<r*c«,made a wide cast nNmd 
• •11 f.M.t, hMpiii^ to diiicover the road. 

Th<- >niiw ull thiit time was falling in a manner 
iiiiktiiiwn to ]iiii|tle in this countiy. It vas IHliag 
itM-If n|i .-ifTainnt the ulcigh in anch volumes that I 
fiiri.>:iw, if we did not speedily reach the station, 
wf sliould iiu-vitaMy be buried alive: After about 
half all li(»ur'i4 w.-an'h the driver returned, and 
hiid to me. "Oh, f^ni!— you arc a misfortune. 
I^t iiH tiini l«(-k." 1 replied, " If you have lost 
till* way, how ntn you turn backl Besides, if yon 
know the niad, wc arc now half-way, so it is just as 
<-]ii4y to K<> forwanl aa to return." 

He hiul found the track, but l^ this time the 
HluiKh WMH HO buried in the snow that the horses 
rould not Htir it There was only one thing to d«, 
which wiU4 for mc to ffii out and heli> him to lift 
till* vchicli', wlicii we eventually succeeded in rc- 
KiiiiiiiiK the |Hith. 

Tlie fellow wuh a Rood deal Hurpriued at this 
iirtioii on my iNirt, for Hu-hhIhu f*cntlcmcn as a rule 
would aliiioHt prefer to l>c frozen to death than do 
tiny nuiiiuul lalN>ur. Presently he said, ** One of 
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noble birth, what shall we do now ] " " Go on.'' 
But at last, filidiiig that it was no use, and that 
the suow iu front of ua had drifted over the track 
to a much greater extent than over that part of the 
Foad which we had left behind, I wa.-^ reluctantly 
obliged to give the order to return. This he obeyed 
with the greatest alacrity, the horses as well aa 
the driver, showing by their redoubled exertions, 
that they were well aware of the change of direction. 

There is nothing so disheartening to a traveller 
who wishes to get forward rapidly as the frequent 
snow-sturnis which oceur in winter in this part of 
Etissia. Days upon days of valuable time are thus 
lost, whilst any attempt to force a way through at 
ail hazards, will only lead to the extreme pro- 
biibility of your being fro7.en to death, without 
enabling you in any way to accelerate your 
arrival. The inspector at the station laughed 
heartily wtven we returned, and said that it was 
very fortunate I liad not to pass the night out 
in the open. He had previously advised na not 
to attempt the jouniey that evening, but wait for 
daylight. However, I did not l>eheve liimj and 
con-Hequently bad to buy my experience. 

Of all the countries in which it has been my fate 
to travel, the land where curiosity is most rampant 
is dcfidedly Russia, Whether this conies from a 
dearth nf public nuws and subjects for conversa- 
tion, or from something innate and specially 
characterising the Sclavonic race, it is difficult 
to say. The curiosity of the fair sex, which in 
other countries is supp>osed to be the ne pins uitra 
of inqui.'iitiveness, is in the land of the Tzar far 
^•utstripped by the same peculiarity in the male 
inhabitant'*. Of course I tim alluding more par- 
ticularly to the lower orders and not to the upper 
clas.-«?s, though even with the latter it is a feature 
that cannot help striking the foreigner, 

The inspector was a thorough old conservative, 
and greatly mourned the new order of things, and 
that he could no longer demand the tnivelier's 
piMf'jri-nJttaf/n, or pass, " Why," he said, " I do not 
know whom I am addressing ; I may be talking to 
a shopkeeper, and call hira Your Excellency, or 
address a Grand Duke as simply one of noble 
birth," "Yes," chimed in some travellers who 
were benighted like myself, "and rogues can 
travel now, for they are not obliged to go to the 
jiolice." I was rather amused at this. There was 
decidedly a wish on the part of the other way- 
farers to know who I was ; so, pulling my English 
passjwrt out of toy jnicket, I said to the inspector, 
" There, you can look at my podarojnaya." He 
turned it upside down ; and then said, "Ah, yes! 
you are a Greek, but what a beautiful crown that 
18 on it J You must be some great personage, going 
to Tashkent." " Perhaps so," I replied, assuming 
an air of importance. " There is a royal highness 
coming through soon," said the ina|)ector , " I heard 



it from a pedlar who went by yesterday ; and one 

of his officers ia travelling on in front to make pre- 
paraliona Perhaps his Excellency," turning to 
me, "is that gentleman.*' " No," waa my answer ; 
when one of the company, who api^earcd a little 
annoyed at my evident miwillingness to undergo 
this process of pumping, remarked that there had 
been several roblieries in the neighbourhood. 
" Yes, there have," said another, and the assem- 
blage all looked at me as much as to say, '* Vou 
are the man ; uow, do not deny it ; we shall not 
believe you," 

So the evening wore on, tiU one by one we laid 
ourselves down to rest, when a sound, very sugges- 
tive of a pigsty, awoke the echoes ol the night. On 
looking out at daybreak, I found that the winil had 
subsided, and thethennoraeter had risen to within 
a few degrees of freezing-point There was no 
time to be loat, particularly as L could not tell how 
long this exceptional order of things would last ; 
so, ordering fresh horses, I recommenced the 
journey. A great deal of suow had fitlti;n 
during the night, and it was fortunate that we 
had returned to the station, as in eome pbccs, 
only a little distance lieyond the spot from which 
my driver had retraced his steps, were drifts eight 
and ten feet deep, " Praise l>e to Oul that wc did 
not fall in !" said my Jehu, pointing them out to 
me as he drove by ; "I might have been frozen." 

A single line of telegrraph ran along the side of 
the road, being part of the wire which connects 
the i^-ipital with Tasldieut. The high pedes from 
which the line was suspended served as a capital 
landmark to point out the route which we must 
follow. Presently the scenery changed, and some 
plantations here and there relieved the eye, tired 
by continually gazing over the endless waste. Low 
trucks on wooden runners, drawn by two or four 
horses, and laden with iron rails for the construc- 
tion of the railway, eucountercd us on the jwIIl 
In many places wo had great difficulty in pasising, 
owing to the narrowTiess of the road. My .lelm'.s 
vocabulary' of exidetives was more than once 
thoroughly exhausted upon the heads of the 
sleighraen. They had, as it appeared, purjuisely 
tried to upset our sleigh by charging it with their 
heavily-laden vehicles, 

A few stations further on the road I met General 
Kryjinov3ky,the Governorof the Orenburg district, 
who was ou his way to St. Petersburg, accomi)anied 
by his wife and daughter. He had highly dis- 
tinguished himself in bis early career in Turkistan, 
and to this he owes the important post entrusted 
to his charge. He is a little spare man, with a keen 
glance and determined eye, and if X might be 
allowed to judge from our brief interview, he was 
not the sort of individual who would care to give 
me much information about my journey, of which 
he did not seem to approve. 




me. Our convenation np to that time had been 
carncsl on in French. 

** Yen," r replied ; " but how c-lerer yoti are to 
have niiule thin di8covery, con«i(lering that w<> havo 
nut BiKiken one word in yotir langungo, and you 
liave never seen ine before," Thi» took the general 
u littlo aback, and he slightly cliaiigt*d colour. 

lie hod eridently received u communicutinti from 
some uuthorities at 8t. }*etcsniburg, to tho effect 
that I wa« acquainted with Huasian, generally an 
tinktmwn tongue to foreigners, and to a certain 



Mmo route yon ga* It wm really very czSis- 
ordinary to aee bow womeh iotereit this p^lanMl 
government in Rt Petershttrg took in my monre- 
mcntii. llcrv 1 wm tmvctling in n country whevB 
the rulers defend the doApoliation of the inl 
tanta in Central Asia, and thu annexation of 
territory, on the gmniid that it h done for 
pUHKHH; of Cliri^tianity and civilination. Andj 
the i^ivenmient of thi» civil iMrni notion 
much fuM ul)out my tmvolling in Centnl 
as any mandarin at Pekin, whoeo permiaioik T 
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might liave had to ask for a journey through the 
Celestial Empire. 

It will take the Russians a long time to sliake 
off from themselves the habits and way of 
thought inherited from a barbarous ancestry. 
OrtUfc: te Rumc et vom irouivrez It l^artatCy fa c'ett 
nne inaulte uux Tar/ares. This ia a hackneyed 
expression ; however, it ia a true one. It rttjuires 
but a little rubbing to disclose the Tartar blood 
80 freely circulated through the Muscovite veins. 

Some distiuice further on the road I observed a 
atrong diaincliiiatiou evinced by the man whose 
busineits it was to drive mo to the next holtiug- 
ykcc. He was a frcsh-lookiug, sturdy fellow, and 
I could not understand the evident dislike he had 
for his fare, the more particularly as I liad made 
31 [toint of well tipping tlie resjMJctive drivers in 
order to get on as fast as possible. " What b it J " 
I inquired of tlie station-master, "Is he ill?" 
** No," was the reply ; " he was married yesterday, 
that is all." It seemed somewhat cruel In tear 
away the poor felluw from the conjugal bliss that 
await<jd him in the next room, but there was no 
help for it. No other driver could be procured, 
and the duty must be ^lerformcd. If I had not 
before remarked that there was something amiss 
with the fellow, I shtmld very swon have found it 
out by the extnw;rdiuary motions his horses iin- 
I»arted to the sleigh. 

He lashed the animals. They kicked and 
jumped, performing antics which slightly re- 
sembled the convulsive twitehings of an indi- 
vidual suffering from St ^'itus. I was thrown 
in the air and caught again by the rebound ; 
ujiset, righted, and upset again, without having 
had time to realise the first djsast*:r ; carlridgc- 
caaea, gun, saddle-bags, and self, all flying ui the 
air at the same instant, the enamoured driver 
forgetting everything in the absorbing intluence 
of his passion, save the desire to return to the 
aide of his adored Dulcinea. 

I once rode a caujel io love ; this was in the 
Great Korosko desert. He was known by the 
name of the Magno<jn, or the Mad Camel ; but 
whether on account i»f his susceptible heart or not 
I cannot say. I shall never forget on one occasion, 
when the amorous quadruiMrid hud accidentally 
become sex^arated from the Juliut of his affec- 
tion» a sweet creature, that carried the sheik of 
our party. She was ver>' old, but this was no 
deterrent in the eyes of her ardent admirer, who 
wa« miserable when not at her side. I liad ridden 
on a Uttle ahead of the party when the voice of 
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Juliet, who was being saddled in the desert, a; 
who vented her woes in weird squeals and 
sounds appropriate to her race, was wafted b; 
the breeze to the attentive ears of her adm 
He was a very long and a verj' tall camel, ant 
an instant he commenced to rear. My position 
became both ludicrous and precarioui). Ludicrous 
to every one but myself, who was interested in the 
matter more than anyone except R«imeo, I found 
that I was, as it were, slipping down the steep nwf 
of a house, with nothing to hold «>u by but a little 
[jeg abuut four inches long, which projected fro; 
the front part of tlie saddle. 

It was on awful moment, but he did not kei 
me long in susjiense. FerfLirmingun extraordiu 
movement, he suddenly swung himself ruund on 
his hind legs, and ran as fast a.s ever he could in 
the direction of the fair enticer. A camel's gait is 
a peculiar one ; they go something like a pig with . 
the fore, and like a cow with the hind legs. The 
motion ia decidedly rough. At this moment my 
steed was seized with a strange and convulsive 
twitching which threatened to capsize the saddle. 
My jXMsition became each second more ridiculous 
and appalling. I was a shuttlecock, Romeo's back 
was the battlwlore. At everj^ moment I was hurled 
into the air. The fear of missing the saddle and 
falling on the ground was continually in my mind. 
The Uttle {>rojecling knob, which seemed an instru- 
ment of torture like the impaling sticks used to 
punish the unfaithful in China, was also a source 
of constematioru I do not think I have ever felt a 
more thorough sensation of relief, than when, on 
ai'riving at our encampment, Romeo halted by the 
side of his Juliet. 

The episo<lc with Romeo had been ai> alarming 
one. It was nothing to being driven by this 
amorous young Russian as a charioteer. At last, 
after having been dejHisited with all my luggage 
for the third time in the snow, I resolvetl to apjjcal 
to his feelings by a sharp application of my boot. 
" Why do you do that ?" he'said, pulling up .short, 
" You hurt, you break my ribs." " I only do to 
you what you do to me," was my reply, " you hurt, 
you breJik my ribs, and pro]>erty besides." 

" Oh, one of noble birth," ejaculated the fellow, 
**it Ls not my faiUt. It is thou, oh, moody ono t^H 
— to his offside horse, accompanied by a crack frofl^l 
hi-H lash. " It is thou, oh, sjwilt and cherished 
one 1 " — to his other meagre and half-starved 
quadruped. (Whack !) " Oh, petleil and caressed 
sons of animals" (whack, whack, whack!), 
teach you to upset the gentleman ! " 
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MY AUNT. 

Mj fhJTsa Wn«Bx.i. HiAMm: 



MV ailli! ' lii> tU.it iit,iii.irfl<-t| 4iUit ' 

"•■'-'■ Vit ••nil -ii- ''.t 'lu- tlif .V liiii«; rU.«|i 
Tljtt l>iii-i> Ik r Mr.-iii i>'U'- . 
I Lii'iM it ii ii:-> li« r lli--ii.-N "tti- li'iLt 

.\"< ' )i< • jImI i« -if > III . 
\\*'T M.ii-t I- .tiii|-li-i thill li> I lil>-, 
Ki.r lil> I* Mi! .1 ipiii. 

.M\ .niiit iii> \'"i •!• !'iii<- 1 .iUiit 

M< r ii.iii I- .iliii<-! i;ri> . 
Wliy Hill -ill tr.iiii ill it Miiitiri-ii;i 

In -If ii I ^;>iiii.- iik>' h.i> t 

ll'iM I III li< 1 iV ll< I .'I I'ii'-i •> iliiHIl, 

Ami ^i> -If !• i-i- >f< H> il, 
Winn, till ■<i.'li I •[■•ii)i|<- f ••ii\i \ Ifii-. 

>ll<- |l|-t III lk< - out t>l -IM'il I 

III I t.iiii<'i /i.in<I|i.i|i.t ' f>>r»:i\i- 
Ttiii • tiiiu' li|> It" >iiiili-- 

VnWi-d kIh' -ipiilM lii.iki till- lim-M Pill 
Williin .1 hninliiil iiiiti-t ; 

Il<> -o-iil li> I to .1 -t>li-h ~ )|iNi| ; 
Tw.i> Ml li< I tliiili-rntli .liinr ; 

Anil Willi Ihi. .j- tin- Mil.-. ti->(inriil, 

" Two tllW|-|?< .ill<l .1 .'•|HHI|i.'' 



They bne«d ny mnnt *g»"*** m board. 

To make ber strav^t and tall ; 
Thry laced ber ap. thejr atarred her dova. 

Tu nuke her light and aoialL 
Tbt-y |iincbed her feet, cliej auevd her hair, 

They screwed it np with pina : — 
( K uwcr morul suffered more 

In fienauce fur ber uiul 

Si. whvii my ineciwiu aunt vaa doo^ 

My t<ntn«l»irc bnmicht her back ; 
(Hy lUyliKht, lest sumr nl»id yuath 

Mi«;bt foUuw on the track i) 
** Ah ! Mditl my gnuidurc, aa he ahoo^ 

Slim* |Niwder in his pan, 
"What oiulii this lovely creatare do 

jV>!uin.-t a (les|ierate mui . " 

ALiA ! nor rhariut, nor baroache, 

N«ir lAJidit cavalcade^ 
Ti>rv from the trembling fatber'a aima 

HL>i nll-acctinipliHhed maid. 
Kiif ht>r how huppy had it been ! 

An<l hi'uvrn hail siiared to me 
Tu !H.f urn- kmI. uuK'athered roaa 

On my ancestral treei 
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IMtorT liiilf H niili-M ri«iin>;, iiftiT wi> 

riiiww'tl till! )iriilK<', |>liiri-«l iih at tlii> 

^/ir^^A •'"*"■ "^ •' |»'>*'1'«' li«»ll?«", wlnTf wr Wi'n* 

^jM^J to I'll'*'* 'hi' •'VriiiiiK. It wiiM II liiivcl nitlicr 

mj' Jl* wiirw tliiiii iN-tti-r than that in wliirh wv - 

;, hill] iliiii-il ; Imt itM litth' wimlowH wiTc 

I liKliti^l ii|'» vniri'H wiTc hciinl from within* 

iiinl all iiiliniiiti'il a proN|HTt of ftuMl und 

ithi<lt<T, to which w«« WiTf liy no nicanii inditTvri'nt. 

Aiiilrrw wiiH lhi« HrNt to oIhwtvv that tlicru wiw a 

|N<i<|i<(l willow waiiit plari'il urnitM thii hiilf-o|H?n 

ihNtr of the lit.lli< inn. ll«> hiniK Uirk, und adviiwd 

ns not to i'iit<T. " Kor," wiid Andrew, "wnnc of 

thi'ir cliii'fH and Ki'it mm iin* hirlinK ut thu nw|uc- 

iNUiKh in liy tlirri', nml dinna want to \h> dinturlKMl ; 

und thi« h'liftl we'll K«'t, if wi< KHiiK mniMtam in on 

tlii'iii, will Ih> II hrokni head, to Irarn tm U'ttcr 

hiiviiiKM, if w«« dinna ronir liy t)u> Irnftth of a cauld 

dii'k ill our wani<«, whilk iNJiiNt tu* likely." 

1 liNikcd at the Itailic. who acknowledged, in n 



whiM|Mr, "that the gowk had boom reaaoa fer 
Hin^iii;;, aiirc in the year." 

Meant imi' u Ktaring half-clad wench or two came 
out of the inn and the ncighhonring oottagea, on 
hearing the Honnd of onr horBes' feet. No one 
bade lis welcome, nor did any one offer to take oar 
horNCM, from which wc hod alighted ; and to our 
varioiiH in<|uirieH, the hoiieleiw renponae of ** Ha 
niel SiMHcnorh" woa the only answer we ooold 
extnirt The Riiilie, however, found (in hia ez- 
licrience) a way to make them K|ieak Engliih. ** If 
I gie yc a hnwlNi'," fuiid he to an urchin of aboat 
ten ycnnt old, with a fragment of a tattered plaid 
aUmt him, " will you nndenttand Sassenach t " 

•* Ay, ay, tliat will I," replied the brat in very 
dec<'nt KInglttth. 

"Then gnng and tell your nmmmy. my man, 
there's twa SasHenach gentlemen come to speak 
wi' her." 

Tlie landlady presently aplx^ared, with a lifted 
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piece of split fir blazing ill her IiiiikL The turjien- 
tine in this species of torch (whiob is geuenilly 
Jug from out the turf- bogs) iiiiike« it Uloze and 
sptirkle readily, so that it is oft^en u.s«d tu the 
Highlands in lit'U of candk^a. On this occaaion 
smell a torch illuminattsl the wild and anxious 
features of a fenuile, i»ti!e, thin, and rather above 
the usual size, whose soiled and ragged dress, 
though aided by a plaid or tartan screen, barely 
aerved tlie purposes of decency, and certainty not 
those of comfort. Her black hair, which evseajied 
in uncombed elf-loclis from under her coif, as well 
as the strange and euibarra-^aed look with which 
she regarded us, gave me the idea of a witch dis- 
turbed in the midst of her unlawful rites. She 
plainly refused to admit us into the house. We 
re monatrated anxiou-sly, and pleaded the length of 
our journey, the state of our horses, and the cer- 
Uiinty that there was not another place where we 
I'oidd be received nearer than CaDander, which 
the Bailie stated to be seven Scots miles distant. 
How many these may exactly amount to in English 
ineaHurement I Iia%e never been able to ascertain, 
but I think the double ratio may be pretty safely 
taken as a medium computation. The obdurate 
hostess treated our expostulation with contempt. 
" Better gang farther than fare waur," she said, 
8]>euking the Scottish Lowland dialect, and being 
indeed a native of the Lennox district "Her 
faotise wa» taen up wi' them wadna like to be 
intruded on wi' strangers. She didna keu wha 
mair might be there — redcoats, it might be, frae 
the garrison." (These last words she spoke under 
her breath, and with very strong emphaaia) " The 
ni^ht," she said, "was fair abune head — a night 
amang the heather wad caller our bloods — we 
might sleep in our claes as mony a gude blade 
does in the Bcabbard — there waana muckle flow- 
mofls in the shaw, if we took up our nuarters right, 
and we might pit up our horses to the hill, naebody 
wad Siiy naethingagainHt it." 

" But, iiiy gcKKl wumjin," said I, while the Bailie 
groaned and remained undecided, "it is six hours 
■ince we dined^ and we have not taken a morsel 
Bince. I am positively dying with hunger, and 
I have no taste for taking up my abfide supperless 
among these mountains of yours. I positively 
nmst enter ; and make the best apology you can 
to your guests for adding a stranger or two to 
their number. Andrew, you will see the horses 
put up." 

The Hecate looked at me with surprise, and then 
ejaculated, " A wilfu' man will hae his way— them 
that will to Cupar maun to Cupar ! To see thae 
English belly-gods — he has had ae fu' meal the 
day already, aud he'll venture life aud liberty 
rather than he'll want a bet supper ! Set rwisted 
l»eof and pudding on the op^wsite side o' the pit o' 
Tophet, and an Englishman will mak u s|>aug at 



it. But I wash my hand.s o't. Follow me,, sir" 
(to Andrew), " and I'll show ye where to pit the 
beasts." 

I own I was somewhat dismayed at my land- 
lady's exjiressions, which seeuie<-l to be ominous of 
some approaching danger. I did not, however, 
cho<.».sc to shrink back after having declared my 
resolution, and accordingly I boldly entered the 
house ; and after narrowly escaping breaking my 
shins over a turf back and a salting-tub, which 
stood on either side of the narrow exterior passage, 
I oi>eiicd a crazy half-decayed door, constructed 
not of jilank, Vmt of wicker, and, fr>lli>wed hy the 
Bailie, entered into the priucipal apartment of this 
Scottish caravansary. 

The interior presented a view which seemed 
singular enough to southern eyea. The fire, fed 
with blazing tvui aud branches of dried wood, 
blazed merrily in the centre ; but the smoke, 
having no means to escape but through a hole in 
the roof, eddied round the rafters of the cottage, 
and hung in .sable folds at the height of al>out 
five feet from the floor. The space lieueath was 
kept pretty clear, by innumenibte currents of air 
which ruslicil towards the fire from the broken 
jianel of basket-work which served as a door, from 
two st^juare holes, designed as ostensible windows, 
through one of which was thrust a plaid, and 
through the other a tattered great-coat ; and more- 
over, through various less distinguishable apertures 
in the walls of the tenement, which, being built of 
round stones and turf, cemented by mud, let in the 
atmosphere at innumerable crevices. 

At an old oaken tjible, adjoining to the fire, sat 
three men, guests apparently, whom it was impoa- 
.sible to regard with indifference. Two were in 
the Highland dress ; the one, a little dark-com- 
plexioned man, with a lively, quick, and irritable 
expression of featm-es, wore the trews, or close 
pantaloons, wove out of a sort of chetpicred .stock- 
ing stuff. The Bailie whispered me that " he 
behoved to be a man of some conseriuence. for 
that nacVxHly but their Duinhewassels wore the 
trews ; they were ill to weave exactly to their 
Highland pleasure." 

The other mountaineer was a very tall, strong 
man, with a ((Uautity of reddish hair, freckled 
fa«x% high cheek -boners, and long chin— a sort of 
caricature of the national features of Scotland. 
The tiirtan which he wtire differed from tliat of 
his com|)aDion, as it had much more .scarlet in it, 
whereas the shades of bhick and dark green pre- 
dniiiiuated in the che<iuers of the other. The 
third, who sat at the small ta1>le, was in the IjOW- 
land dress— a bold, .stout-looking man, with a cast 
of miiitarj' daring in his eye and manner, his 
riding-dre.ss showily and profusely laced, and his 
CLicked-hat f)f formidable dimen.sions. His hanser 
and a paii* of pistols lay on the table l^efo 



IM) 



ULKANINCM FROM POPULAR AUTHOBa 



KiM-h iif Uip lliKliUnilrpi had their naked dirka 
Murk n|ini{lit 111 lh<' UmpI tN>«iilf him^anmikdcm, 
I Wiin ufi<'r«.iriU iiiforiiiiil. loit mirply a Htranfle 
riin'. idat tli«-ir riiiii|Hit.itiiin «a» lutl t<i \te inter 
ni|rt<«l !•)' any iTawl A ini^'hty |vwti-r meaauiv, 
rtiiiUtiiiiii/ Jaiiit till Kiit2liJ<h >|iiiirt nf iijii|Upl«iijch, 
a liipiiir iKiirly im ntnuii; u^ liraiMly, whirh the 
lliKiiljiiiil>-r« iIkIiI fri'iii iii.ilt. ninl ilriiik iimliiutcd 
in f«ivit«itr iiniiiititii-^, M.i* |>!a<ti| iK'fiiiT thcMe 
«r<irthii-H A )<ri>ki-ii k'l-i-"*. with n wiHRlm fiatt. 
nervitl iu> :i ilniikih,: I up !•• tin- whidr fistrty. and 
rirnilali-il miiIi a m|>iiIiI> wliiili, i-iinii«liTini; tiit> 
|ifjt«-iii'y iif till- lc|ii>>r, >f<'iiii-ii ulntiiiitfly iii.trvi*l- 
Imi* Tiii-«i- IIP II -]»>k<- Ixii'l .iinl •■■i;;<-riy l*i»:i'lh<'r. 
iM»nii-tiiiii > III <iiili>, .it Kllur tiiiK-^ III KiutitlL 
AiiMltii-r ili/lil.iii<li I. wi.ipt III lii'> pl-inl. n-< liiiitl 
im tlM> l)<M>i, liii lii.i<l i-i.-tiiii> nn n -tmif. fr>>ni 
whuh It u.i-^ iii(l> N, |,.ii.iii-,I |.y II Hi-.|i of Htr.iH. 
•Illft n1i-|i|, nr -iiiiiol !•• -l<f|i. wiliiKiil uttvlfllli;: til 
what Hif^ piiii:.' I'll .ii'iiiini hiiii ili' iiIm* w-in 
l»riil>iilily II ■>if.tiu'i-r. I^t In- l.iy in full dn-.-wt, mnl 

.irriilllri-il Hitli I In- xHi-lil ami l.irK'il. the U-ill.il 

iiriiiNiif |iiH I ••iiiitiMiH ri wln-ii mi it .i<>urin-y. t 'nln 

thiTi' Wt-n* iif illlli !• Ill illllH-lliliiIln In-mIiIi* thi' 

wtitU, fiiriiM->l, siiiiii- III li.i'-tiin-il ImmfiU. k<iiiii* nf 
MhuttiTi-iI Hi<k< r Hulk iir pl.iiliil laiii^'lii, in whii-h 
NluiiilN-ri-il tin- l.itiiily I'f tin- liniNf, iiii-ti, wiiiiu-ii. 
ami i'liililii-ii. tlii-ir pl.ii 1-^ iif ii'|M>M> only ntnci-iili-il 
liy thi-ilii-ky mm.iiIi-. nl \.i|hiiii Hliich .irnnr iiUivr, 
Ih-Iuw, mill ,ii<iiiiiil thi-rii 

Our cntMiiii' u.i-> III. nil- mi i{Mirtly. iiiul ihr 
ranniwr.H I Ii.i\«* ili-srnlH-it mitc xn <-.i;;i-rlyrn;:a:.'i-il 
ill thi'ir liiNi u>-iiiii», th.tt wi- r»r.i|M-ii tlirir iiiiln-i' 
fiir a iiniiuti- nr t»<i. I'.m I iili<«i-r\i-ii thr Mi;;)i 
hinih-r win* |jiy Ik-hIi- tin- tin- i.(i<x> liiiii.si-|f mi his 
uIIniw ilh wr •■iitiTi-il, iiml, lirawiii^ liiH pLiiil uvrr 
thi' liiwi-r |iiirt nf his farr, fix hiM liMik on us for :i 
fow MN'oiiils, nftiT uhirli In- rcMUiiMMl his riTUiii- 
liuut |M»Mtiin', ami Ki-ciui-ii a^'aiii to In'tak*' hiinsi-lf 
to thit rc|MH«c whirh our ciitninri' had iiit«Tru|tti-il. 

\Vc adviinritl to thu tin', which waM an affrwulili- 
Hlicctacle aftvr our hite ridu.diiriiiK tho rhinmiwof 
an antuuiii cvniiiiK biiioiik tho iiiountaiiiH, luid 
tint attnirtud thu attention of thi' ^iohIm w]i«i h:ul 
lirocedod uh, by calling for tliu laiidliuly. Shi* 
appruachod, liNikiiig doiilitfiilly aiitl timidly, now 
at iiK, now at the other )>arty, and returned a 
hcaitatinK and doubtful answer to our rotiueat to 
have Konicthing to eat. 

"Hhe didna ken," hIio aaid, "aho waana aure 
there waa onything in the houHt!," and then modi- 
fied her rcfuHal with the (|ualification— "that iH, 
onything fit for the like nf uh." 

I assured her we were indifferent to the (luality 
of our sup})er ; and looking round for the moans 
of accommodation, which were not easily to be 
found, I arranged an old hen-coop oa a scat for 
Mr. Jarvie, and turned tiown a broken tub to serve 
for my own. Amirew Fairaervice entered presently 
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•ftanmnia. and took • 
backa. The nativH, ■■ I owj call 
■Urinir at na with aa air aa if < 
aMuimnee, awl wo a t loaat, I 
aa well as we eookl, aailer an 
difference, any aeenC aazietjr ww 
ceminff the node ia aluch wa 
by thoae whose privacy we had 

At lenffth, the 
htnuwlf to me, aaid, ia very good 
a tuae of icreat hanghfiana^ ** Ye ; 
home, air, I aee." 

** I usually do so," I icpUed, 
a houM* nf |>ulilic entertaiBBMBL* 

" And dill she aa mt,' mad tho 
the white waud at the door, that 
takvn up the public- 

**I do not itretead to 
this roniitry ; but I am jat to 
" 111'*' thn>e jieninnB ahooU be m 
all othiT travelk*ra frooi the OBijf 
and r«fn>shiiient for milea namd.* 

**Thi-n-H nae reaaon for^t,, 
iLiilie : "wt> mean nae offBDoe — hat 
l.tw iiiir roiuwtn fur't— bat aa far aa a i 
bntndy wail make up the qaarrel, «a^ 
abb- folk, wail !« arilling " 

" lUiii; your bramly, sir !" aaid the 
ailiii-tin^' his riM'ked-hat fiercely opoa hii 
"wi- ib-sirr lu-ither your brandy nor 
]uiiy." iiiid up he rose from hia aeat 
]>iiiiiiiiis also aMiM>, muttering to each other, dnw^ 
iii^ up thi-ir ptaids, and snorting and ni^^f Ikt 
air ufti r tin- manner of their conatijUMa lAai 
wnrkiii;: tlii-niM-lviii into a jiassion. 

" 1 tauld yi' what wad come, gentlemen,* «ii 
till' l.iiiiliiMly, "an ye wad hae been taold. Gel 
awa' w i' yi> out o' my house, and make nae dia- 
tiirUiiirc hi>n— there's nae gentleman bediatnrbed 
lit Ji-uiiic Mai'Alpino's an she can hinder. AiHieen 
iille KiiKliNh liHms, gaun about the conntiy nader 
fhiiid o' night, and disturbing honest peaceable 
^ntlcmeii that aro drinking their drap drink at 
till* tin*Miile !"* 

At another time I should have thought of the 
old I^itin aihigo^ 

" I>mt rcMUin corria, v«iftt oaaanrA oolnmte*'— 

but I hod not any time for classical quotation, for 
there was obviously a fray almut to ensue, at 
which, feeling myself indignant at the inhospitable 
insolence with which I was treated, I was totally 
indifferent, unless on the Bailie's acrotint^ whoae 
Iierson and (|ualities wore ill qualified for such 
an adventure. I started up, however, on seeing 
the others rise, and dmp|>c<i my ohxik from my 
shoulders, that I might l^e ready to stand tm the 
defensive. 
"We are three to three," said the lesser High- 
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lander, glancing bis eye« at our party ; " if y© be 
pretty men, dniw !" and, unsheathing his broad- 
sword, be advanced on me. 1 put myself in a 
jKWture of defence, and, aware of the superiority of 
my weapon, a rapier or small-sword, was little 
afraid of the issue of the contest. The Bailie 
behaved with unexpected mettle. As he saw the 
gigantic Highlander cunfront hiEi with Ids weapon 
drawn, be tugged for a second or two at the hilt of 
hia xhabble, u.s be called it ; but finding it loath to 
quit the sheath, to which it bad lon^' been secured 
by nist and disuse, he seized a-s u -substitute on 



set, "was Borely bested. The weight of hi» weapon, 
the cor|nilence of hia {)craon, the very effer\'oa- 
cence of his own passions, were rapidly exhausting 
both his strength and his breath, and. he was 
akuost at the mercy of hia antagoni.st, when up 
started the sleeping Highlander from the floor on 
which he reclineil, with hia naked sword and target 
in bin hand, and threw himself between the di»- 
coinhted inagLstrate and his assailant, exclaiming, 
'*Her miinseli haji enteu the ttwn jtreufl at the 
Cross o* Glasgow, and py her truth she'll fight for 
Bailie Sharvie at the Clacban of Aberl'oil— tat will 
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the red-hot coulter of a plough which had been 
employed in arranging the lire by way of a poker, 
and brandished it with such effect, that at the 
first jMiss he set the Highlander's plaid un fire, and 
comftelled him to keep a re^apectful distance till he 
could get it extinguished. Andrew, on the con- 
trary, who ought to Lave faced the Lowhmd cham- 
pion, had, I grieve to say it, vanished at the very 
commencement of the fray. But hi.s antagonist, 
crying, '* Fiiir play ! fair play ! " Kcemed cour- 
teously disix>8ed to take no ahare in the scuffle. 
Thus we commence*! our rencontre (»n fair terms 
as to numbeni. My own aim was to poesess 
myself, if possible, of my antagtiuist's weapon ; 
but I was deterred from closing for fear of the 
dirk which he held in Ida left hand, and uwd in 
parrying the thrusts of my rapier, Mciintimu the 
Bailie^ notwithstanding the success of his first on- 



she e'en ! " And seconding hia words with deedls, 
this unexpected auxiliary made hia sword whistle 
about the ears of his tall countryman, who, nothing 
abashed, returned his blows with interest But 
being both accoutred with round targets made 
of wood, studdeil with brass, and covered with 
leather, with which they readily parried each 
other's strokes, their combat was attended with 
much more noise and clatter than serious risk of 
damage. It appeared, indeed, that there was 
more of bravado than of serious attempt to do us 
any injury ; for the Ix>wland gentleman, who, as I 
mentioned, hiid .stood aside for want of an antago- 
nist when the bniwl conunenccd, was now {ilea^ed 
to act the |)art of juodcratur and j^icitoo-makcr. 

" Haud your bauds— baud your bands — enciigh 
done — eneugb done I — the quarrel's no mortal 
The straiige gentlemen have ahown thei* 
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true, and the great Force need not blush. Have 
not the greatest generals and statesmen found 
aolace in the society of the other sex 1 

But John was iiuw a murried man, and devoted 
himself most strongly to his profession. Evil-dtiers 
feared bim, and many were the acoundrels he ha«l 
haled otif to prison, with penal result:*. It was not 
often that he interfered with applewomen. Hi.s 
orders were to keep the way dear ; but, oa John 
said, " We miiht sill live, and selling apples is 
honest — as honest tm selling tea and sugar — 
honester, for you can't adulterate yomr apples, 
thougfi you may boil an orange," But John wan 
now under a cloud, and ho did interfere with 
apple men and women j ''chivied " s^mall boy.H ; 
cuffed one who had " cut behind " a cab and 
nearly been run over ; frowiicd severely at a fuzee 
seller ; scowled at the [>atchouli native in cumnier- 
buud, till the cutFee-coloured Hindoo shivered in 
his shoes and smiled imtheticaliy. John even h;ul 
words with an earra coachman, and movetl him on 
in spite of the coronet uj>on the panel and the 
dashing bays. 

For John was under a cloud. XTysterious rob- 
beries had been taking place on his beat, and 
though he had done his best to catch the mernVtcrs 
of the gang, they had been too much for him, and 
the robberies wunt on. 

Now this was very galling to a man who hatl 
aet his mind upon rising in life. Blue was ver>' 
well ; but John wanted to wear black, with silk 
facings. P.C. was decent, sergeant was l>etter ; 
but inspector, and then j<uijcrinteudent — those 
were the goals that John Pipley wished to reach in 
the race of life ; and now, instead of going forward, 
his movements were retrograde : he was threatened 
with minutes and reiiorts, and all because of the 
scoundrels who had been too much for him. 

"I'll be down ujxjn them, thoujt;h, one of these 
days," said John. "I'll put salt on some of your 
tails, my pretty gaol-birds. It's ware Iwiwk with 
you, »o I tell you, my fine fellows." 

So he went on, up and down, down and up, and 
bad nothing to report at last 

And the robberies went on. A carpet bag was 
taken from a cab in motion. Next day, a shawl, 
and a carriage timepiece were stolen as the 
barouche stood at a fashionable milliner's door. 
The disturbance about that was hardly over when 
a boy was hustled, and a valuable parcel WTcsted 
frtim hia hands. Again, a iKige was bonneted, and 
a pet dog and a mother-o'-i^>ea.rl ojiera-glass taken 
from his encircling anns. 
John Pij>ley was in desjmir. 
Another day. Great -coat and umbrella from the 
front hall of Lord Rubblemede's town mansion, in 
UpT»er Crook Street ; two umbrellas from No. 24 
in the same street, and a roll of carpet from the 
big draper'a round the conier. 




John had a sharp lecture from the in.spector, and 
he went again upon his beat, horribly wroth, 

*' If I'd only l.»een by that shop-door I could 
have nailed them," said John, angrily ; *' but a 
man can't be everywhere at once, I'll have them, 
though, next time, hung me if I don't ! or else I'll 
leave the force." 

He was very busy that day, and took up one man 
on aiuspicion ; but only got hnuW>ed for his paina. 

" I shall be too many for them yet," said John, 
as he swung leisurely down a street. " Every dog 
has his day, watch-dogs as well as mongrels, 
a-running about and doing mischief; but when 
I do get hold, why then '' 

He pauised before an orange woman who was en- 
croaching upon the pavement, and, after warning 
lier otf, began to ponder on her api>earance. Some 
one must have coirmiittcd these robberies, and why 
not she as weU as any one elsel She was bulky, 
and had a habit of sitting in a sieve packed with 
her legs under her, to keep her warm ; her bonnet 
was very much crushed, and her plaid shawl all 
■dvrry — all of which proved nothing ; but they 
might be found to be associated in some way with 
the late robberies. It was astonishing what great 
things sometimes grew out of smaU, as the detective 
had often shown. 

John Pipley could not make the sides of the 
puzzle tit, so he moved on himself. 

All 1 Now that was more likely. An organ- 
grinder. Hum 1 -\lways loitering about and 
turning that handle— what opportunities for think- 
ing out villainy ! But no, it would not do. He 
couldn't take up (tiuseppe on suspicion ; so the mau 
ground out the march from " Faust " like so nmch 
musical meal to be blown away upon the wind, 
the souikLh buzzing in Johu PIpley's eara, even 
when he was out of sight 

"I'll have eni yet,— I'll have 'em yet," said 
John, as he chewed the cud of his disappointment, 
and thought of his in8[jector'8 words ; but his 
business was very slack, the people were awfully 
wcll-l»ehaved, and it was very disapi>ointing. 

A cab rattled by, hulen with luggage ; but no 
scoundrel was dislodging a portmanteau ; and he - 
John Pipley — could not nm after that cab all the 
way to the Great Northern to see if it arrived 
there safe. It was not reasonable, and would be 
horribly wanting in dignity. 

How his head worked ! How he beat together 
his gloves, in which his fingers itched to get at crime 
or loiige<l to lay hold of his truncheon, and hit at 
something, hard— very hard! 

I'P and down, here and there ; but nothing on 
.the wing. Not even a row between somebody a 
coachman and a cabby; not even a horse down; 
all was peace when he wanted war — war to tlie 
truncheon. 

It was enough to make any policeman sigh, and 
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III l>|i Ihi nlln I 

lli.ii ihl-.liMi. "•ililllii iiiiiii, " mill (III II lliiir'rt 
lli> I.I III III ll |i||il ' •«■• III iili'iiiiiil ii|i In nil i|i^| 
|..t- l|liiii I I iMnli I ihi'ili I Mii<ii|ii I 'n M iiiiliiM 

' \ll lllilll .i.lill liihll "txil |l|..| hll \|i||| 

|iii.|ih ii-> U iiliil .iiih. Ill hini> (lii-.iti llilnti.'i ••III , 
|lii ii. ■> III I II n iiiiihI Mi<»ti\ iiiIiIhh ll II iiliHiil 

' \\ill, I ImIiI him liili'inull i|ii II Wil'ili'l null.," 
llillll Itlf IIMM . " ImiI IiI> I'.iIIi'iI ll|i> I) IkuI Iim II|\ 

|iiilii'i Ni<i« , llii'it " 

.liiIlM l'liil«<t piM ki'li-ii 4li«> lnii|n>iiiii i>llt<l«'«l lo 
llltll, M(«l lih lllitti<t-« lllliliM Miin i>li(| III llii> «lmH 
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li! •%•-, U> tll> rati'|M\tT^ a!.'i tLv (•:«» i^-cS^ Xo 

rhii.k 

'■ Wliit W.I- It tliij. tiiiif. >ir !" Niid I*i|iity. 

" ( ili.ii \i TV iLriiiKiiffuir- l>utUT tirkin> ^nd t-^ 
< ill ti *, jii-t ill jivi-riil fn>ui a niilmty van. Tvo 
III kill' iimi :i i-lM-^t tuki'ii fn»ui the chix>:iciuoa^T'« 

(JiHil i|||rf-|]> ilflrr.' 

" \\ IP- till y iiiitiiiilc the ."hop, sir I " saiil Pipiey, 
iMlilutit.' Iii.o k1'>vi-n )Miftly t«i»n-tlicT. 

" N i-«, iiiit.iiili- at ( 'htHliK-rliys The fellows must 
liii\<> li.iii .1 i-iirl. I'll i>iit on a rotiplc of |il.iiii- 
• liilhi-.i iiirn, fur tliiM .Hiirt of thini; miutt lie 
■•lii|'|« •!. Till' rnlmir] will 1* furious." 

" Tlii-> 'ic >li:ir|i tins, nnd no mistake,*' naiil John 
riplrv. M itii II iHruliar liKik of hi^ eye ; and then, 
Ih'iiik diMiiiHHftl, III' slowly rt-tunied to his lodpnf<x, 
»(iHiiliii»; iiii ttrth, iloulilini; his fisto, and biting 
ll liii nrnli-iiH into the smallest |N.issiMe frafnnent& 

" 1 1 Moii'i till to siiy Imw I've K-en Hold," he 
iiiiilli-n-il i«| ta-M. as he sat down to the tea-taMe ; 
"li>i I h.-i\i> Uvn sold, and ni> mistake. I.<(H>ked 
lit iiiiiiH-iMit ai ll Kiiiili. Ill' tlid : and uie nut to sec 
•i"« 111' wii^i till- laiiili of M.uk slHt'ii. And me, after 
imkIiI >eai>i ill tin- For\v. not ti» have the fnimption 
to tMke u note ttf the luuue u|kui the eart ! " 
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** Hk rrOFPETH OKC or thbvk." 



PAKT L 

,T ia an ancient Muriner, 
And he stopi>etli one of tht-ee. 
" By thy \oug gmy beard and glittering eye, 
Now wherefore stopp'st thou me f 

" Tlie bridcgrwim's doors are opeutjd wide, 
And I am next of kin ; 
Tlie guests arc met, the fuivst is set : 
May 'at hear the merry din." 

He hold.-} hiiii with liis skinny hand, 

" There was a ship," quoth he. 

" Hold off! unhand me, gray-beard loon ! " 

Eftsoons his hand dropt ho. 

He holds him with his glittering eye — 
The Wedding-guest stood still, 
And listens like a three years' child : 
The Mariner hath his will 



The Wedding-gueat sat on a stone : 
He cannot choose but hear ; 
And thus spake on that ancient man, 
The bright-eyed Mariner. 

The ship was cheered, the harbour cleared, 

Merrily did we drop 

Below the kirk, below the hill, 

Below the lighthouse top. 

The sun caine up upon the left. 
Out of the sea cjime he ! 
And he shone bright, and on the right 
Went down into tlie sea. 

Higher and higher every day, 

Till over the nia.st at noon — 

The Wedding-guest here beat his breast, 

For he hetml the loud buasoim. 

The bride hath paced into the hall, 
Eod a.s a rose ia she : 
Nodding their heads before her goes 
The merry minstrcby. 

The Wed ding -guest he beat hi.s breast, 
Yet he cannot choose but hear ; 
And thus spake on that ancient uuui, 
The bright-eyed ilariuer. 

And now the atorm-blast came, and he 
Wa.s tyratmuus and strong : 
He struck with his o'crtaking wings, 
And chased us south along. 

With sIo]iing masts aiul dijiping prtjw, 
As who pursued with yell and blow 
Still treads the slia<low of his foe. 
And foi-ward l>eiids Ins head, 
The :ihip drove fast, loud roared the blast, 
And southward aye wu lied. 

^Vud now there came Iwth mist and snow, 
And it grew wondrous cold ; 
And ice, must -high, came fi«jatiDg by, 
A» green as onicTald. 

And through the drifts, the snowy cUfU 
Did send a dismal sheen : 
Nor shapes of men. nor beaste we ken— 
The ice was all between. 
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(• rvlcMl 4r.'i »•?•.« !<r^l.4r.4 Pwr»il ami h< •vied, 
l,iic> r.<'i« ■ if, I -iii'-*i'.«l 

\' !• i.^rlt -li-l T*-- .Ml AiiiMtPnn, 

\- .'. .• i.n\ *" ii t i "r.ri-fj in *«'il, 

\\ ■ )i !.]• 'I j' i'l '•■••i < ll llll'- 

|< i'. 'If fi>i>| .t U> T \tn\ i-nl, 

\i<-l r'l-.N'l iij'l I -'ir.-i It tli-w 
T\,' I' • -h-l |>ii; -AiTh I tlijii<].r fit . 
Ill- >!• Irii-riitii -1<ir>-l -; tlir>iii»;li ! 

\ri<l I /'fi^l -Mi'i'li uiii'l -|>ri|iiif up U-liiiifl . 
'Hi. Ml. Iff. •ii'l f'll'.w. 

\ifl • V. rv -I IV. f'-r l'-"l lir jihy. 
< mil- >•> tli> III II iii> r ■> li'>II-> ' 

III iiiitt ••r • liKhi, >>ii III i-t ••r ^liiiiinl. 

It !•< n III •! I<.i \- -iH-iH Niii>- , 

WliiliH ill tilt m/lit, Uifiu'li U'u -iiiok*- white, 

(iiinilllil'ij fll<- MJliti- liP'ill-lllllc 

" r^fl -. IS * tl><<', III) ]• tit M iiiiii-r ' 

I'l-itii tin Im imI-i ill it |>l i; lli<-i' tllUH ! 

Wliv ImmL I til. .11 >> ' Witli my miMt Imw 
{ ii>.l III. \|ImIi<»-« 

rtiil II 

Till' Hiiii iiiiw i.tH- ii|uiii tin- MKht : 

(hit III tli> < I Ik-. 

.Stilt linl III Mil I. iml ■•11 till- li ft 
\Vi III il'iM II iiil.i tin -•'.t 

Villi llii< I I til ntml -.lilt Mew U-liiml, 

lint I ^M'l'l l>ll<l ilhl follow, 

\'iii •iiiv ■! iv loi IihnI III pl-iy 
4 'iiiiii' til till' mil iiii'i 'i liollii ! 

Villi I ll>lil iliilll' H ili-llt'ill tllllllf. 
Villi It Wolllil uolli rill WiH< 

I'oi nil .11 1 I Ilhl Lilliil tin- I'inl 

Til it lll'iili' till' lui-i ri> (it liloH 
Vll n I I'll ll ' Milt I till \, llir liiiij to hI.iv, 
'i'll-ll lll>iili- till' li|i'>'M< to Mow ' 

Not tlllll, llol 1i-<l, llki< <liHr-< oiMI hi'ilil. 

TIlK »|lollOll I •Mil ll|l| I -I 

rill 11 nil -Ml lif.l I li.i.l killo.1 llh< I'lnl 
rii'il Inoiittlil llii' \\u\ mill liiiM 

ri\>|i lt.\ltl •ll^l lll>\ >IH ll I'tliU l>* '•I't.V. 

riiil I'liiHi lilt lofi iiiii nil 'I 

rill' l.iii lii.« -I Itli n, llif >\liiti' U^\w lli-«^. 
riii> (iiiiitn ItilloiMtl lii'f . 

\V 11 Xli IK llli- (ll -I tll.ll »-\«>l ItlU'it 
llttO lll'll till'lll ''i>'» 



Down drape the breeae, the 
TwM mdmmd cumU. be ; 
Aad we did ffe»k oaly u> break 
Tbe aknoeollbe kaI 



dropK du« 



.Vll in a buc aad rtyfpmr Jcy. 
Tbe Uuody aon. az nm.m, 
Ki^s up above tbr u^ JmI jtaaJ, 
No \fi4ger iban tbr tanm. 

I t»j after day, daj after day. 
W« itQck, nor braatb ddc tuuckia : 
Aa idlt; M a painted «bii> 
I'l'in a |j«inted ocean. 

Wat«:r. vatrr, CTeryvbere, 
And *\\ tbe liuard» did nhrink ; 
WaliT, natcT, ewryvbere. 
Nor any dro|i to drink. 

The wry deep did ivC : O Chiitt ! 
Tbat ever tbia abuuld be ! 
Yfu. nliniy tbinftn did crawl witb le^ 
I'lMiii tbtr hliniy nea. 

AUiut, aUtut, in reel and rout 
Till- lUiith-tirut danced at ni^t ; 
Tlie water, like a witcb a oih, 
Burnt fcrevn, and Mue, and wbite. 

And Miiuc in drcaiiw unMirvd were 
< M till- bpirit tliat pliifpted lu so; 
Niiiv futlmni devp be liud followed ii> 
Fruni till' land of iiiiKt and hiiow. 

Ami I'Viry ton;nie, tbp>U(;b utter drought, 
Was withvnil at tbe rout ; 
Wf itmlil not H|ieak, no more tban if 
\Vf liml U>i>n clii>ki'«l with auot 

Ail '. wi'll-iiilay : wliut evil louka 
n.kil I fniiii old and young ! 
Iii.Htoad of till' oruM, the AIlMtron 
A I tout uiy iMvk wai* hiinff. 

PART IIL 

Tlii'n* iKLvMtl u wvary time. Giu'h tbroat 

\V.i> iism-lu'tl. and ^lozeil luch eye. 

\ «i':iry tiiiu' ! a Wi<ary lime ! 

!lo» ut.i.Til o.u'h wi>ar>' eye. 

Wln'ii l.tokitik; ni'.-twaixl, I liebeld 

A >oMu thmc in tin- '•ky. 

\t fM>.t it mviiuhI a litilo s|H.vk. 
Vm.I tjiiii It MVlm^l a mi>t ; 
It m.»\»\l .u\,l iii,>\i^i. and tivk at la^t 
V i-ci-t.kiu -hasv. 1 w;>t. 
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"TbI ■!»•««■■ ■OBtST I COVLB rBAT.** 



The nnked hulk aloitfCHide came, 

And the twain were (UHtinK <li(H> ; 

" The game in done ! I've won, I've won I '' 

Quuth she, and whixtleit thm-e. 

The Bun's rim difw : the Ktare nuth out : 
At one stride comes the dark ; 
With for-heard whiHper, o'er the sea, 
Off shot the spectre-tiark. 

We listened, and looked sideways up! 

Fear at my heart, as at a cup. 

My life-blood seemed to sip. 

The Stan were dim, and thick the night, 

The steersman'sface by his lampgleamed white ; 

From the sails the dew did drip — 

Till clomb above the eastern bar 

The homed moon, with one bright star 

Within the nether tip. 

One after one, by the star-dogged moon. 
Too quick for groan or sigh. 
Each turned his face with a {^lastly pang^ 
And cursed me with his eye. 

Four times fifty living men, 
(And I heard nor si^^ nor groan) 



With heavy thump, a lifele« Inmm 
Tliey dropped down one by onei 

The souls did from their bodies fly, — 
They fled to bliss or woe ! 
And every soul it pund me bj, 
Like the whisi of my cro«4Knr ! 

PAKT nr. 
" I fear thee, andent Mariner I 
I fear thy skinny hand ! 
And thou ait long, and lank, and bnnra. 
As is the ribbed sea-sand. 

" I fear thee and thy ^itteriqg Cfc^ 
And thy skinny hand ao brown.* — 
Fear not, fear not, thou Wedding gueil ! 
This body dropt not doiwn. 

Alone, alone, all, all alone^ 
Alone on a wide, wide sea ! 
And never a saint took pity on 
My soul in agony. 

The many men, so beautiful ! 

And they all dead did lie : 

And a thousand thousand slimy tJuogi 

Lived on ; and so did L 
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happy living thinjpi ! no Umpie 
Their beMity mifffat dechiv : 

A spring of love giwhed from niy heart. 
And I bleand theni unaware ; 
Kore my kind iiaint tciok |Hty un me. 
And I lileiwod them unawiuv. 

The Helfsanie moment 1 muld pruy ; 
And from my u(>rk mi free 
The AIliatrMw fell i>tf, and Huiik 
Like leud into the Heu. 

• ••••• 
But Mion I heunl the flaith <»f <un«, 

1 heard the Pilot 'h cheer ; 

My head wjia turned iierforue away. 
And I Hiiw II limit iip|N.*iir. 

The Pilot and the l*ilot''«t>iiy, 
I heard them romin^; fuAt : 
Dear Lord iu f leawn ! it wiim a joy 
The dead men aiuld not liliHt. 

I Haw a thinl I lieanl hi^^ voirt> : 

It in the Heriiiit xiiod ! 

He Mingeth hnid hit Kfxlly hyinuM 

Hiat he niiikeH in the winnL 

He'll Hlirieve my wml, he'll waoh uwiiy 

The AlUitroHMMliloiMl. 

PAKT Ml. 

This IIcniiit^MNl liven in tluit mimhI 
Which Hlo|ieH down to the sea. 
How loudly liiM Hweet voice he rean« ! 
He loveH to talk with niurincreH 
That come fn>m a far count ree. 

He knoolH at morn, and noon, and eve — 
Ho huth a cuiihi(»n plump : 
It iM the moHH that wholly hideit 
The rotted old oak-Htumii. 

The akilT-lxmt neared : I heard them talk- 
** Why, thiH iM Mtmnge, I trow ! 
Where are thoHO lighta no many nwl fair. 
That aignal made but now ? " 

* Strange, by my faith ! " the Hermit Haid— 
"And they answered not our cheer I 

The planks looked warped ! and see those 

sails, 
How thin they are, and sere ! 
I never saw aught like to them. 
Unless i)erchan<% it were 

** Brown skeletons of leaves that lag 
My forest broek along ; 
Wlien the ivy-tod is heavy with snow, 
And the owlet whoops to the wolf below, 
That eats the she-wolfs young." 



look— 



**DearLMd! jtlwliia 
(The PikA made nplj) 
lama-fearad"— "PMboii, 
Bud the Hennit cfaeevUjr. 



The boat came ckiser to the abiii. 
But I nor spake nor stimd ; 
The boat came doae beneath the diq*. 
And Htraii^t a aoond was heard. 

Under the water it mmUed on. 
Still louder and mora dread : 
It reached the ship, it split the faaj ; 
The ship went down like lead. 

Stunned by that kmd and dreadful aoond. 

Which sky and ocean smote. 

Like one that hath been aevea dnja d umu ed 

My body ky afloat ; 

But swift ait dreams, myself I found 

Within the Pilot's boat 

Ijion the whirl where sank the ahi|s 
The boat spun round and round ; 
And all was still save that the hill 
Was telling of the sound. 

I mvved my lipa— the Pilot shrieked 
And fell down in a fit ; 
Tlie holy Hermit raised his egrea» 
And preyed where he did sit 

I took the oan ; the Pilot's boy. 

Who now doth crsiy go, 

Laughed loud and long^ and all the while 

Hlh eyeH went to and fra 

'«Hn! ha:"iinothhe,**fallphunIaee. 

The Devil knows how to row." 

And now, all in my own coutrae, 

I fitood on the firm land! 

The Hermit stei^ied forth from the boat. 

And scarcely he could stand. 

" O slirieve me, shriere OM), holy man I ** 
Tlie Hermit crossed his bimr. 
" Hay quick," quoth he, *"! bid thee a«j— 
What manner <^ man art thou t* 

Forthwith this frame of mine wu m e uch e d 

With a woful agony. 

Which forced me to begin my tale ; 

And then it left me freei 

Since then, at an uncertun hour. 
That agony returns : 
And till my gliastly tale b t(M, 
This heart within me bums. 



I pasa, like Night, from laud to laud ; 
I have strange power of speech ; 
That moment that his face I see, 
I know the man that mmt bear me : 
To him my tale I teacL 

What loud uproar bursts from that door ! 
ITae wedding-guests are there : 
But in the garden bower the bride 
And bride-maids singing are : 
And hark the little ve,sper belJ, 
Which biddeth me to prayer ! 

O Weddiug-guest ! this soul hath been 
Alone on a wide, wide sea : 
So lonely 'twavS, that God himself 
Scarce seemed there tu t>e. 

O sweeter than the martiage-feast, 
Tis sweeter far to me, 
To walk together to the kirk 
With a goodly company I — 

To walk together to the kirk, 
And all together pray, 



Wliile each to his greAt Father bends, 
Old men, and babes, and loving friends, 
And youths and maidens gay. 

Farewell, farewell ! but thiK 1 tell 
To thee, thou Wedding-guest ! 
He prayeth well, wh*.i loveth well 
Both mau an<l bird ntul beast. 

He prayeth best who loveth best 
All thingis both great and ssmall ; 
For the dear Go<l who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all. 

The Planner, whose eye is bright, 
\Vliose beard with ago is hoar, 
Is gone : and now the Wedding-guest 
Turned from the bridegroom's door. 

He went like one that hath been stunned^ 
And is of sen.se forlorn : 
A sadder and a wiser man, 
He rose the morrow mom. 



THE DILEMMA OF PHADRTG. 

[By ObraIiD QRirFtx.] 




HERE'S no UM intalken about it, Phad- 
rig. I know an I feel that alln over wit 
fv% me. My pains are all gone, to be sure 
-but in place o' that> there's a weight 
like a ([tieni stone down u[Kin my heart, an 
Y I feel it blackenen within nie. All 1 have 
I to siiy is— think o' your own Mauria when 
she's gone, and !» kind to p(x>r Patcy." 

" Ah, darlen, don't talk that way — there's hopes 
yet — what'll I do — what '11 the child do witout 
you ] "— 

" Phadrig, there's noan. I'm gocu fast, an if 
you have any regard for me,, you wont iiay 
aiiythin that'll l)ring the thoughts o' you an him 
between me an the thoughts o' heaven, for 
that's what I must think of now. An if you 

marry again " 

''Oh, Mauria, honey, will you kill me entirely? 
Is it 111 marry again 1 " 

-^ — " If it be a thing you ^ould marry again," 
Mauria resumed, without taking any notice of her 
Intsbaud's interruption, "you'll bear in mind, that 
the be«t mother that ever walked the ground will 
love her own above another's. It bUinds with 
raisin an natur. The gander abroad will pull a 
■trange goslen out of his own flock ; and you 
low yourself, we could never get the bracket 




hen to hit upon Nelly O'Leary's chickens, do what 
we coxdd. Everything loves its own. Then, 
Phadrig, if you see the flouiy potaties — an the top 
o' the milk— an the warm seat be the hob — an the 
biggest bit o' meat ou a Simday goon away from 
I'atcy— you'll think o' your poor Mauria, an do 
her i>art by him ; just quietly, and softly, an 
without blamen the woman — for it is only what "s 
nait'rel, and what many a stepmother does vvithout 
thinking o' tJiemselvea An above all things, 
Phadrig, take cure to maike him mind his books 
and his religion, to keep out o' bad comiKiny, an 
study his readin-made-aLsy, and that's the way 
he'll be a blessing an a comfort to you in your old 
days, OS I once thought he would be to me in 
mine." 

Here her husband renewetl hi» prouiises in a 
tone of deep affliction. 

" An now for ycmrself, Phailrig. llemcmber the 
charge that's ui)on you, and don't be gocu out 
venturen your life in a little canvas canoe, on the 
bad autumn day.s, at Ballybunion ; nor wit foolish 
boys at the Chn atidTarbert (aire ; — and don't be 
so wake-minded a.s t^* be trunten to card -drawers, 
an faiiy doctors, an the like ; for its the last word 
the pric^st said to me was, that you were to»i 
supcratitiuus, an that's a great shame an a heavy 
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da. But IM jroQ ! • FlMdng, ^mr^ thmfu tkrt 
foguo of • pig at Uw poCatiM wu " 

Phadrig tanwd uqtUMipw»lfa^fatnwhr,boit»d 
Ika haidU4oar,aatf iwumwil lo thm tiAJik «f kb 
axpiftef hdisMte That tidj Wonkaqar, bo»< 
itvtr, cri—MiH by thm •xcrtka vlifali alie hmA 
made to | <ii n, fraa the m— Hwtioa of tb* 
•wiaiali tiak, iIm iiir pradaoa ol kar kaabuid'a 
conacra of vkilB tftn, ImI Cdlao back «o tha 
pifWv and braatkad Imt hat 

Qraalfnialkagrirfol Ika widowad Phidffi( lor 
borli— yail wawUw laaMMUaiioaa of hat famala 
f HoikU ai tbo OT«aiii( «ak»— «ttd graat vaa tb» 



Tb« lair Bfifl]r» bowtf<ai;dM not appMr t 
tUi d^hft^vUakwM opdMioBad (ao tba 
ina«anoi«llia gMrtajbyiha faet,thiil i 
b«i aa oU avl M^artad koM oTUm I 
AB tte lacy iniradMali in M^r^ 
ai H ia awd to l>a eai«alwdad in her giowiitg n^f* 
lata nd tboaa, rapoct oay^ awn aa aidant is bat 
aa tbair ovnar «aa oabn and ngolaiad in Wr 
taaipar. It voold ba a eoU mnminfc iinkwid, ibaft 
a «gfat oT MiQr^ bMd vookl not wam yum-- 
aad • botit af a^wvbkb « tmwUmm td kr 
Uad and wiaib-ilbami'iig i^oaai voobl not eoaL 
Hba droppwl, aftar aba ^deoBehadad kar '*Gif;* 



"-> 
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ju;,' nf whUky punch which thu inooRHn tmbibad 
lit the nioiuli, ill order to nuppiy tba Idia of fluid 
which waM uxiieucled fmni tho eyw», AccvnliiiK 
U> thii tuual ctjitii^ oti^itiottc, th« mother of tho 
dccciuiod, who actod an nuatTBaa of tho eereoMmieiR, 
occupied a ca|«ciouii hajr-bottoni«d chair noor the 
l-firi'placy— from wliich she only ro*e when court«u»y 
ailk'il on her to join wu"h of her fomult* ac()uiuu- 
taiicM an they arrived, in the doith-wuil which (iw 
ill iKilituneMH liouiidX they i>oured forth over thr 
pule piece of earth that lay cofKiiwJ in the centre 
of the room. Thb niaric of attention, howt-ver, the 
old kidy wuij uhhcrved to omit with rcgiml to one 
of tho fair fnifsta— a round-faced, middle-i^jod 
woman, calKsl Milly Rue — or Red Milly, prolmbly 
bocAuse her head nii^ht have fiinjished a sohiliim 
of the popular conundrum, "Why is A rcd-hairtv] 
ludy like a sentinel on his [Kwt ? " 

• To;oal BmhuvI 



a coodliatioK ooaite«y to the MuUen old lady, toolt 
an unobAtnuure leat at the foot of tb« bad. tallcad 
of the "notahlo" <|uaUties of the daoaaaad, and 
WM partictdarly atteuti^-o to the flaxen'beadtsd 
little Patcy. wbum iihe held in hrr Ujt dnriii< tba 
the whole night, rmm DTBHihirng him in his nxliat 
and multiplication, and pwau liag htm» at partbtg^ 
in token of her -ni at hi« pntlicteacy, with 

a copy of Th^ . lutfi'ms i\f CArtHtmhrnt^ 

with a fino maiiilo oover and pklnrca. MiUy 
:w-tcil in thin inatanea undar tba advke of a pni- 
dent mothvr, who czboitad her, "wbvneTvr iba 
thoiiglit o' n)ak«n prMeota, tliut n-ny, not to be 
kyeu her money out in cakea or pn^^rbnsad, or 
thiupi that wouhl bo eti off at wan»t, on no mora 
ii1x)tit thrin or tho Kiver— but to give a stnmg toy 
or a book, or sumothe u that wofold last* and bdttg 
hur to mind now and then, so as that when a pac^ 
son 'ud ask where they got th:it, or who ger it, 
they'd say, * from Hilly Rua,' or * Milly gev it, we*ra 
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obleest to her/ aii be talken and tbinkon of her 
when she'd be awuy." 

To curb in my tale, wliicli may otherwise become 
restive and unmanageable — Milly'a deep affliction 
and generous sympathy nuule a serious impression 
on the mind of the widower, wlio more than all 
was touched by that singidarly accidental attach- 
ment which she seemed to have conceived for little 
Patcy. Nothing could be farther from his own 
wishes than any design of a second time changing 
his condition ; but he felt that it would be doing a 
grievoa') wrong to the memory of his first wife if 
lie n^ected thid opportunity of providing her 



The Hrst ahock wliich burnt in with a sudden 
violence ufKiu their happiness wa» one of a direful 
nature. Diiiease, that pale and hungry liend who 
haunts alike the abodes of wealth and of penury, 
who bruNhes away with hia baleful wing the 
bloom from beauty's cheek, and the balm of 
kI umber from the pillow of age ; who troubles 
the hope of the young mother with dreanu 
of ghastUness and gloom, and feans that come 
suddenly, she knowu not why nor whence ; 
who 8heds his ]x)i8onouH dewa alike on the heart 
that is buoyant and the heart that is broken ; 
Uiiij stern and conquering demon scoraed not 



I 



ivooritc Patcy with a protector, »o well calculated 
to supply her place. He demurred a little on the 
iKX>re of true love, and the ^'iolence which he waa 
about to do hi» own constant heart — but like the 
Waff King Henry, his conscience, " aye — his 
conscience," touched him, and the issue watt, 
that a roaring wedding nhook the walla wiiich 
had echoed to the wail of death within the 
few preceding montha. 

Milly Rue not only supplied the place of a 
mother to young Patcy, but pr^ented him in the 
course of a few yean with two merry pkyfellows, 
a brother and a sister. To do her handsome 
justice, too, [loor Mauria's anticipations were 
completely disproved by her conduct, and it 
would have been impoasihle for a stranger to 
have detected the stepson of the homte from 
anjr tittde of undoe partiality in the niuther. 
Toe hannony in which they dwelt was unbroken 
lij say accident for many years. 




to knock, one summer moniiig^ at the door of 
Phadiig's cowhouse, and to lay htt inm fin^eia 
upon a fine milch -cow, a shected-atripper which 
constituted (to use his own emphatic phrase) the 
\>ooT fanner's " substance." and to which he might 
have applied the well-known lines which run 
nearly as follows : — 

" She'* ctiuj^t ia her back uxl tbln in htr taO -. 
Bbe'kllzie la her ban. sad (ood at the pail ; 
She's calm iBh«rijw,aad Mitt la bar akia ; 
flhe'a a gTaxkc't •riUMot, tad a batclwr'a wmua." 

All the ** cures" in the phannacopoeia of tbe 
village apothecary were exi^ndcnl on the poor 
animal, without any beneficial effect ; and Phadrig 
after many coohcientioua qoalnia about the dying 
worrhj of his first wife, resolved to have reooone 
to that infallible refuge in such cases — a iaky 
doctor. 

Ha said nothing to the afflicted Milly about Ida 
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i;it«-iiti)>ii. I>iit >li|i|«^>l ••lit ■•f till* mtta^- in the 
.ifii?ni>Niii. hurn»l t>> tii<- >li.iiiii^>ii ni<Iv iimr 
Mimcy-I^itiiit. iiiirii<Min-iI hi'> li.'lit (Mii^^in-i^inii-, 
<4'atv<l liiiii'M-lt ill tin- frill %•%.«■!. iiml tixiiic liii* 

|«l<MK'<«ii|l tllf /'fIfV yi/l.-lH-^l .IW.iy IIMT tliv r.lllll 

f.icv of till- w.it*T:« t'>w.inl-> till' i.il<- ••( S-.kttrrly, 
wIiiTV th" nMh^»ii«'«l < 'M^li'B'ri-ri.i-l >'>ii.i. "f ('•»iiiii»r 

• •f-tlif-Sli><-|i. till- Mi>li.itiiiii<-<1 of tif •-••tl.i}.'iT<. ut 
tlii.t tiiiii' t<>i>k U|i lii- ri -hl-Mi. .-. Tlii« iiiy-tirii'U'* 

jMTiyiii.ui', uli ]>r<i|>lii-i i<- .ir>- -till '-■iiiiiiii-ntiil 

oil iUiimu' til tt.i>'^- III" {•■■« Willi l««»ki of •Ii'i-]i 

iiwi- ainl uoiiiliT, n.k- iiiuili |i\<ti-*1 )>v Iii< «-o|i- 
lcill]Mir.li'i''- .1- a III III "wlhi li.iii oii-ii :i il.tl<- : ' of 

wlj.lt ll.ltliri- til'— ■ -l-'llt-. Ill M-I«.li- «iT«- W.I- 111 

tiiii.'iti'il l>y .L iiiy<t< iJoiiH ji^^ik aipl i -"I'-tiiii ii'^il i>f 
tilt: lira. I. 

Ill a liitjf tiiif I'lii'Irii.' ran lii^ littl<- raiim- 
itv:n»iiiiil nil tli>- -iinly U-.ii-li tif SMit'-rly, ainl. 

• Irawiii;; lu-r :i1h.\>- |ii;:1im,iI«t iii-irk. |ir>a-i-i-<liil 
t<i tlif liuiiiMi- •Iwiliiri;; of till- k'lltiil Slhf|i- 
-Ihniiit with fii-lin::- «if prof-minl fi-ar hihI .iiixi^ty 
Ilu iKL'^M-il tli^t lofty roiiiitl towiT th>* niiiiiil 
yiMvi." iif St .s.'ii.iiiM^, ill tlii'i-fiitn' of th.' httli- i-li- 

thi- iiioiil'h-riii;: • luinli. mi whi> li tin- i-yi' of ih^- 
[•••liiii; atitii|iiiiy iii ly ^til] i|i-><-<Tn tip- 'Mu]]ituriil 
iiiia^»> <»f th" Xwx ]i> iiliil iii<.n->(i-r, with whi.-h 
«-'»tta;;»' trailitioij -.ij - thi- -aiiit -iixtiiin'il •».• tii-nv 
a cfiliMirt oil lalKliii:.' oil tin- i>lit - -iinl \\li|i'li th*- 
tniiirtlator of Oili.iini-. li.i- \iviiily ih-'i rilHil u-, " ,k 
tlra;;fiii, with hi- f"i.- part rovcrr-l with liu;:'' 
lij-istl«*s, stamliii:: on i-nil lik>: th<t-<> of :i Unr , ainl 
iiioiitli ;:a|>iii;,! w'x'h- ii]M-ii with a iloiiM.- inw of 

• ■I'tMiki^l >li.ir]> tii-k-, :iiiil uitli >ii(-h o|H>iiiii^'.. that 
his i-iitrailn nii;^lit 1>c ■'•■•■ti : his l>.|ik liki- a roiiii>l 
islaiul, full of xMJi-- .iiiil .-In-ll- : lii- l.-.^;- -Iioit aii<l 
hairy, with .-Uih -r'-.|y t.iloiis, that th.; jm-IiMo- 
.stotK'.s, ii.s h<- ran .iloii;: tli<-iii. -parklcil — jmri-hiii:: 
t!iv way wlicri'Vi-r li>- wrtit, ami iii.tkin;; th*- sci 
Ixfil iilNHit liiiii wliiTi> In* ilivcil >u<-)i wa- lii-> 
I'XiMjsMJvi.* firry lirat."' I'liadri;;'.- kiu-os sliiMik 
iN'iiciith him wlini In* rfiii«'MilH.-n-il this awful 
ilcMrriptioii — iiiiil thoii;;}it of tiur h-;ri-iiils of I/iu;:h 
l>luM>la, on till* .suiiiiitit of Mount Calloii, to w-hi«-li 
the liidvoiLH uninial WiLs liiini.Hlutl hy tin* .siiint, to 
farit on ii tniut ami a half |N;r divm t>i the end of 
time; and whi>n% to thin day, the nvi;;hlH mrin;; 
tirihcnuc'U diM-laix; that, in dr;i;;i;in^ the laki> with 
tlicir notit they find the half-trout ua re^nihirly 
divided in the centre nn if it were done with a knifo 
and M'alc. 

While Phaiiri;; rcniiiine<I with mouth and i-yes 
nlmoiit aH wide o)M>n as those of th«> .>uMilptnre<l 
iiiuiKe of tlio nioiist^>r wlii(*Ii had fii.s«.-inateil him 
to the M|M>t, a Hiulden crash anioin; the stones and 
thx'k-weetl, in an op]K>site corner of the niin, 
made him start and yell as if the original wvrv 
alNmttoqnit I^>ii;;h Dhoolaon ]>arole of honour, 
and use him as a relish after the tmut and a 
lialf. The noise Wiis occasioned l>y a little rotund 



IK^rvtnatfp, who had Hprniu; tmm the inoaltieriii^ 
wall, and now »tuuil frudu^ tizitlly on tb« tvrritie-l 
Hiadni;. who mntiniiml returning thiAt uteaiiy 
^lanic with a half-frightened, hikU-crying face — 
one hand fiMt rienrhed ii|a»D hL« breai^. and the 
nihiT exti-iiil^i. with an artiitn (>f avoidance and 
di-ppiMtioii. The iiersMinof th? .'^tranj^.-r wa* Atoct 
an.l -iiiirt. p.-ndcred rtill more so by a .<ft'K»p, wfai>-h 
nii;;ht alnimt have lieen tiiken fur a hiuui» — hi<« 
arm- hiiii;: forwani fn^ni his shoukient. like tbo^ of 
a lo!i^'-:iniiisl aiH.- — his hair wai« ^rey and }Ki>iir. 
liki- that of a wandvnM»— and hiii ^ulU-n grey eye 
-■••nii-il to U> inriauied with ill-hunmur — hL> feet 
w.Ti- Kirf' aii'l a- liMail as a i-umel's — and a 
liMtlieni ;:inlle liurkliiiK niund hi.H waist, .-eciireda 
tatti-ri-il iiTvy friezi* ndin>; coat, ami held an 
riioniiou- |«iir of shears whirh might have clipiietl 
off a man's he;i<I an ivadily iierha|«s as a lock of 
Wool. Thi- list article of otMtunie atfunletl a 
-iitKi'ieiit imliiMtioii to I*hailrig that he stixid in 
till' pn-«MKv of the awful uhject of hi-* dcarx-h. 

** Will : an who are .wm / " growled the Shee{*- 
-liKirrr. after surveying Phadrig attentivt:Iy fur 
.-oiiic nioiiii-nt-. 

Tin- tir-t ;;riiir sutind of hlsvoiee made the latter 
n-iii-w hi- -t.irt uud nxir ft»r fri;:lit - aft«:r which, 
•-oiii|H>-iiu' hi- ti-rntr- :i.- well he nii>:ht. he replied, 
ill tli< wonU cf Autulycus— *'I am only a pour 
|i|Io». -ir." 

" W< II : an what'.- yi»ur lnLsincsd with me I " 

•■ .\ I un-, -ir. 1 waiiteil for her. A cow o mine, 
that - vi-ry knl inwanlly. an we can do uothen for 
lii-r -. an 1 ilioiulit may U- you'll know what it U 
ailM hi-r — -an pre\.iil on THEM " (this word was 
proii>iUMi-e<l with an i-mpluisis of deep nieaniiu;> 
••to |,M\.- hir to nz." 

'* Mii-li !" till- Sheep--hearer thundered out. in 
a toll'.- that m.iilr ]ioor I'lisulrig jump six feet back- 
w.inl-. with a fiv.-h yell, "do you diurc ttisiuke of 
Mfr/i iM-rip- nil-, (lo alon;; ! you villyan o' the 
airtli. an w.iit for me out.side the chur\-h, an I'll 
till yoii all alNiiit it there : hut firat — do you 
think I ran iiri the •f^nffmn^H to do anything for 
me in-'ttijifi —without offen-n 'em a tnite or a 
haip'orth '." 

*' If their honours wouldn't think two tinpennieft 
and a ti'iN-nny Kit tiMi little.— It's all I'm worth in 
till" wiihr WorM." 

" Wtll : well -e." what tliey'll nay to it Give it 
heii- to me. (!i) now- lie off with youwelf — if 
you don't want to have 'em all a-top o'you in a 
minnit." 

Thi- la-t hint made our hero .sramiior over the 
stone- like a startli-il fawn ; nor did he think 
hinisrif .-afe until he n-aohed the sjk)! where he 
had left hi- iiiihh'. and where he expected the" 
comiii;; of tin.- .^slieeji-.-heiirer ; ctinsi-ieiicc-stnick 
hy the breaeli of hi- pi-oinise to the dying 
Mauria, and in a state of agiMiising anxiety 
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with resiiect to the lowirrg patient in the cow- 
iiouse. 

He was soon after rejoined by Connor-of-the 
♦Sheep. 

*■ There is oneway," said he, " of saving your cow 
—but you must lose one of your chillier if you 
■wish to save it." 

" Oh Heaven prcsarve txz, sir, how b that, if you 
plase ! " 

"You must go home," said the Sheep-abearer, 
""an say notheti to any botly, but fix in yom- uiiud 
which o' your three cliilderytiu'ilKive for the cow ; 
an when you do that, look in his eyes, an lieTl 
iiueeze, an don't you bless him, for the world. 
Then look in his cyen again, an he'll sneeze again, 
an still don't think o' ble,s.seu lam, be any uumiH, 
Tlie thinl time you'll look in his eyes hell sneeze 
a third time — an if yon don't bless hiiu the 
third time, he'll die — but your cow will live." 

" .:\ji this La the oidy cure yon have to gi' tne I " 
exclaimed Phudrig, his indignation at the momeut 
overcoming hi.s natural timidity. 

"The only cure,— It wa.-* by a dale to do I 
could prevail on them to let you make the choice 
iti?e)f." 

Phadrig declared stoutly against thisi decree, and 
even threw out some hint^n that he would try 
whether or no Shaun Lsiuther or Strong Juhu, a 
young rival of the Hheep-shearing fairy doctor, 
might be able to make a better bargain fur him 
with the "gentlemen." 

"Shauu LautherS" exclaimed Connor- of- the- 
f^heej), in high anger—" Do you compare me to a 
niau that never Been anymore than yoUi-self ? — 
that never saw so much as the skirt of a dead 
u»an's shroud in the moonlight — or heaal as mucli 
as the moanen of a »owUh in an old giiiveyartl if 
Do you know nie ?— Ask them that do — an they'll 
tell you how often I'm called up in the night, and 
kejj {Kwten over Ixig an mountain, till I'm ready 
to ditip down with the sleep— while few voices are 
heard, I'll be }»ail, at .Shauii Lauther'^j wiudey 
— an little knollidge given him in lu« dranie*«. It 
i.*4 then that I get mine. Didn't I say liefoi\^ the 
King o' France was beheaded that a blow would 
be struck with an axe in that place, tliat the 
sound of it would lie heard all over Euro|K'? — An 
Miwn't it true ] Didn't I hear the shotf* that 
were fired at O'iboralthur, an tell it civer in Dooly'^ 
forge, that the place wa?* relieve* I that day 1 
— an didn't the news come afterwards in a 
month's time, that I toult nothen but the 
truth I '' 

Pliadrig had nothing to say in answer to this 
overwhelming list of interro^pitories — but to 
ajKdogise fur his want of credulity, and to express 
hijn>iclf perfectly satisfied. 

With a lieavy hoirt he jnit forth in his canoe 
upon the water, and prepared to return. It wa^ 



already twiIi;Ljht,anda.she glided uhtng the peaceful 
fihoiv.^, he ruminated mourufully within his 
iniud on the cour.so which he should pursue. The 
loss of the cow would l>c, he considei"ed, almost 
efiuivalent to total ruin — and the losij of any one 
of his lovely children w;is a probability whicli he 
could hardly bear to dwell on for a nionient. 
8till it behoved him to weigh the matter well. 
Which of tlieiu, now — 8upi»nsing it jiosnibie 
that he could think of eacrificiug any — which of 
them would he select for the puri»ose i The 
clioioc waa a hard one. There wan little Maurin, 
n fair-hairefl, lilnc-eyed little girl — but he could 
not, for an instant, think of losing her, as she 
hnp|)ened to be named after his first wife ; Ficr 
brother, little Shanms, was the laist iweful of the 
three, but he was the youngest—" the child of his 
old ago — a little one ! " his heart bled at the idea ; 
he would lose the cow, and tlie pig along with it, 
before he wmdd harm a hair of the ilarling infant's 
head. He tln^ught rif Patcy— and he shuddered, 
and leane<l heavier on his oars, as if to flee away 
from the horrible dimbt which stole into his heart 
with that name. It nutst be one of the three, or 
the cow wa.H lost for ever. The two hrst-inen- 
tit>ned he certainly would not lose — and Patcy — 
again he iKide the fiend begone, and trembling in 
every limb, nuulo the eanoo sju'cd rapidly over the 
tide in the direction of his home. 

He drew the little vessel a.shore, and proceeded 
towartls his ca1>in. They had been waiting 
fi«pl>cr for him, and he learned with i-encwe«l 
anxiety that tlie tdtjoct of his* mjlicitude, the 
inilch-cow, liail rather fallen away than im- 
[iroved in her condition dxiring his absence. 
He sat down in sorrowful silence with his wife 
and children, to their humble 8upi>er of potatoes 
and dtick milk. 

He gazed intently on the features of each of the 
young iunoceuta to they took their pbcea on the 
«uggan chairs that flanked the board. Little 
JIauria and her brother Shanuis hxiked fre«h, 
mirthful, and blooming, from their noiny play in 
the a<ljoining i>addock, while their elder brother, 
who had spent the day at 8chof)l, wore— or neemed 
to the distempered mind of his father, to wear a 
look of sulleniie.s.s and chagriiL He wa« thinner 
too than most boys of his age — a circumstance 
which Phadrig hot! never remarked before. It 
might be the first indications of hi» jKMjr mother's 
disease, consumption, that were beginning to 
declare themselves in his constituti«»n ; and if iw, 
his doom v,iis alrea4ly sealed — and whether the co« 
died or not, Patcy was certain to be lost Still the 
father could not bring hi.s mind to resolve on 
any settled course, and their meal proceeded in 
silence. 

Suddenly the latch of the dmir wan lifted by 
fw>iue penton uutxide, and a uuighbour ent«xed to 
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infurm lludrig that the Mgmi to hii bndlonl had 
•niTed in the at^iacvnt village, fur the imipow 
at driving matteni to extremity againat all thuw 
tenantM who reiuained in tirrear. At the mme 
niuinent, too, a low miNUi of anguiah from the 
row iMitaide announced tlie a -cam of a fraah 
Iianixyion of her dinu-miier, whirh it was very 
cridmt the |ioor aitiinul could nvviTiiime thiough 
in Nufi-ty. 

In nil u^my of ilintrvMH und horror, tliv diittnicted 
fatlier laid liiit cloiivhod HnKvni on the taUv, and 
looked fixedly iu thu eyiit of the unauHiiecting 
l^tcy. The child Kucvzed, und I'liadriK clowxi hia 
lifiM lianl, for ivnr a l>lviwtinK niitfht «Mra|H.* theiu. 
The i'hild at the .'•.iiiu.* tiiur, hf ulmiT^'ud, lookfd 
ImIit thiiU U-fim-. 

Fearful k'»t tlit- rfinurw whirh liefpiii Ut awake 
within liiM heart iui;.'ht iiVi-rnwity hiit n-si»lution, 
and prvvcnt tlic ao■(■lll|lli^h^lent (»f hiit unnatural 
deitigii, he loukitl htirrii-<lly. a m.i'ontl tinif, into 
the eyw of the little victim. Afiain the latter 
Hucea**! — und :i;;.iiii thu fiithvr, tuiiiiK a violent 
effort, reKtruimil th«- MviwinK which whm HtniKgliuK 
at liiii hvurt. The iMxir child tlnKi|ied liw head 
ui>on hij« iKtoMini. uiul k-ttiii;; the untaMtwl fotNl fall 
from his hand, l<Mik(il wt |Kile and mournful us to 
reuiintl his mtinh-rcr of thu IimjIc which hii* mother 
woru in dyin^- 

It wiw l(m;i - vrry lou;? — IWon* the heart- 
Htruck |turt'iit could prevail on hiin>elf to complete 
the Hacrifice. The vi.*«itor deivirtitl ; and the firnt 
hconut of a full tuiH>n U-;raii i*> >uppliuit the faint 
and liuKt'rinK twilight which y^.ts t.ut\ fadui^ in 
the wcHt TIiu (lead (»f the ni^tit drew on l»eft»rc 
the family ruHe from their Hileut und couift>rthv-vt 



Hm ■0iwMi of tk* dgtotod •nhm! 
drew npidly to a doae, and FluMirig still 
tortured by mnone oo the one band, and fajadU 
anxiely on the oCber. 

A raddcn aouDd of angniah fram the eov- 
buuae nada him atart from hia aeat A thM 
time be fixed hia eycn on thtme of hia diild— a 
third time the boy aneeaed- but here the 
waa bniken. 

Milly Hue looking with rarfiriae and 
on the fainting boy, •aid,*-'* Why, thm, Heavaa 
hleu you. child !— it mnit be a cokl jron eaagMk 
you're aneeien ao often." 

immediately the oow aent forth a beUoir of detp 
uf^ony, and expired ; and at the aanie moment a 
low anil iJaintive voice outaide the door waa heard 
exclaiming- ** And Heaven bleaa you, Slilly ! and 
the AliniKhty bleaa you, ami afiare you a long timt 
liver your children I " 

riuulrig utaggered back against the wall— ha 
blood froic in hia veins— hia face grew white as 
death— hia teeth chattered — his eyes stared — his 
hair moved u|iou his brow, and the chilling daaip 
of terror exuded over all his frame. He reeqg- 
uiaed thu voice of hit fint wife ; and her pale odd 
eye met hii* at that moment, as her shade flitled 
by the wimhiw in the thin moonlight, and daitad 
on him a gbnco of mournful reproach. Ba 
covered bin eyutt with his hands, and sank, sens^ 
IcM, into a chair ;— while the aAi^ted Milly» and 
Patcy, who at once assumed his glowing heahk 
and vigour, liaiitcnod to hia assistance. Tlwyhad 
ull heanl the voice, but no one saw the shade nor 
ixHHifniiiWMl the tone, ezce|iting the oonadeoce- 
^nlitteM I'hadrig. 
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^K thesoa and at the Hoguc, Hixtcon liundre<l 
ninety-two. 
Did the Engliah tight the French,— woe 
to France ! 
And, the thirty-firet of May, helter-skelter thro' 

the blue. 
Like a crowd of frightened poqioiites a shoal of 
sharks pursue, 
CSanie crowding ship on ship to St. Malo on 
the Kance, 
With the English fleet in view. 

II. 
Twas the squadron that escaped, with the victor 
in full chase ; 
First and foremost of the drove, in hia great ship, 
Damfreville; 



RI EL. 
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rioiio on him fled, great and small. 
Twenty-two good idiipH in all. 
And they 8ignalled to the place 
** Help the winners of a race ! 
" Get UH guidance, give us harbour, take us quick 

- -or, quicker still, 
" Herc'rt the English can and will!" 

IIL 

Tlion the pilots of the place put out briak and 

leapt on lioani ; 
" Why, wliat ho])e or chance have shipe like these 

to pass t " hiughed tliey : 
" Hockti to starboard, rocks to port, all the 

IMHsage scarred and scored, 
"Sliall the Fotmu/'iUf here with her twelve and 

eighty guns 
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" Think to make the river-mouth by the single 
narrow way, 

* Trast to enter where 't 13 ticklish for a craft of 
twenty tons, 

"And witli flow nt full beside 1 
" Now, 't is slackeat ebb of tide. 
" Reach the mooring 1 ilather say, 

* While rock st-arwls or water rntis, 

** Not a ship will leave the bay ! " 



IV. 



Then was called a council straight 
Brief and bitter the debat* : 



— A Captain ? A Lieutenant ? A Mate — first, 
second, third 1 
No such man of mark, and me«t 
With his betters to fomi>ete ! 
Eiut a simple Breton sailor pressed by Tourville 
for the fleet, 
A poor coasting pilot he, Herv6 Riel the Croisickese. 

VI. 

And, " What mockery or malice have we here 1 " 
cries Herv(4 Riel : 
" Are you mad, you Maloiiins ? Are you cowards, 
fools, or rogues ? 
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lero's the English at our heels ; would you have 
them take in tow 
"All that'.s left us of the fleet, linked together 

stem and bow, 
" For a prize to Plynioutli Sound 1 
** B<ittor run the ships aground ! " 
( Ended Damfreville his speech). 
"Not a minute more to wait! 
** Ijei the Captains all and each 
" Shove ashore, then blow up, bum the vessels on 
the beuch ! 
" France must undergo her fate. 



"Give the word ! " But no such word 
Was ever spoke or heard ; 

For up .stood, for out Bteppcd, for iu stnick amid 
all these 



' Talk to me of i-ock.*? and shoals, me who took tlie 

soundings, tell 
On my fingers every batdc, every shallow, every 

swell 
"Twixt the offing here and Orfeve where the 
river disembogues I 
' Are you bought by English gold I Is it love the 
lying 's for i 
" Mom and eve, night and day, 
" Have I piloted your bay, 
'Entered free and anchored fast at the foot of 
Solidor. 
" Bum the fleet and ruin France ? That were 
worse than fifty Hogues ! 
"Sirs, they know I speak the truth ! Sirs, 
believe me there 'a a way ! 
'Only let nic lead the line, 
" Have the biggciit .ship to steer. 
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**Get thb /WaMf/ifWr rlew. 
** 34«ke the otheni fi41ow mine, 
** And I lead them, mcMt mmI leut, hf % ptM^ge I 
know well, 
** Uight to Solidor put (irtre, 

** And there ky them safe umI eound ; 
** And if one Rhip miAhehave. 
** —Keel M> much an Kvute the gmund, 
"Why, I've mitliing Imt my Hfv,^heie*ii my 
head ! " crien Herv^ Kiel. 

VIL 

Not a minute more to wait 

** Steer lu in, thvn, huiall and great ! 

'*Take the hvlni, l«i«l the line, nave the 
Miiuadrun '. " criiii its chiel 
Captainfl, give the milor place ! 

He in admiral, in hrief. 
8tiil the north wiml, by (lod s grace ! 
8ee the noble fellow'it fare 
As the big Hhi|i, with a bound, 
Clean the entry like a hound. 
Keeps the |nimiu^;u oh itH inch of way were the wide 
neu'it profound ! 

Hee, Hafe through Hhoul and rock, 

How they fttllow in a fl<ick. 
Not a ship that miHbvhavi-M, not a keel that gratui 
the gnnuHl, 

Not a K|Nir that comvH to grivf '. 
The iieril, nee, iH iMUit, 
All are harlxiurctl to the lant. 
And juMt lift Hvrv^ Kiel hollan" Anchor! "—sure as 

fate. 
Up the Englijih come, too bte ! 

VIII. 

So, the Htonn HulMidoH to ntlin. 
They Hce the green trce« wave 
On the hviglitji oerI(x>king (tK've. 
Hearts that bleil are stanched with balm. 
** Just our raiiture to enhance, 

** Let the English rake the bay, 
" Gnash their teeth and glare aiduince 

" As they cannonade away ! 
^ 'Neath rampired 8olidor pleasant ri<Uiig on the 

Ranee!" 
Now hope succeeds despair on each Captain's 

countenance ! 
Out bwrst all with one accord, 
"This is P&mdisc for Hell ! 
" Let France, let France s King, 
** Thank tlie man tliat did the thing ! " 
What a shout, and all one word, 
"Herv^Riel!" 
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Then said DuRfreville^ ** My I 
** I moat ilieak out «l the «Bd, 

** Thoagfa I And the qieaUiv 
** Praise is deeper than the lifB 
** Yea have aaved the Kimg hia 

** Yon moat name your own rewnnL 
" 'Faith, oar son waa near eclipnu 1 
" Demand whatever yon will, 
" Franee renaina year dehlor etilL 
" Ask to heait'a content and hnvn ! or 
not DamfieTilkL* 



Then a beam of fan ontbrake 
On the beaided month that apukoi. 
As the honeat heart hnghed tkrooi^ 
Those frank eyea of Breton bfam : 
" Since I needs moat ai^ vy aay, 

" Since on board the doty 'a done, 

** And from Sfah> Roada to CktMsie 
is it hot a ran t — 
" Since 't is ask and han^ I may — 

** Since the othen go ai^ore— 
"dome! A good whole kdidiy! 

** Leave to go and see my wife, wba 
Belle Anron!* 
That he asked and that be fot,-«okhii« 
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Name and deed alike are h»t» 
Not a fiillar nor a post 

In his Croisic keeps alire the fent as ife 
Not a head in white and black 
On a single fishingwmndc, 
In memory of the man hot for wkam had 
wrack 
All that France aaved finm tkn fl^ 
England bore the beU. 
Go to Paris : rank on rank 

Search the heroes flung pdl-meU 
On tlic Louvre, face and flank ! 
You shall look long enough € 
Herv« RieL 
So, for better and for wone^ 
Herv^ Riel, accept my Terse 1 
In my verse, Herv^ Riel, do tboa 
Save the squadron, honoar France^ lots ti(y 
the Belle Aurore 1 
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A LITERARY DINNER. 

(From " The Tellowplnali PApert." Bjr W. M. Thackkba^.] 



WISH the jiublic was as sorry to part 
ivith ine :uh I am with the public ; 
bccaw-s I ftinsy reely that we've 
l>eci)me frends, and feal for my 
]Kirt a becoming grief at raying 
iijew. 

Its iraposbill for me to contin- 
yow, however, a-writin, as I have 
done— violetting the rules of autlio;?mphy, and 
trampling u[i«n the fust princepills of English 
gniinujar. When I began, I knew no better : 
when I'd t«rri<l on these jmpers a little further, 
and grew accixstind to writiu, I began to smel out 
soinetliink iineav in my style. Within the last sex 
weaks I have been learning to spell : and when all 
the world wns rejoicing at the festiwates of our 
youthful Quean — when all i'» were fixt ujwn her 
long sweet uf ambusdorsf and pri"<-^<''''> fuHowing 
the splendid carridge of Marshle the Duke of 
Damlatiar, and blinking at the ]>earL4 nnd diniincc 
of Prince Oystoreasy — Yellowplush v/oa in his 
loaidy pantry — fiis eyes were lixt uiK>n tlic a[icll- 
ing-book — hi*i heart was bent u]jou maatring the 
diffickledes of the littery profeaslia I have been, 
in fiict, Ojiitierdif. 

You shall hear how. Ours, yon know, is a Wig 
hou.se ; and ever Bins hU third son ha^ got a place 
in the Treasury, hLs secnd a captingsy in the 
tfuaixls, his fust the secretary of euibaay at Pekiu 
with a i>rospiek of being appinte<l ambasdor at 
LtK) Choo — ever sins master's son.'i have reseavetl 
these attentions, and master hiniself lias had the 
prouiiiic of a pearitch, he has been the most reglar, 
consistnt, honrabble Libbaral, in or out of the 
Hoose of Conniiius. 

Well, being a Whig, it's the fivshn, as you know, 
to reseave littery jripple ; and accordingly, at 
diimer, tother day, whose name do you think I 
had to hollar out on the fust landing-pbice al:»out 
a wick ago! After several dukes and markises 
had been enounced, a very gentell Hy drives up U> 
our doar, an*l out steps two gentlemen, One wiw 
jttil, and wor sjickticles, a wig, and a white neck- 
cloth. The other waa slim with a hook nose, a 
pail fase, a small waiat, a pare of falling »houl<Iei's, 
a tight coat, and a cataruck of black satting 
tnmbling out of his busm, and falling into a gilt 
velvet weskit. The little geulnin settled his wigg 
and palled out liis ribbins ; the younger one 
fluffed the dust <tW his shoos, lo<jked at his wiskers 
in a little f><x;kit -glass, settled his crevatt; and 
they lx»tlj mounted uj«tairs. 
" What name, sir 1 " says I, to the old getdnin. 
"Name I— a I now, you tliief o' the wurrld/ 



says he, "do you pretijid nat to know m^t Say 
it's the Cabuiet Cyclopa — no, I uiuue tho 
Litheray Chran— i>sha I — bluthanowiis !— say it's 
DoH-O'HOK DiocLEHiAN Larnbr^ — I think hell 
know me now — ay, Nid ? " But the genbnn called 
Nid was at the botnx of the stare, an pretended hy 
he very busy with his shoo-atring. So the little 
genlmii went u{)stares alone. 

"Doctor Diolesiits Lahneu J " says I. 

"DocTOK Athanasius Lardxkr ! " says Greville 
Fitz-Roy, our aecknd footman, on the fust landing 
placa 

•'IBortoT Ignatius ISIonola !" says the groom of the 
chambers, who pretends to be a schollar ; and iii 
the little geuhnn went. When safely housed, the 
other chap came ; and when I asked him his 
name, said in a thick, gobbling kind of voice — 

" Sawedwadgeorgeearllittubulwig." 

"Sir whot J " says I, tiuite agast at the name. 

" Sawedwad — no, I mean JifUtmvedvrad Lyttn 
Bulwig." 

My neas trembled under me, my i's fild with 
tiers., my voizc shook, as I past up the veunibble 
name to the other footman, and saw this fust of 
English writers go up to the drawing-room 1 

It's neeiUcss to mention tho names of the rest 
of the compny, or to dixcril>e the suckiustansie.s. 
of the dinner. Sufliz to say that the two littery 
geuimn l>ehaved very well, and seamed to have 
good appytightfj ; igsi)ecially the little Irishman 
in the whig, who et, drunk, aud talked as much as 
i a duzu. He told how heVl lieen presented at 
cort by his friend, Mr. Bulwig, and how the Quean 
had received em both with a dignity undigscrib- 
able ; and how her blessed Majisty asked what was 
the Ixjny tidy sale of the Cabinet Cycloijanly, and 
how he (Doctor Lamer) told her that, un his honner, 
it was under ten thowsnd 

You may guess that the Doctor, when he made 
this speach, was pretty far gone. The fact Is, 
that whether it was the coronation, or the good- 
ness of the wine (capittle it is in our house, / can 
tell you), or the natnil projHJUsaties of the gcsta 
assembled, which made them so igspecially jolly, 
I don't know ; but they had kep up the meating 
pretty late, and our jHiar butler was "piite tire«l 
with the i>er()Ochuiil: baskitsof claret which he hail 
beeu called u]Mjn to bring up; So that about 1 1 
o'cliKjk, if I were to say they were merry, 1 should 
use a mild term i if I were to say they were intaw- 
sicated 1 should use an igspresahn more near to the 
truth, but less risj»eckf ul in one of my situashn. 

The cumjxiny reseaved this annountsmiut with 
mute astonishment. 
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wiUin« ti} kod|t op tJie litlwy eoonrMlioa, ** whai 

*' It's Uw liuteary wonilMcr of Um wvrkl." 
•»}• b* ; "•ml Muv ferns iHnkUp Bnii lufv* mo 

il; tlMlattlwrauiWtiipaflUir-flknpMdmS 
bNmd in glMitd otUoo^ tix iMlliBp « voOoa. 
Hm tUiMlhrioai Mtn of WdtlMrSoM, 
Mour^ DodlMr SoolUjr, Sir Jum 

in Um Iiat ui oooUinlMiUinL Ita Um Fkiyab if 
t>rlati^iiw-» lilktni7 BtMM." 
"Awlulf^amBthsfnlm aulohlm. 



tto paMofuJ •caf4re — pevond in 
N«W YoH( U> NuigftWB — m vy mi nted in 
twom Utm t wml to Towtito •nd, ■■ I a 
fted lo Wr fvMD agr fviood 
Cbyf Owifc ChilK wogiikriy 

iai« tko 

4lfaob««w«n. I 

Sir Jol»~t^a I aUiido lo IIm Utewnwj Ck 
«af iHuefc I haw Um hoaov lo be pwiactpd 



fns 




"Vary traa, aiy 4ow Mc BoUvig;,* mj* mif 
Mtar : <*ym mmI 1. Ws« Wk^ oiMi* flf ««■ 




Ml tft^s tmui 



vntttea, m^" {hnufl^W l^Ubw.! 



" A Bacon, fthininf in Uw darkaf of «mt age ; 

filcl wirl the pttra Md Uoi^ ' ' not, 

liuniiitK vi^l^ (Im gonveonx -me 

Itthcnituru— a montiimntwiHf ui /m:^ a/v ftertniutu 
boand in piak calico, aix ahUliigpi a voUam." 

*"ntb wixniawolo," aaid Mr. Rulwi^ (wbo 
■eomod rather diMfputod that hU friend ahoald 
Uk up so tntich of the convaaaation), "Uiin 
wigniawole is all vcwy well ; but it'« cuwioos that 
you don't wemeniber in chawsictowiaiiig the 
Utewawy nuswiLs of the vawiooa magiiiiiiita, 
cwoniclea, weviewn, and nnnynlfipiilka, the 
exiittence of a cwitiral wi*ric>w and Utewawy 
t'wonick* which, tliou^h the tcwa of itx appearance 
is dated only ut a vcvry few inoiithit pwevioua to 
the pwi-<»eiit powoid, is nt'VurtliL'Icaw ho weniark- 
uMe furitti intwinHii: tuewitu uh tu he wead^ not 
ill the metwu{)olLi alunc, bat in the countwy— not 
ill Fwajice mearly, but in the wo«t of Euwo|ic — 
whcwevcr cmr pure Wcnglidi is spoken, it atwetchs 



stand tqroor oirnftModa; and I vffl asi«% iHlb- 
oats BonontW hmitttinn, that the UtamwlM^ 
d>«HaU'«B b tiM Frian of |Mriodi(«k.'' 

**Tbe pwinco ti powiodioalat* mf» BoShng; 
"my dear Sir John, it's Um etpa w u w of Uw 



" Soii — let it bo the emp er or of Uia proai^ m yoa 
IKxetiolly call it ; bat> between ouraelvaa, ooafM 
it— t)o not tlie Tory writen beal jfoor Whiffi 
hollow t You talk about maftaaoea. Look a> -* 

" Look at hwat I" ahoots out Lanar. *'Tkae^ 
nooo» Sir Jan, compared to oomL* 

" Pardon mo I think that * 

** Il is ' BcntK-y'« MiaLiny' yoa maool* i^a 
I^iaLiiiM, aa sharp as a nidlo. 

" Why, no ; but " 

"O tliin, its Co'bum, auro; and that dirvle 
Thayodor— a pretty itaiier, sir, but liichi— Ihnaihy, 
milk and-wathery— not ntrung, like Um UUmary 
Chran— good luck to it.** 
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"Why, Doctor Lamer, I was going to tell at 
once the nauie of the periodical — it is Fraser's 
JIacazink." 

"FitE8KR !" says the Doctor. "O thunder aiul 
turf I" 

"Fwasbr!" aay» Bull wig. "0— ah— hum- 
haw— yes— no — why— tliat is, weally — nOj weally, 
upon my weputation, I never before heard the 
name of the pewiodieal. By the by, Sir John, 
what wcnmrkiible good clawet this is 1 Is it Lawoee 
or I^ff " 

LaiT, indeed ! he cooden git beyond laff ; and 
I'm bleat if I could kip it neither— for hearing 
him pretend ignurnts, and being behind the 



name of the " YelKnvjjlush Correspondence"). 
" Hti, ha I why, to tell twutb, I /luve wead the 
cowespondence to which you ullude : it's a gweat 
favowite at Coiu^L I wua taLkiug with Spwing 
Wice and John WasdeU alwut it the other day." 

" Well, and what do you think of it 1 " says Sir 
Jolin, looking mity waggish— for he knew it was 
me who roat it. 

" Why, weally and twuly, there's conaidewable 
cleavemeas about the cweature ; but it's low, 
diflgUBtingiy low : it violates pwobability, and the 
orthography is bo carefully inacciiwate, that it 
requires a poesitive study to compwehend it." 

" Yea, faith,'' aaya Lamer \ " the arthagiaphy is 
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"Ob," uto Buu,w!0, CLASPiifQ Bia HAKM." (Drawn b^ W, E-iWo",) 



skreend, settlin simithink for the geulmn, I buat 
into such a raw of luffing? a.4 never was igseeded, 

" Htdio I " 8iiy8 Bullwiff, turning red. " Have I 
said anything impwobablej aw widiculous 1 for 
weally, I never befaw wocollect to have heard in 
society such a twemendun.s peal of cachinnation — 
that which the twagic bard who fought at Mawa- 
thon ha.s called an aHeunthnon gdagitiaf 

" Why, be the holy i)iper," says Linler, " I think 
you are dthrawing a httle on your imaf^tuation. 
Not read Frattr ! Don't believe him, my lord 
duke ; he reads every word of it, the rogue ! The 
boyH about that magazine baste him a^ if he was a 
sack of oatmale. My reason for crying out, Sir 
Jan, was because you miutioned Fraacr at alL 
Bullwig has every syllablo of it by heart — from the 
paillitix down to the 'Vellowplush Correspon- 
dence.' " 

" Ha, ha I '* says Bulhvig, affecting to lafl" (you 
may be sure my ears prickt up when I heard the 



detcstible; it's as bad for a man to write bed 
spilliu as it is for em to speak wid a brogue. 
Iducation furst, and ganius afterwards. Your 
health, my lord, and good luck to you." 

" Yaw wemark," says Bullwig, " is vewy appwo- 
pwiate. You will wecoUect, Sir John, in Hewo- 
dotus (as for you, Doctor, you know more about 
I wish than about ( J week) — you will wecollcct, 
witliout doubt, a stowy nawwated by that cwechi- 
biUH though fascinating chwonicler, of a ccrtjiiti 
kind of sheep which is known only in a certani 
distwict of Awabia, and of which the tail is so 
enormous, that it either dwagglea on the ginound, 
or is bound up by the shepherds of the couutr.>' 
into a small wheell:)awTvow, or cart, which niakcK 
the chwonicler sueewingly wemark that thus * the 
sheep of Awabia have their own chawiotA.' I 
have often thouj^bt, sir (this clawet ia weally 
nectaweoua)— I have often, I say, thought that 
the wace of man may be compawed to these 
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A«ul>uii .<lic>|>— i:«iiiii- ii. niir tail, iiiin-atiMfi mir "Mr. Vvlkmphii*!!,'' nay^hii grace, ** will yon, in 

whi-1-llr.iwwau. Witlfiit art ninl niiKMtiini tn thf first plare, drink a glain* of vine f " 

|iwii|i it, iliii p-iiiii« 4l»«i|H nil ttif Kwiiiiinl. uikI i'« I Uiiurhf«l affiii. 

iHiiliititi !•>- tL>- iiiii'l. nr iiijiirvii hy ih** w<tf-kn **Aih1 wh.it wine fin yoa |irvft.>r. birl hnmbfe 

iilHiii til*- Way: with tif wlitfllmHWnw it i* prirt or iniiN-riallMinziindy f " 

HtriMU'tlifiKil, ini-wiM<M-iI. iiiii| ••ii|i|iiirt4.>il--a pwi«l«' "Why, yi'ur ktacv.' <i}'-* I. ** I kn«»w my places 

to thi- iiwiii-r. a Mi-^-iii.' t<i III iiikiiiil.'' uikI uiii't aUiw kitrhen winei^. I will take a (eUm 

"A \i-ry ii|>]>P>|<iMti- Miiiilf. •<.iy'« Sir JMhii : itf ]>irt. .'iii«l drink it tn the health uf thi» bonoor- 

".iikI I ;iiii :iti.ii<i lli.it till- ;;*'iii<i'« 'if i>ui trii-mi a)>li' ri<iii|miiy." 
Yi-llMwplti-h U.i^ if'l ><i «iiii<- '•mil <M|>|-irt." \Vh*-n I'li 'wi^r^reil off the bumiier. which hi» 

" A|ipi|«i>,' -.ihi I'lilJHU'. " mIi<i m Vi-l!i>H] lu-h ' tir.u'v iiiiiiiw-lf iliil nu* tiie honour to jMur <»ut fcT 

t Wilt ;.'iM-ii t-i iiii'l* r<!.iii<l tli.it ilf.- II. nil- u.i-4 nil-, tlii-n' w i« u .••ilint.'^ for a iniiinit ; when my 

only A li<-ti: H'lli iili>. .iIpI tli.it tlit>. |i:i|»l-« vvi-p- lii.l.tt'T Mkjil 

writt-ii !■> tJi' .lUtli 1 I't tli-i •I'liry ■■! .i l'li> "t'li.irl«i V»'l!'»wj.lii«h. I h.ive iionued ycmr 
>ii-i.iii ; ' 11 .-•. till iii.kii. It.i.-. wiiinlfrfiiily iiii|>t->i*-<l iiiriiii>irs in FfiM-ri M-i-j-tzif with %»> niurh 
ill styli-. :iiiil tli'Ti' I- -■III'- li>i|ii; <<f liiiii.' i-nri'i-ity, aiiil have im» hitch an oiiiuion of your 

" Ikili ! '' <-,ii-l tlf )iiik>- tif liiiiiMi-j.in! : "rsp'v talriitt a.- a writer, tlut I resilly c-ann<.it keep yoa 
ImhIv kii'iu > itH r.a:ii.ii>l. tli>- (• l> t.r.it'.'l autli-ir of a-* a fiMitiii.iii any linger. »r allow yoti to tluchann* 
' Siuii Sli'k. iliiti'- f<ir whirli yoti sire now i|uite unfit. With 

"I'anloii. iii> 'I'-.ir iliik'-." ».iiil I.umI lia^'^ii:.'-. all my ailiiiiratiou f>>r y«iur taleiitis. Mr. Yelluw- 
"it'.<« tlif aiit]|i>i<<.<. Ill ' Mu'ii Litf, ' .Mill. !• k •>,' .iihI plii-h, 1 Mill am roiiti<lfnt that luany of ytMir 
otIuT f.clii-iii.iM- ii<i\ilr friiiiil.<< in th>' firvaiitn' hall will dean my ImutA 

" Fi<ltlli-^ti' k -•■ii>l : -.i)- |>iM-ii<rLiiii«r . "•{••n't a »;rtat di-al ln-ttt-r than a ^eutlvinan of yoar 
ln' 1i|ii.t|iiii;:aii<[ iirrtiipiiii;; tn ,i-k •|<i'"<t>"'i'- - •l"ii t p-uiiis ran I'Vi-r )>e exiiectiHl Ut «li>— it I* for this 
Wi' kiiiiw \^^ii, liiiilwu' ; \x\ yii ><^Mr-<-li, yon piir|io<M> I iMiiploy foi>tiiieii. iukI not that they may 
thi>-f of tin- \M>il'l . V,'- .'•nc^k'-il >>>ii tn-iii tin; M-iy l-e writing; in nia»;azin«-x Hut— yuu need nfit look 
U'K'iniiin;^.'' r^* n-<i. my pnnl fi-llow, and haii iNrtter take 

Ilnllwi;; w;l> iii">iit iii<li;:n.intly !•> ri-|<!y. wln-n anntli«-r \i\.V'"^ of |i«iit — l don't wi^h tu thruw you 
Sir .lojin inti.-niptxi tlpiii, an<l -.litl -" I iiiii->t ii|>iiii tin.* wi<l«- world without the means iMf a 
rorn-i-t yoii all, ;:intl' iii< n : Mi. Villowplii-li x^ Ii\iIilioiii|, am! liaiv inailv interest for a little 
no other tlian .Mr. V<li<>vv|il(i-li : ho ::a\A- \iiu, my pLi- whirli y<>ii will have under (.tovemnient, 
di*ar Uulwi;:, yniu- l.i-t ;;I.1'«h ot (-liaiM|>.i;:iii' at ami whii'h will ^\\v you an income of eijehty 
diinivr, ami i.'« ii>tw an ininat'- of my lioiix-, and imiindt jut aiiiuiin ; which yuu can double, I 
uii ornamrnt of my kit<'lu-n ! " j iin-Miim-, l>y y<^iir literary lalKuirK" 

"(iad!" .s.i\-> l>i<iiMijoul, "\v\\ li.ivir iijiii ii]>.'' "Sir," .>.iYo I. rla->|>in>{ my Ikinds aiAi busting 

" Hear, Ik iir! " .>.iys |t.i;:wi-. ' into tcar.«., "ilo m-t -fi»r heaven'rt tiake, do not !— 

**Ah, imw," .Niy.-. LiiiHT, '*yoitr>:r.i''i' i"*ii"t ;;"ink' ' think of any .■•iii-li tliink, or drive me from your 
to call up aiul talk to a f<Mitiiiaii, .-<iii>- \ li it ^Mvvil■t^ Uv.iU'c I have lieeii fi>ol enough to write 
gintalt* ( " ill ina^a«i.-cii>. < llaiit but one moment at your 

"To .siiy till- Ica-t of it," Nay- Hitllni>;. "tin- lioiHMir'.^ platf tvi-ry :«iMion in a* bright as a 
liwncti«T i.i iwwcKular, and iihIithwhh-. ; and I mirror : condy.xt-nd to ipvmuiie your vhoes — your 
weal ly don't s«-«- Imw tliu interview ran Ih> in any honour may m-c rcHeoteil in them the fases of 
way i>wolital>lo." , every oiil' in the coiiiiMiny. / blacked them 

Dut thu vices of tliL- company went a;£ain'>t the shiK.s / cleaned that there jilatc. If occasionally 
two littery men. and everylj«Kly e.xiep them wa.s I've for>{ot the fiHttiuaii in the litterory man, and 
for having; up |Mior me. Tin; 1n;II wa."* wrun^' : committe«I ti» pa|»«r my reiuimlicences of fanhion- 
bullcr came. "Send uj» Charles" siy.s ma.ster ; aMe life, it was from a sincere desire to do good, 
and riiarleit, who wiw .standing' UOiind the and pP>mote m»lliich : and I api«al to your 
Hkreaiid, was iierrtiily aMi^ed to come in. ; honour I lay my Iiaml iiii my busiii, and in the 

" Charle.-*,'' .Hjiy.H ma.Mer, " I have Ik-cii telling' fii.se of thi.s ii<ilile comimny l»eg you to say, When 
these jt^cntlemeu who i.s the author of the * Yellow- you ruiiK your U-11. who came to you fust \ When 
plush roriesjKHidunce,' in Frmur'A Mn'jtr.ni'" yoii .stopt out at IJnMike'.s till mominfi, who sat up 

"It's the Iv.st majpizine in Kuioih'," .s;iys the for you { When y«iU was ill, who foryot the 
duke. I natral di;;nitie-. of iii» >tation. and answered the 

" And no mistake,'* sjiys my lord. , two-i«iir UII ? ( )li. Sir." .s.»y> I. " I know what's 

what ; don't .M-nt iin- away. I know them littery 
chaps, ami, Ulieve me. I'd rather l»e a fuotmau. 



"Hwhatl" s;iy» Lamer; **aml wheie's the 
Lithenxry Chraii « " 

T said myself iiothiiif;, but made a bougli, and 
bluslit like pickle-cabbitch. 



The work".s not so lianl. the i«iy is l*tter, tlie 
vittel.1 im-4iMipyiably .sii|nMn»r. I have but to 



clean my thingvf, and run my errint-*, and you put 
clothes on my back, and meat in uiy luoutli. •Sir! 
Mr. Bulhvjg, an't f right ? shall 1 iiuit my 
elation and aiiik — thut is to say, rise — totfounsi' 

Bull wig was violently afiected ; a tear stood in 
liis pliatt'uing L " Yellowplush," says he, seizing 
my Land, "you an: right. Quit not yonr present 
occui»atitm ; bliick Inxits, clean knives, wear plash, 
all your Hfe> but don't turn literary man. Lt)(>k 
at me. I am the lirrtt novelist in EuroiMJ. I have 
ranged with eagle wing over the wide region.s of 
literature, aud f>erchecl on every eminence in its 
turn. I have gazed with eagle eyes on the sun ()f 
philoAophy, and fathomed the mysterious dei»tha 
of the human uiind. All languages are fauiiliar to 
me, all thoughts are known to uie, all men imder- 
Bto<id by me. I have gathered wisdom from the 
honeyed li[)S of PLto, aa we wandered in the 
|[ardeni4 of Aea<lame.H — wiinloni, t<xi, from the 
mouth of -Ii>b Juhnsoij, as wo smoked our 'baccy 
in iSeven Dials. iSuch umst be the studies, atul 
^such is tlie misaion, in this world, of the Poet- 
Philosopher. But the knowledge is only empti- 
jiesH ; the initiation in but misery; the initiated, a 
man shmined aud banu'd by hiH fellows. Oh," 
said BuUwig, dawping his h:iiids, and llirowing 
his fine is up to tlic chandelier, "the curse of 
Pwometheus de.^ieends upon his wacc. Wath and 
punifihment ]nir.Hue them from genewation to 
genewation ! Wo to geniu;*, the heaven-sealer, the 
fire-stealer ! Wo and thrice bitter desolation ! 
Earth \a the wock on which Zeu.s, wemorj'ielea.'*, 
«twetches liis withing victim— men, the vultures 
that fee<l aud fatten on hiui. Ai, Ai ! it is agony 
eternal— gwoaniug and .sohtawy despair! And you, 
Yellowplush, would penetwate thesic mj'stewies: 
fyou would wai.se the awful vl-iI, and ntatid in the 
twemendous Pweseuee. Beware ; as you value 
your i>e5»ce, beware 1 Withdwaw, wa*ih Neophyte ! 
Tur heaven's wike — O for heaven's sake !—" hero 
he lo*jked round with agony — " give me a glass of 
bwandy-and- water, for this clawut is begin iiig to 
^isagwee with me." 

Bullwig having concluded this spitch, very 
nmch to hia ouni 8iitta«fackshu, looked round the 
compny for a] .lawn, and then swig^rtd off the ghuw 
*tf brandy-and-water, giving a st>llum sigh a.s he 
took the last gtUjih ; and then Dwtiir Ignatina, 
who longed for a chans, ami, in order to show 
hiH independence, began flatly contradicting his 
friend, addres-sed me, and tlie rest of the geulmu 
present, in the following manner : — 

" Plark ye," sayn lu', " my goasi-Mjn, doan't be led 
aathroy by the nonsimse of that divit uf a Bullwig. 



He's jilloua of ye, my bhoy : that^ the rale 
undoubted truth ; aud it's only to keep you out of 
litherary life that he's palavering you in this way. 
I'll tell you what— Plush, ye bhiekguard— my 
honouraljle frind the mimljer there has told me a 
hundred time.s, by the fin»!ilk«t computation, of 
hia inten.se admiration of your talents, and the 
wonderful stliir they were making in the world. 
He can't bear a rival. He's mad with envy, 
hatre<l, oncliaratableneivs. Look at hinx, Pluwh, 
and look at me. My father was not a juke 
exactly, nor aven a markis, and .see, uevetthcles;j, 
to what a pitch 1 am come. 1 8[)are no ixiunse ; 
I'm the editor of a couple of pariodicals ; I dthrive 
alx)ut in me carridge ; I dine M'id the lords of the 
land ; and why — in the Tianic of the piper that 
played before Mo.ses, hwy I Becau-ne I'm a 
lithenuy man. Because I know how to play my 
cards. Because I'm Doctor Lamer, in fact, and 
niuutjer of every sot-iety in and out of Eumpe. I 
might have remained all my life in TLrinity 
Colledge, aud never made such au incom as that 
offered you by Sir Jan ; but I came to London — 
to London, my boy, and now sec I Look again at 
me friend Bullwig. He i'» a gentleman, to be 
sure, and bad luck to 'im, say I ; and what has 
liecn the result of his litherary labour ? I'll tell 
you what ; and I'll tell this gintale society, by 
the shatle of Saint Patrick, they^ going to make 

Mm A BARINET." 

" A UARNET, Doctor ! " says I ; "you don't mean 
to say they're going to make him a bamet ! Aud 
pray what for? " 

" What faw I" says Biillwig. " .\.'<k the histowy 
of litwfttuwe what faw / Ask Colburn, ask 
Bentley, ask .Saunders and Otley, ask the groat 
Bvvitish nation, what faw? On the thwone of 
litewature I stand unwivulled, pwe-eminent ; and 
the Bwitish government, honowiug genius in mc, 
com|)liments the Bwitish nation by lifting into the 
bosom of tlie heweftitawy nobility, the most gifted 
member of the denif-vwacy," (The honrabble 
genlm here sunk down amidst rei)eated cheers.) 

"Sir Jolin," says I, "and my lord duke, the 
words of my rivrint freud Ignatius aud the 
remarks of the honrabble genlmn who \n\& just 
.sate dowu, have made me change the detuumiina- 
tion which I had the honour of ig«pressing just 
now, 

" I igsept the eighty pound a year ; knowing 
that I sliall have plenty of time for imrsuing my 
littery career, and hoping some day to set on that 
same Ijcnch of barranites, which is deckarated by 
the presnts of my honrabble friend." 
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IN WONDERLAND. 



IFrum "Tiure] aud Tront in the Aiitipode«»" Bjr WtiXLLM Ssiio».] 



, HE most wonderfiil object of this dis- 
trict we found to be at a place bear- 
ing the formidable name of Whakare- 
werewa. It is about two miles and 
a. half through the fern from Ohine- 
muto. Ou the way we passjcd a large fiond 
in continual toil and trouble from hot 
springs, one of which a few years ago 
developed into a full-blown geyser forty feet high ; 
after remaining on view for a short time, it 
suddenly retired from active busine^, atid has 
never appeared since, showing that, if the people 
on this part of the earth are indolent^ the forces 
l^neath their feet are ever restless, and that sur- 
prising effects may l>e by them at any moment 
created, A s^ingllJai■ country indeed ! Here was a 
stream clear as cryntal and cold as a glacier ; and 
within a nun'ow radius were heaps of sulphur and 
the debris of other eruptions, mud springs quiver- 
ing day and night, and ground perceptibly hot to 
the foot. We were riding through the flowering 
ti-tree and fern, and, hearing a vigorous bubbling 
auuingst the underxrowth, jmlled up to see a 
fomrtiiin of black bulling urusavoury mud which 
had but a short time since addetl itself unbidden 
to the strange siglits of the district. Then we 
rode down a steep bank and over a creek which is 
fed by innumerable small gej-sers and hot sprinffs, 
necessitating the utmost precision in following the 
footsteps of the guide's horse if we would emerge 
on the other side without boUed pastenis. The 
line of the river was marked by greater or lesser 
steam jeta whose pure white wreatlis curled grace- 
fblly amongst the feathery ti-tree and hung 
lingering about its starry flowera. 

In the pumice country beyond, the gentleman 
who conducted us to the place lost a horse a year 
before, in a manner which explainsemphatically the 
nature of the country. He was riding at full speed 
through the fern ; the horse went into a hole, and 
he was shot yards ahead. Scrambling to his feet 
and rubbing the sparks out of his eyes, he found 
tine horse gone. There was the newly-formed abyss, 
but no trace of the horse. Next day he came with 
mpci«, and was lowered down into a snbterra- 
neaii cavern slopinc obliquely into thick darkness. 
Lrfjwer and lower he went, till his friends above 
came to the end of the tether, and then they drew 
him to bank to report tlmt the piit 8eeme«l to be 
Iwttomlesa. It is needless, perhaps, to remark 
that nothing was ever beard or seen of the 
horse. 

• •• •«•«• 
In the sweetly cool morning — cool as we should 



reckon coolness in England, and not in Sydney or 
Brisbane — we brushed the dew from the fern as we 
foEowed Kate and her posse of boatmen down 
the steep declivity which conducted to the boat 
waiting for us at the head of I^ake Taraweni. 
Some day, when the Maoris are niore yielding to 
the white leasees, there will no doubt be an hotel 
built at this spot, or on the higher banks to the 
right, overlooking the blue and charming lake. 
At present you have a tiresome walk to pay as the 
penalty of native obstinacy. But they are giving 
way by degrees. For instance, two years ago the 
voyage across Lake Tarawera would have been 
performed in a very low type of ciinoe, a mere dug- 
out, in which you were generally drenched and 
always cramped, and which, when it come on to 
blow, OS it often does from the mountains, would 
be made an adniirjible excuse for delay. Now wo 
found a capital whaleboat ready for launching, and 
there were two other craft of similar capacity in 
the rude sheda We had a preliminary squabble 
about some rowlocks, for the use of which we were 
expected by another set of boatmen — rivals pre- 
sumably — to |Miy backsheesh. We, however, were 
firm iia ivdnmant, and ultinmtely got afloat 

The shores of Tarawera are well wooded, and 
they present every variety of picturesque inden- 
tation, from rocky promontories and precipitous 
cliffs to tiny coves and gentle verdurous promon- 
tories ; some portions of the background of moun- 
tain were almost grand. By contrast with this 
larger lake, Rotoinahano, to reach which we sub- 
mitted to 1 e landed on the shoulders of our 
t)oatmcn, bore out the first impression which every 
tmveller records : that of an insignificant and even 
dirty-looking piece of water — some have even 
spoken of it contemptuously as a pond — in which 
marine vegetation shelters the wild fowl, which 
the natives protect as strictly as an English squire 
his partridges and pheasants. It is true the lake 
as a lake is nothing. Yet there is a peculiarity 
in the surroundings, in the steam clouds revolving 
over the hill, in the weird colour of the water 
itself, and in the bleak low ranges of the outer 
view. 

Shoes and stockings were here taken off, Kate 
having while in the \yoni set us an example, and 
we proceeded without loss of time to the White 
Terraces. The sun shone upon the wonderful 
alabiister-like steps and upon the cascades i>ouring 
from them, and put a milUou diamonds into tho 
Hmall basins receiving tho downfall Always 
white and .smooth, in waves and drifts and ripples 
as if there had been a mighty overflow of liquid 
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'ahbMler niddaBly eoogMled. theat tameet »- 
nted OS npward to the Mininut, wkera 
hingngi wen betof agitated Iqf tlnir 
Titality, and diapeiwd by the bcwM, only to fivB 
plaee to other fleecy fonna Oraen nndenrood oa 
either aide broofht oat u itattliBC eo atii at the 
now-white material of the faiiy temea and the 
■lanifold hues of ita dancing watcn. Inperaep- 
tibly, but no4 the teia surely, the drifiping oveHhiw 
from above is daily adding ila incnutataona of 
ailica. The favourite theory is that the temeea 
were originally an uTerflow uf lava f mm an extinct 
volcano, and that the mineral pro|iertiea of the 
water, flowing from what was the crater, gradually 
eovered the rough, dingy iwuice with its ennine< 
looking folds of dni|iery. Be that as it may, the 
effect is entrancing. 

The front of the tcrracea is rtmghly svmirirrular, 
and it narrow! towards the ti^i. The 8tc|» vary 
in height and width, being sometimes inchca and 
aometiuv« feet. Many t>f the floun are hollowed 
out like shells, ami at the time uf our viiit were 
filled with water of exi|uisit« blue tintA There 
were grey -French grey-HthadingH on the fieriien- 
dicular walls of the steiM, and very suqiriBing was 
the combination of white, Itlue, and grey. The 
delicacy and purity of these dazxliiig ternure stairs 
caused us to walk with hushed treail, und reM|iect the 
fretwork, carvings, fantastic Htalactite dettigns, ami 
endless patterns wrought by the (lri|>i>ing water. 

At the HUinniit are large IjoHiitH of hot water. 
Visitors, when certain winds prv vail, are not able 
to see through the dense curtains of steam. We 
were fortunate, for though, as the boiling went on 
below, occasional clouds olwcurvd us, at tinicM we 
had glimiises of the cerulean glory of the l«sinik 
The caldron-in-chief is a terrible affair. At fint 
the yawning pit (it is about fi>rty yards acmm) 
was filled with fiercely moving steam, which 
buffeted the sides and escafied with a rush. Then, 
with a diabolical roar which made us draw back in 
haste from the coralline edging, the veil was rent, 
and for a few moments the fury of this demon 
kettle's boiling was visible. The waters surged up- 
wards in appalling volume, madly charging right 
and left, suddenly with vicious foam and thunder 
upheaving as if to overwhelm us, and then as 
suddenly sinking out of sight and filling the 
passages and caverns with dying shrieks and sigfaa 
Appropriately to the letter, a dark recess in the 
ode of a hill is called the Devil's Hole, and here 
the deafening uproar and ferocious turbulence 
were again seen. Space fails me to include in this 
description the lesser wonders of this land of 
mystery— the creamy mud pools boiling, writhing, 
apewing in aweaome fashion ; the geyser pools 
■pouting hot water, spitting steam jets, or emitting 
nunUing complaints not pleasant to hear ; the 
^ringa, gnat and small, gnugling musically like 
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thraatemng thaatlMit w« Ind Ml ' 
hwader, the haOam% iiint, — if thn 

myitie kanda that had 
gMitly, nmnding tke 
mora boldly aeooiniv the 
|f iigii^ tha artialic foUaaad 
leisurely gracei 

Towards the top of this maqpm 
became deep haiiiia, in which w» 
with the loweat and noldaal, and 
next and next, whiek neraaaed 
until thus far and no fiothar eoald mm g^ 
we luxuriated, aitting apos the hand, 
the water covering every part of Ika 
head and the fingcffB whiek held tiM 
the other side of the kka the gnat 
shone magnifieently, ita head alfll 
whiriing clooda of ataaiL Hera w 
and serene, for the mooMBt wiaUa 
elxe in the wide worid. The hatii 
and we retired to the ti-tne aerab to 
moment we ste}iped out of the 
which was in reality soft and 
contrast with the elcBMat w« had lafl^ 
charity, and we then bcvaa to wiih in «ah t» 
our clothes. 

Instead of the raging ealdnn af Iho WUto 
Terraces- suggesting a ■Moator ihed m tha 
of the earth, in which a hnadnd 
blowing off steam — the 
here was placid in appeaianee^ thni^ 
the being who plunged into ita 
It was a circular pool with water ao 
one did feel tempted to atap into it W« 
a while for the steam to be wafted awaj, aad tta 
revehuion was of marvelloos aappbirab 
and sumittn<M by an outer adgeof 
Lovelier blue, pearl, and amber mortal 9ff 
saw. It must have been aomeandhheavaalf 
of colour that the exile on tha Ua of 
beheld when he looked upon tha 
of the New Jerusaleni. 

In the canoe in whidi wa Toyagad 
romantic little river by whidi wa latanHd to 
Tarawera we still spoke and mnaed of 
we had seen ;— seen, we each eonteaed, witt «■■ 
deeding ainaxemeut For myaeli^ the mar «f tta 
caldrons was in my ears as we ahot tha rapadi tmd 
brushed against the reeds, and the coloa ia tad 
forms of the terraces and their oatpouringihMDited 
me for many a day. 
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THE BRIEFLESS BARRISTER. 

[By JoKir O. Saxii.] 
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N Attorney was taking a 
turn, 
In .shabby habiliments 
drest ; 
His foat it was shock- 
ingly woni, 
And the rust hotl in- 
vested lu9 vest. 



Hi.'* breeches h otl suffered 
a breach, 
Hia linen and worated 
wero wor«e : 
He had i*carce a whole 
crown in Im hat, 
And not half a crown in lii» purse. 

And thus as he wandered along, 

A cljeerle«.s mid cumfortleas elf, 
He sought fur rtiliof in a song, 

Or couiplatniugly talked of himself : 

" Unfortunate man that I anv 1 

I've never a client but Grief, 
The case is, I've no case at all, 

And in brief, IVe ne'er had a brief ! 

* Fve waited and waited in vain, 

E.X[)ecting an * o|iening ' to find, 
Where an lioneat young lawyer nii^ht Kain 

Some reward for the toU of his uiiud, 

" 'Tis not tliat I'm wanting in lav.*. 

Or Itck an intelligent fiu?e, 
That other.'* have case.<« to plead. 
While I have to jdead for a case. 



" O, how can a modest young man 
E'er hope for the smalle-Ht progression — 

The profession's already so full 
Of lawyers so full of profession ! " 

WTiilc thus he was strolling around, 

His eye accidentally fell 
On a very deep hole in the ground. 

And he sighed to himself, " It is well t " 

To curb his eniotion.s, he sat 

On the curb- atone the apace of a minute, 
Then cried, ^' Here's an o])ening at last 1 " 

And in less than a jifTy was in it 1 

Next nioniing twelve citizens came 
(Twas the coroner bade them attend), 

To the end that it might be detennined 
How the man had tletermined his end 1 

" T!ie man was a lawyer, I hear," 
Quoth the foreman who sat on the corse ; 

" A lawyer 1 Alas ! " said another, 
" Undoubtedly he died of remorse 1 " 

A third said, " He knew the deceased. 
An attorney \vell versed in the laws, 

And as to the cause of his death, 
'Twas no doubt from the want of a cause." 

The jury decided at lengthy 
After s«ilemnly weighing the matter, 

" Tliat the lawyer was drown*/ed, because 
He could not keep his head above water I " 
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OW it was that we began .seriously to 
consider the expediency of organising 
IVnny Ueadinga"in the .sch»x>lroom 
attached t<i the quaint old square- 
towered church at Chewton t'udley 
I haven t the remotest idea. I fancy it must have 
been Mr. Petifer, the curate, who suggested it after 
be had been to preach for a friend of his in Lon- 
don. I know that he was nuich inii»ressed by 
what the congregi»tion of St, Simeon Stylites— his 
friend's church — were doiiig, itfid that there was a 




noticeable flifference in his delivery when he read 
the lessons after his ^isit. 

The truth is that we had few changes of any 
kind at Chewton. It had ceased to be a market 
town when the new Hue of railway took the three 
coaches off the road, and ojicncd a branch to 
Noxby ; and though the tradesfolk contrived t«i 
keep their shojis oi)en they did a very quiet busi- 
ness indee«l There was nothing actively specula- 
tive about the place, and the motto of the town 
was "Slow and sure." From the two maiden 
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l)ream of Eugi^ne Aruni" as his recitatKni, and 
the tone in which he announced the title was, 
as Mrs. MuJttiver atiid, " like cold water nmning 
down yuur back." Every breath waa held, every 
eye started as he told us — 

" Twors in the pmine of Bumraerer tame, 
An evening ca-aJm and kheoule. 
And fow«r-ruid-twanty liuppy baiei 
Cam bounding out of akheoule." 

Tlie boys shifted une^isiiy on their seats; their 



This first meeting of our " Penny Reading " 
Society gas'c a decidetl tone to oiir sulMioqucnt 
I>rocee<lings, but still we had ma<lc but slow- 
progress, and there was still some diflioiilty in 
indufing many of the readers to meet the 
audil>le remarks, the half-concealed miith, and 
even the exaggerated applause of thiiii- audiences, 
when the vicar one evening aunouneod his 
intention of leaving Chewton for a fortnight 
on a visit to London, and coming back in 



On. TtamT Bbadimo. 



master looked anxious, as though something per- 
sonal was coming ; and when the drama reached 
its height we timid ones in front were fain to pinch 
each other in a stress of nen'ous excitement. The 
tragical conclusinn was marked by a simultaneous, 
low, long, agricultural whistle, whicli did duty as 
u sigh, and the audience first at-ared into each 
other's faces and then gave a rr»ar «f applause, 
amidst which the vicar auaounced that tJje penny 
readings were established from that night ; tliat 
books containing smtable jiieces for re<'itatii>n 
could be obtaine<l at the circulating library ; and 
that practice nights for cfticicnt members would l)e 
held on \Vednesday evenings. 

But GverylKxiy went away impressed with Mr. 
Petifcr's sudden aueessiou of dniuiatic |Hjwer. 
2a 



time to prepare a grand entertainment for 
Christmas. 

It wanted only three weeks to Chriatmas when 
the vicar returned, and t*dd his sister to have the 
guest's rtmm got ready, as he expected a profes- 
sional gentleman from London U^ visit him in a 
day or two. It was on the Wednesday that the 
idlers abtjut the old coach -yard of the *' George and 
Gate " woke up from their usual expressionless 
sture at things iu general to notice a stranger who 
came along at a brisk rate, carrying a small port- 
uiauteau, and looking sharply, and with a quick 
I>enet rating glance at them and the sign and the 
bar of the tap, where he called for a glass of ale 
and inquirt-il hia way to the vicaraga He was a 
weil-knit, uctiv^i man of about forty-five, with dark, 
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ladiw^the Uimm Twitwokl who kapt the anm' 
btioff Ubnrj, And aukl ■tmCaonery and Kaiiia wool 
—to the brewer who uwned half the beerJio|ia, or 
the landlord of the "(Jcocvb and Gate." who 
kept a aelect stud of addle • hocaea, and had 
promoted the tiadeameu'e club— nobody wae ever 
■een in a hurry, not even the doctor who had coow 
to take ok! Mr. Varico'e imctKc, and was quite a 
young nun fnim the ho^iitala. He be^ui by 
boeUing about, and walking ait though he was out 
for a wager, and qieaking a« though he expected 
people to do thinfi in a minute ; but he aoun got 
over that Folks at Chewton CNidley had a way 
of kxAing with a sk>w, placiil, immoTaUe stare at 
anybody who ahowwl unMH'nily luut«. If they 
were tuld to ** be quick " nr Ui " l*K>k akarii," they 
would luavc whut tlivy were alKiut In gaze with a 
oow-like Ncrvnity at the diaturlier. It wan quitv a 
lewion in |ilacidtty ewn to wnU-h a fanii-LiiMiurvr 
or a wurkiiian sit on a gate or a cart-iiliaft tu eat a 
slice of bread and chvitH.*. Karh bite waa only 
taken after a deliberuU* inveatigatiun of the aiilu* 
and edges of the hum-b, and won nluwly luaftticatcd 
during a fieculiar ruminating Nur%'ey of KurrouiMl- 
ing objertrt. The puwietiHur of u claHi>-knife never 
closed it with a click ; and if any udult |Nrnmn 
had been Moen to run alung the High Street i>ublic 
attention would liuve Iiveu orouited i>y the event 

The vicur wuh really the niuHt u«*tive |ienH>u in 
the town ; and tii<>iu;h he had lived there in the 
<iuaint, ivy-ciivered iNirtMtiui^tr hoitiie for twenty 
years, and liud lieeu einiHtantly uminiK liiit 
parishioncns he IumI the Nunie bri>:ht, ple.Mint, 
and yet gruve Hniili-, the Kiine i|iiirk, vtn^y >ti-|i. 
the same lively wuy witli children and old wunten, 
the same imiMitieut tttlcration of "duwJIent," uh 
had distinguished him on his tinit coming. He 
had been a famous cricketer at college, and one of 
the first things he did was to fonn u cricket club ; 
but he always said the Imtsnian waited to watch 
the ball knock down the wicket, and the fielden 
stood staring into space when they ought to have 
made a catch. This wtui his fun, of course, and 
the cricket club flourishe<l in a sedate, slow- 
bowling sort of way. 80 did the poiny bank, and 
the evening school, and the sewing-class— for he 
was well loved, was our vicar, in spite, or iierha|M 
because, of his offering such a contrast to the 
laiger number of his flocL 

He was a bachelor, and his sister kept houMe for 
him— a quiet, middle-aged lady, a little older than 
himself, and more accomplished than most of the 
Chewton ladies were, not only in music and needle- 
work, but in the matter of pickles, puddings, pre- 
lerves, and domestic medicine, about which she 
and the doctor had many pleasant discussions, as 
he declared she was the best friend he had, since 
her herb tea and electuaries made people fancy 
they wero ill enough to send for him to complete 






then credit, than 
wIm> 
bdieve that a yang 
boM coqU hnva 
regnbted youg 
They easM to the 
neverfoM his love ; aadaaka hmd 
toM It to then, only a few of Ua 
f rienda knew that the riwdow wiucb ted 
the livesof ihoie twokiatHy b o ima at tiM 
waa the early narriafe of m 
some adveatnnr who had 
the home to whkh ahe never 
and only 

was seldom to be fooad at any ; 
was travelling with her hBahami 
lodging to another in the hqp t4>wu.^ 
had sometimes sought for her in \;kiu. 

But the vicar waa no kill-joy FT.- enteivd 
hearty good will into the a e h M 
readings, and delivered an • 
liminary meeting, in which ho 
touch of humour to the eapahil 1 
the saddler, who waa repoted 
comic song, and of Baspall, t 
once tried his hand at an origii 
He even called upon the ladiai 
(»f UM rather shocked at the tt 
music ; ami an a |»iano had i ^ 
from somewhere, and stood oi« 
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called utwn his aiiter for a aotig there axitl thaa. 

and she actoally— we Nerr mai' 1 —snug mm wi 

those oM English balhda to 1 itich w« hml 

regarded as the aoleprivikffBO^ t'iaelftvwiM 

were invited to take tea at i< ^aag^al^^lm^ 

sewing meetings which wo had aoMMMlod wiAllM 

name of Dorcas the widow. Wo 

have thought of seeing Dofcaa 

machine as the vicar's sister at a piano «i 

but she sang very vrett, and the mplanw oft the 

back of tlie room was uproaiiouib 

So it was when the vicar himadf foflofiwid wilk 
Macauh&y's "Lay of Horatina," tkaai^ if 
it was only intended for the firoot 
could tlie tradespeople and the hboaran 
stand it} The eldest Mias Rambelffv mm 
persuaded to attcm|it one of Moora'a 
and selected *' Young Love Once dweh," 
singularly wiry accom|ianiment, and thia 
restored complete decorum, the curate oaoM for- 
ward in a surprising manner, and astoniahod vs hf 
that change in voice ami delivery to whidi ii/wwii.a 
has already been utaile. He had 
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gioisy luir, jot beguming to tan grqr ; a dark, 
■hort moiutadM ; ihav«Q diMlu and ch^ with • 
blue tinge where tlie beard and whiaken woaM have 
been ; and he wore well-fitting bat nther ahabhy 
clothei, which acarcely aeemed to be in keeping 
with the big (fakie tir real) diamond ring on hia 
ri^t hand and a huge breast-jiin in his satin 
iitork. 

Thote were the ivinarlu some nf iix mad*? about 
him when lie appvanil <« the low jiLitform at our 
penny reading the ut'xt eveninfr, and wm intro* 
dnced by the vicar oh " My friend, Mr Walter De 
Montfort, a gfutleiiian connei-tvd with the dramatic 
profewion in I^mduu.wko han 4v>nMnte(l tofaviMir 
us with a roiKlin^. ami to contribute to our inijiruve- 
mcnt as well iut to our entcrtaiiinienL" 

A goodiuany of \ia thought wv hatl never heard 
reading, or nithvr rccitatinn, till tliat evening; 
there wan Hurh u keen, briKht, intvniie loi»k in the 
man H face ; nuch a rii-h, flexible, itononnu mil in 
his voice : hucIi a r«»n.HcioUH aiipnipriatoneiM in hiA 
rather cxu^tKeRiti'tl Kexturex, that when he com- 
menced with wluit I liavc Hince leanit wa* a 
peculiarly Mtai^ey exitrerMinn, the imem of ** King 
Rolicrt of Sicily and the Alltel/' and lieguu to tell 
UH how — 

" King KrKrutwnit U HiMurlM" 

dreamed hin wonderful dream, wc were all eye and 
car, and when he hiwl conrlutietl jietiplu looked at 
each other and kohikmL 

Who was he 7— an iU'tor— a manager of a theatre 
— a great tnif^ian i How did the vicar fintt know 
him? How long waii he gointr to Htayi What 
theatre did he i>erform at 1 All thei«e c|ucHtion3< 
were asked among ourwIvcM, and to Honie of them 
we obtained anHwent at the next DorcoM, which wom 
held at the vicarngc for the la»t time before Clirist- 
nuw. Mr. Do Montfort wan not a regular actor 
now. He had been, but lie now taught elocution 
and de|)ortment, and had been introduced to the 
vicar by a brother clergyman in I^ondon. Hiii 
credentials were undoubted, but it was feared he 
was poor. Of his ability cveryl)ody s|ioke highly, 
and he was so accomplished that the vicar had 
invited him to stay over Christinas, but he had 
told them he must bo in London, for he was 
a viridower, with one little child, a girl who 
was at school, but would lie waiting for him to 
fetch her homo for her one week's holiday in 
the year. 

Mr. De Montfort had grown more familiar to the 
Chewton Cudley people by that time. He had only 
been with them a few days, and yet he had a doien 
invitations. The vicar had evidently taken an un- 
accountable liking to hioL There were even people 
who went so far as to say we should hear him read 
the leaaona in church if he were to stay over 
another Snndaj. Hehad been totwo more penny 
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waa Mr. Fietiiar, and hia 

waa aeC down to jealonqr, < 

up on the Mbject of Ika piofaalila 

leMon«. The thiid wm Mr. Foam^ 

he only grinned, wad aaid ha *ftTaght ke raan- 

bered having heard De Montfoft neila wmtar 

another name when he waa a atudent a* €htj^ 

ami used to go to the "Gat and Fiddle " £■ the 

Walworth Road. " It a dreadfol to bear a 

tiilk so," aaid Mn. MarchboM ; "tbeee 

mcdicrtl men have no lererenee." 

Ihit Christmaa was drawing aeer. ne 
was to be decorated with hoU j. The 
about smiling and jovial, while evcB Mi: 
made a sort of tmoe with the visitor, wko i 
Huch remarkable resonieesand each 
in putting up the e v e r g ree n s, and 
and rcsiwctful to all the ladiea, that I £uej 
was something said about hie bciagiaf Ui lllii 
daughter down to Chewtmi for the holidqpa. Ml 
Binks wouM have taken De Moatfort cff the 
vicar s hands in a minotft 
to intimate that he had a nioe 
over the bakehooae dmng nothing ; aad ear piK* 
cijial butcher, Mr. Clodd, deelaied boU|r tfvi • 
man like that, who ooold amnee eiqr 
and was fit for any oompaajr* vat 
meat anjrwhere at holiday-tima 

But it only wanted a few hoan lo 
Kve, and Mr. De Montfort waa abooft to 
He liad received an invitation firom tha 
of the "OeorBoaad Gate," ooanleerii^ed hf Ilia 
members of the club^ to spend the laat mmmag 
with them, and they had even gone ao ler ■§ In 
wiith that the vicar himself—'' if they vighft makt 
M> lN>ld — would cmideacend to kmk ia lor m. 
hour."' 

This miuest of ooune coukl not ba 
with, and the guest waa about to 
rcfiutal— reluctantly, it must be 
the vicar readily ezctued him. Tlie 
naturally wanted to have him emonc 
for an evening, and he ouald 
for a gbuM of hot spiced elder wine befora suivff to 
Iwd. The vicar had put his hand on DeMoatlorft 
shoulder as he said this, and was looking at hnaia 
his kind, genial way, when hia viaitor 
rose, heHitatod, and seemed about to nj 
thing. There was such a remaikalde 
in his face that the good panon afterwarda 
he should never forget it ; but it paused, aad with 
a smile, which was half trustful, half a on w w fti l^tta 
actor turned away. 
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•• Well, theu, if you think I ought to go, I'll say 
yus," he reiilied : " but I had thought to spend the 
lust uight here with you." 

" I shan't have done work nuich before ten 
myself," said the vicar ; " for I must see about 
the l>eef and bread for the jKinsioners, and there's 
the uew silver money and the cakes for the school 
children, and no end of things. 80 we'll nieet 
at a late supj^er; don't stay to the club pie-s 
and sau8uge», but get V>ack in time for ours. 
There's no need to say don't dnnk too 
much of the 'George and Gate' ale and grog, 
for you never take mvich of either, so far as I 
know." 

It wa.s a special evening at the " George and 
( Jate," and every member of the club who could 
leave his shop was there by eight o'clock. The 
]t.>w-ceilinge<l but handsome parlour was aE bright 
with holly, and the plate stoofl on a .sideboard 
ready for supper. Two noble punohlwwls grace*! 
the table, and two sheaves of spotless churchwarden 
pipe* supported the large brais cotter tilled with 
tobacco, which oi>ened only by some cumiing 
lueclianisin, set in motion by dro]>ping a half- 
jjcnny in a .<*lit at the top. Mr. Biuks was in the 
chair ; CltMhl, the butcher, sat oiiposite ; a great 
fragrance of spice and lemon i>eel pervaded the 
place. It only needed a speech to commence the 
proceedings, and Mr. Binks was equal to the occa- 
sion. It was a hearty welcome to the vicar's gueiit. 
He respondetl with a few words and a recitation. 
There was a song and another toast, and then the 
accomplished visitor played on the " CJeorge and 
Gate " fiddle in a manner that astonished everj'- 
body — played it Iniliind his back, over his heaii, 
under his arm, between liis knees with the bow 
ill his moutL The fuu was uproarious till he 
rei)eated a |>ocm with a tragedy in it ; then he 
showed a few tricks with the carxls, spun plates, 
jiossed coins and watches into aiwce, and sang a 
song with a violin accompaniment The evening 
was in his honour, and ho o[)ened his whole reper- 
toire of accomplishments. Time passed quickly ; 
the waiters were at the door with the tiblectoths 
ready to lay for supi)er. There were just glasses 
rouiul left in the punch Ik>w!. Mr. Clodd firoposed 
" TliB Health of the Vicar." They nil rose to do 
it honour, and called ujxin De Montfort to reply. 
He had his glass in his hand—just touching it 
with his lips. •* I wish," he said, and theu he 
stopped ; " I wish — I conld wiy what I would do 
to deser>'B that he should call me his friend," he 
said ; " but — it — can — never — be.' They wi«idered 
what he would say next, there was such a strange 
look in his eyes. They were about to ask him 
what he meant, when ever>'body there was startled 
by u sudden cry iu the street — a su<ldcn cry and 
an uproar tjiat penetrated to the inn-yard — the 
cry of " Fire I" and the trampling of feet. They 



were all out in a minute, De Montfort firet, and 
without his hat 

'* It's your place, Ilaspall, as I'm a living 
sinner," said Clodd, forcing him.self to the front 
and commencing to run. 

** Don't say so ! Don't say so ! " cried the baker, 
"for my missis is up at the schotd makin' the 
cakes, and the man's down below setlin' the batch, 
and my httle Bc-hs is in bed this hour an' more ! 
Good — - I Oh, help I help ! whore's that 
engine 1" But the key of the engine house had 
to be found, and the wretched old sfpxirt had to be 
wheeled out, and the hose attached and righted ; 
and before all this coukl l>e done, the flame which 
seemed to have begun at the l>ack of Ra-spall's 
shop, hiid burst thniugh the shutters, and was 
already lapjung the outer wall It was an old- 
fashioned house, with a high, ricketty portico over 
the door, and a tall, narrow window a good way 
above it. 

At this window, where the flicker of the flame 
was reflected through the smoke that was now 
pouriug out and blackening the old woodwork, a 
glimpse of a child's face had been seen, and Raspall 
was already in the roadway wringing his hands and 
calling for a ladder. 

'* We must get her down from the top of that 
there portico," cried Clodd ; " but 1 'm toti heavy. 
Here ; who'll jump a' top of my back, and so try 
to clamber up 1 " 

" Stand away thej-e ! " shouted a strong, deep 
voice ; and almost before they could move aside a 
man shot patst theua like a catapult, and with one 
bound had reached llie carved cornice of the 
|X)rtico with his right hand. The whole stnicture 
quivered, but in another moment he had dra^^ii 
himself up with the ease of a practised acrobat, 
and w^as standing on the top. It was De Mont* 
fort 

The window was still far above liim, and tlie 
glare within show^ed that the fire had readied the 
room ; but a gutter ran down the wall to the 
leaden roof of the portico, and he was seen 
through the smoke to clasp it by a rusty pnyection 
and to draw his chin on a level with the .sill, to 
cling to the sill itself with his arm and elliow, and 
with one tremendous effort to sit there amidst the 
smoke and to force the sash upw-anL They had 
scarcely had time to cry out that he had entered 
the room when he was out again — pursued by the 
flume that now roared from the open space, but 
with something under his arm. Somebody had 
brought out a large blanket, and four men were 
holding it ; the engine was just beginniiiR to phiy 
feebly where it wasn't wanted ; and a short ladder 
had been Imrroweil from somewhere. He dropped 
a little heavily from the window, but was on hia 
feet when thcy called to him to let the child fall, 
and a cheer went up as he seemed to gather up his 
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till* }i«tfry ImA mod woodwork and the aUKi» an 
brirkH tbU had odfme down with tt 

A wean of ilroog and williuR hamU itftivl Up 
wreck away pieonnoal, and, under the direction <i 
Uic lUx-tor, got liini oul, and placed him od a 
hurdJu made nofl with hhinkota and straw. Ho 
wuH inaetudble, but ht« face and head wcro tin- 
ir\iitrcd, for ho waA foutul lying with hio amiH f*ro- 
tocting Iwth. Qurfully tiiey Viore him to thtt 
▼icarage, the vicar following, and his siHter already 
at the door with everything ready. 

It was nearly an hoar before the «ad group of 
men who mUhkI outside anxiously waiting heard 
that he wau wi seriously ii^jured that his life was 
in (hinger, and that he wan Htill uQconocioua 



r would not be kft for a nwmnii. 
L' he wuiUd let them know if tJien w 

c wuM a change, but only affeor loi^ 
to restore conaciouanew ; and th« vicur kunaelf i 
by the ii\jured man'ii bedaidc, with 
his hand upon wbicli his tMTS f«U na h« loahil 
it by the light of the shaded lamp. Wbm 
Montfort liad Ijoeo carried in and placed upas 
bed the d<»ot4>r had aaked to be allowed to 
him— witliuiii help — aa tt le qui ied a 
hand, und for a moment the vicar left tlia roan 
bring up some rentorative and the bandagea 
had been sent for to the surgery. He had tamMl 
into tlie dimng-room, when to his soipriae Ifaa 
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doctor came f|uickly but aoftly downst-iiirs, entered 
the raom, and ^retitly closed the d<x>r. 

" Do you feel tbal you could bear another great 
shock just now ? " he said, m a curious tone, taking 
hold of the vicar's wrist as he spoke. " Yes, I 
think you can ; your nerves are pretty firm." 

" What do you mean \ Is he dead f " 

" No ; Vmt I have undressed him, and under 
his ahirt near his heart found something which 
I think ynu ought to see. I may be mistaken, 
but I seldom miss observing a likeness, especially 
one 80 strong as this '' — and he held out a 
locket attached to a ailkeu cord and holding & 
likeness. 

The vicar trombleti a& he stretched out his hand 
for it. Some prevision of the truth had already 
flashed upon him ; and as he carried the trinket 
to the candle above the mantelpiece, Jie leanetl 
heavily against the wall and groanetl a-s thouyh 
he hft<I been smitten with sudden ptiin. 

"A man like that could scarcely have l>een cruel 
to a woman, at all events," .said the doctor, in 
a low but emphatic tone, " Poverty is not the 
worst of hiunan ills, and even occasional want, 
if it Ije not too prolonged, is endurable — more 
endurable than brutal neglect and inditTerence. 
This jtoor fellow was going home to Lis child, I 
think { " 

The vicar cla.sf)ed the young man's hand, and 
bent his noble grey head u{jon his shoulder. 



" Take my thanks, my dear friend," he said, with 
a sob. ** You hiivc recalled me to myself. He was 
my sister's husband." 

As the vicar sat by the bedside on the Christ- 
mas Eve, watching, the injiu^d man moved 
and trie<l to raise himself, but fell back with a 
heavy iiigh. 

The good parson was bending over him in a 
moment. 

" Shall I fetch the doctor again 1 " he asked. 

" No ; I must .^po^k to yon now, alone." 

It was nearly an hour before the ^ncar went to 
tlie stair-head, and called for his sister and thi 
doctor to come up ; but we never heard quite what 
took place— what was the conversation between 
the vicar and his guest. But the next day the 
vicai- went to London, and before the new year a 
plain funeral went from the vicange to the ol«l 
churchyard, and tlie curate conducting the Burial 
Service had to st4ip with his handkerchief to his 
eyes, for in the church, clad in deep mourning, was 
a little girl whose silent sobbing wxw only hushed 
when the aunt whom she had but just foujid took 
her in her arms and pressed the little pale face to 
her bosom. 

Nobody knew what name was on the locket, for 
it was replaced where it so long hail reete<i, and 
was buried when the heart beneath it had ceased 
to beat ; but the name afterwards carved on the 
lombstone was not De Montfort 
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[From " Sir XldwiUYl Seawud's NamtiTe.'*] 



IE sailed from 
Bri.stol on the 
3othuf OctfilM^r, 
1733, with a fine 
breeze from the 
eastward. On 
going down the 
river Avon in a 
boat, to join the 
brig at King- 
road, my wife 
was charmed l»y 
the scenery on 
each side of the 
banks. St. Vin- 
cent's rocks pre- 
sented a sublime 
object on the right side ; *' I shall never forget 
this scene," she observed, " it is so impressive." 
She did not then know that a time was not far 
distant, when her abode would l>e under such a 
rock, equally precipitous, but more gigantic. 



The w^ind was fair ; we sailed down the Bristol 
Cliannel, with fine weather and smootli water. It 
blew fresh from the north-west, after passing 
Limdy Island. Eliza was very sick, and the 
captain was in bad humour, so that we were far 
from comfortable ; but the wind changed again, 
and with it returned our lively sense of present 
happiness. In three weeks we got into the trade 
winds ; in little more than five weeks, we passed 
through the Mona passage^ between Porto Rico 
and Hispaniola ; and on the day six weeks of 
quitting the Bristol Channel, we made the east 
end of Jamaica. We were charmed by the 
suiMjrb face of the whole country. The sky was 
brilliant and cloudless, the breeze fair and refresh- 
ing : our spirits were proportionally buoyant ; and 
as the vessel ran along shore for Port Royal, all the 
next day our delight was kept alive by the newness 
and vaatness of the scenery which lay upon our right 

A negro pilot came on board, as we ncared Port 
Royal. Eliza was a good deal struck by his 
appearance and way of speaking, which, being 
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ULEAMNGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORa 



UiithiiiK iM-w tti nir. I lunily iiotiml ; Int to 
her lit- «.!■•. lit id.it iiii>iiii-iit, thr rriimtetiUtire of 
tW whitli- tii-;.'ri> |i>i|iiilatiiiti. We ftjun haukd 
muiiii )'<irt itov.il |Miiiit, till* ^iiily fiiuiHlatuiii of 
a Miiull t'iwii of little i:ii|BirtaiKT. Itiit many 
yean* muh, hii lh«' «|«ii-i- wi' ii<i« Miileil over. tU 
uiicextxr iutil <liaal. wtiuli. tlii-y i^iy, like S«i<«ni 
aiitl liiiiiiiprnli. iLtMiu l--<-i>tiii- tiii- M-iit of all 
li*x-nt|iiUMir«'s y^.v* «H.illiiiiii| ii|i )'\ Ml e.irtlii|iuke 
ill l<i:*-J. 

\Vv h.iil iiolliiiih' to il-i .It I'lTt Koy.il. 1>ut 
Worki-«l up to KiiikMoii .i:;.iiii'>t tin- x^M-tireeze; 
ami r.iiii>' t>>. oirtlii- loHii. .»> till' }ir«i-z<- ^.m tlyiiii; 
iiw.iy. Mr I '!• kiii-'ii. my iiiii-li-'« frn-tiil. w.iit 
uUm-iiI ill till- •'•■iiiitr> .it 111- i-iiii: wi- tlii-n-f>pre 
(U'tcriiiiiH-il to r<-iii.iiii oil Ucipi all nu'ht. AUiiit 
nine n'rliN-k in-vt iiioriiiii^ »<• rvi»-ivi-il » >i<>it 
fmni liini. iiii<l lie iH'i'tcil tli.it wv '«hou[<l taki; 
u|> our n-iii<'ii« •■ .it lii» |H>iiii iliiriiiiT «>ur !>t.ty, 
whirh HI- cl.iilly .ii-<-i)i|ti| ; ami afti-r 1 h.nl ni.iile 
iimiii;n'iiii-iit'> with hilii, Ik- (lro\<- iii\«<-lf iiml wife 
out into tin- «ouiitry, wIh-p- we wi-n- a^rii'aMy 
entertaiiiiil )>y tii<- lio-]>itality of our frii-n<i, uiul 
the iioM-lty of all u<- '>.iw. 

• ••••••• 

The l»ri;r wa- umlrr w»i;:lj at i-le\eii oVIoek, 
ami we ran »io\%ii to I'ort Koyal. :i ili-tamii of 
v'lliiit or nine iiiil<-<4, in littli- nior«- tliaii an liour. 
With the Niiiie tine Kn-e/e. wi- MinhI out t<> mii, 
ami HhiiiKtl our mur-M- to ihi- Miiithwanl. to keep 
clear of the i'e<lro ^IkkiU : anil we fouixl )>y our 
reekonin^' on TufMlay at ihmiii, that ue inii-t have 
mil nearly two hundriil tnile-i iliiniii; the hi^t 
twenty -four liour-*. 

The wiiiil now vi-eriil to the viL ami n.nk. in 
M|UalU, liHikin^ MHiietinie'* \fry l>lark to wiml- 
wanl. TowanU eveniii;^ I re<(Ui-<.te<l the ra|ilaiii 
to lay to uiitler easy wiil till ilayli^rht. a» we were 
now a|i|iroiM'hin^ the main lami, when* the hli«iiils 
and niekM were nuiiieroiiN, ami not areurutely laid 
down on the chart ; hut althouKh lie made her 
anuK. he would keep \iw eourw, to p-t in under 
tlif iHland of Itattan in the morning;, if |Mts.silile ; 
and 1 waM ohli^ed to yield to hi.H detenniiuition. 
One of the men said we should have a hurrieano : 
** The hurrieanc nionthn arc over, yuu hlark^uard," 
replicHl tlic raptahi, aii;;rily. The man, liowcver. 
apiiearttl to know what*he wo-s talking almut, and 
I, for one, Iwlicvotl him ; but the captain LiUKlitHl 
ut liini, after hiH choler had HulMided. I tlicn 
thought it (piite time to insist on th(> dead li^hta 
iMiiiiK put in, to secure the cahiii wimhiws afmiiiHt 
the violence of the Hea, if it should break up 
a^oiiuHt thoni ; and they were scarcely secureil, 
when it iK'^an to thunder and rain in torrenta. 
My poor dear wife had been induce<l to go bclow 
a little before the storm came on, by the sudden 
and awful blackness of tlie sky ; and although I 
did not remain five minutes after her, I was 



tlioRmgUy watted to tke akm, bcfora I eoaU 
gvt utt deck. I had Muedj entered the eel«i. 
wbea the wind anae with radi Tiolence. that 
the lirig in an inatant leeiiied on her bean ends. 
At thin mooient I thoni^t I heard nome ooe faD 
down the ruapanioD ladder; and goini^ to see 
who <ir what it waa that had made the unlucky 
tumble, I found ray two goat*, which aoine one 
hail thrown there oat of the way. aa the door w» 
imnieiiiately cluaed down after tliem. to keep the 
Mva fn>m ndlimc into the cabin. 

I now endmroored to ononole my wife, who 
bf^toweil tN-iimical cooeoktions on myaell "God 
will pri'M.'r%-e lis I" aaid she; ** I feri that 
We are safe, nntwithatandinfr this dreadfol 
hurricane : but if we should be drowned, we 
ohall die t<H{ether, ami we shall not be aepa- 
rateil : we uluill meet wheie we can jiait no more." 
Hi-r fivlinipi now oTer]ii>wered her, and she feD 
on my neck ami wepL I kissed away the tear« 
from her even, saying, "We will troat in the 
AlniiK'hty.** 

1 wante^l to gn on deck, bnt waa not able to 
effect it I, howe%-er, got the people there to open 
one of tlic side doom a little, and I peeped out 
Tlio wind howled horribly, and the sea was all 
ill a f<Min. Two of the hand^ and the yawL 
had Ui-n wofhcd overboard. We continued to 
Ik- driven by the storm for eight or ten hoon, I 
cannot tell in what direction ; but about two or 
threi' o\hick in the morning, they called oat, 
^-Hrt-akersl breakers! land I breakers:" Hear- 
iii>; this I got up the ladder to the companioa 
diNir. All Mils again fast down, and they coalil 
not o)N-n it. In a few minutes the vessel atro^ 
and we. who were below, were thrown violently 
on the cabin floor. The {loor dog, oar faithfiil 
Kidele, howled mournfully as he waa driren to 
the further end of the cabin. **We are indeed 
l<wt : " said my wife, as she recovered a little from 
the fall she had just received. I did not now wait 
to coniMile her by my words : I renewed my eflbita 
tn fon*e the com|ianion dow, and get upon deck ; 
but they could nut hear me for the noiw made 
by the howling of the wind and the breaking of 
tlie sea ; yet I sometimes heard them, and cooid 
discover that they were making ready to get the 
long iMKit over the gunwale to escape^ I now 
)iecame frantic : and hallooed with all my power, 
but to no pur|Kise. Hy accident I stumUed over 
an empty stone l^ottle at the foot of the laddei; 
with which I stnick the companion door ao 
violently that I succeeded in arresting the atten- 
tion of the captain. He unbolted it, telling me 
at the s;iniv time, " We are all hwt ! " but that the 
men wore trying to launch the long lioat, our only 
chance ; aiul if Mrs. Seaward and I chose to go^ 
we must lie up in a second ; for, ** look there I * 
said he, crying out at the same time, "another 



»hovc, latLs, aiui she'a all our own 1 " — tke lotii,' 
li>t>at was lauuchod, and I returned dovvu the 
Imliler with all sjiteci. The moment I rejuined 
my dear wife, 1 urged her instantly to aceoinpmTy 
me to the deck, telling her our situation. " No ! " 
aaid she, " I will n<ft stir, and you will not 
.stir ; they must all (leritsli ; a boat cannot 
endure thin stonn. Let us trust in God, 
Edward," continued slie, "and if we die, we 
die together,''— "It is done," I replied ; "we 
will not stir."— "Then tell theru so,'' cried she, 
hastily; *'and if you can lay your hand on the 
br'^ad-hag in your way, it nniy be useful to them, 
if they survive this liom-." I a-sccnded ; 1.«ut no 
boat wa3 to be seen, yet now atid then I tkought 
I heard the voices of the miserable crew at »ome 
•.listance, on tlie brig's quarter ; and sometimes I 
fancied I saw them, when the strong lightning's 
l^hire lighted up everything arotmd for an instant. 
The brig soon ttrnk the /srrnund on a reef within, 
and heeled over, which threw mo down the ladder. 
My wife hastened to my assistance, but was Iitr- 
«elf thrown to the other aide of the cabin. More 
than an hour passe<:l away with ns thus, in dismal 
«larkives{j below j but we enjoyed the light of Uotl's 
]ire.sence, and were resigne*^! to hLs wilL 

We sat endeavouring to keep our i>o,sition, and so 
remained till the heaving motion of the vessel 
gradually subsided, aTid at length became scarcely 
IHjrceptible ; but she continued to lie over nearly 
im her beam-ends. I now agaiti thought it right 
to reach the deck ; on ascending the ladder, I 
pUMhesd open the Ice half of the companion do<.>r, 
when a gleam of joy ruslied upun me, on i^er- 
ceiving tliat the day had dawned, and that the 
water to leeward was (jiiite smooth. There was 
lugh land a-head and astern, and a fine sandy 
l»ench abreast of u.h, little more than a mile off. 
I hastened below to my wife, into the dark cabin, 
exclaiming, "Cotne on deck; it is daylight!"' 
Without a word, she ascendetl the ladder. (}n 
etuenfing from darkness into light, her feelinga 
uvercame her, aud slie i>oured forth her heart 
to Ood. After a few moments of abstraction, 
" Wliere is the Ixvit and our jioor comjjanions 1 "' 
slje exclaimed ; " I do not see them ! " — " Per- 
hapa," I replied, " they are safely landed on yon 
•►each, and will soon return to take us out of the 
vessel," I now looked earnestly arouml me : the 
miunmast was gone, but the stump was standing ; 
all the fowls in the cixiji to leeward were drowned : 
the ducbs which were in the other c«x>i), survived, 
anti alno four fowls ; yet these seemeil more dead 
thtm alive. All was de.soIation on deck and aloft ; 
hut the morning giuiled serenely on u*», while a 
KOJitle calm spread it^lf over tlie ocean all 
around. 

The land astern seemed high, and well-wooded ; 
hat our eyes were attracted by the smooth sandy 



shore, where we wished and hoped to be ; and 
our attention became gnidually riveted on a 
promontory, distant about three miles, njwn 
which the rising sun .slione directly. We lookefl 
in every direction for the boat, but in vain ; and 
then sad mi.sgivings for tlie fate of the crew 
crossed our mind, which extended to ourselves ; 
for we dei»ended on them as a means, and, indeed, 
the only jtrobable means, of our own escape from 
this unknown j<ljore. I fortunately thought I 
Would try the pumps. I went to work, and 
kept pumping till I was (juite exhausted, and 
the wat«r still came up as abundantly as ever. 
1 concluded the brig's Is^ttom must be stove in, 
so tliat if we should l«4it oil' the i-eef into deep 
water, we must sink and go down. 

About ten o'clock in the forenoon, the breeze 
began to set in from the sea, nearly E.X.E., and the 
brig worked fore and aft, I told my wife what 
my fears were, and that if it so happened, wo 
nmat endeavour to climb the fore-rigging, and 
take the cliance from thence of any escape tliat 
might offer. 

The sea-breeze fresliened, and in half an hour 
the brig's stern swung off into deep water, and 
she hung by the bow. She now righted ; I there- 
fore iniinfHliately went to see if the rudder was 
gone, which I had every reason to exjject, but it 
was not ; aiid at this I rejoiced greatly, exclaim- 
ing, "Tlie rudder is safe; that's well!" At 
length the brig broke adrift, having most likely 
torn off her false keel forward, and j>erhaps wnno 
of the cor.il rock which had held her. 1 was 
now all amaze ; I did not know what to do. 
The l>rig continued to tlrift in uixm a point of 
rock, on which I expected to be dashed in 
pieces, l»ut the current directed us past it to 
the southward, down towards the height which 
we had so attentively lixed our eyes on early in 
the morning I wa-i desirous to get the brig 
under some cummaud ; and, finding the fure- 
staysail yet miloni, I got the weather sheet 
over, and was able to set the sail ; the vessel's 
head now paid off, and she would steer ; I there- 
fore made up my mind to keep on as far as I 
could with safety, hoi>ing to .see some inlet. She 
went along cleverly, not being at all water-logged, 
and conse<|uently iu no danger of sinking ; hence 
on that score my great fear was removed. I soon 
ajipfoachcd the mountainous pnunnntoiy, which 
seemed to stand up l.>efore us to ul>struct our 
fuither progress : I tliei*efore detennined ti» 
bump her on shore ; and I ran for the lieach 
close under the jtromontory. How great was 
my joy when I discovered an inlet, not twice 
the veBfid's breadth. I pushed into it, and in 
a few minutes found myself at the end of a little 
cove. Here the brig sinuk, and stuck fast with 
her bow : the shock threw myself aud my wife 
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flnrwMt) wttli gTMi viultBM; and w wvtb hoCk 
nan bniiMd by tUt hanor avvai* tkui hgr aD 

■Ul'illl IM ■BfTlOIMl 

W« mm owmIiw •! iMgUi diih«mi tnm 
IIm twrOi of tki otmm, and ylMai ia • aliM of 
■teoriiy : «• nhoA oar ImwU lo cb« fpuaUin 
of BMrey, mmI blcMtd Qod m tbankliilaMA. W» 
IooIdmI hack (spoB tha nnwn, and tin nd, wmi 
IbaradKjr MawiK fraaa wlkuw iMnm «• m lala^ 
aaiapiiit, witli mmag lotiow ataB partafcfaif of 
t«ror; bvt il waa aot 1oq( bafaia oar aalf> 



I flBMMMB I ilqi* tooM boon : for wbaa I awobt. 
I bwhad mp^ and mv ay «i|» mMmg bjr aa; wilfc 
FiMa al b« aid* . aba b^ Im 
mj alaqK Said ^m; *Y(m ba 
rart : lw« dali|btfaQr tba braaM hiaw kt 
oa, thraa^ tba caMa aniadom! J dtaoM 
ba rttj eofliiiorlabK if wm evold find tba 
vUb ov coaBtpniaM.'' I aruM, and «■! 
biBlii« for adoa biaeail, awl Unmd tba 
bad talandad to tbfoar iala Iba b«g boat, 
aea aail bafaioi tba laidar; andtbaral 
twti foala bndolad tn^praier ndniK') a lL£Bis>^ 
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' t taviT«» tWB LCATU." (Itrawa kj IT, fl. OwfoU.) 




amapletaly ratnnad : ire wars ia a 
plaea. and tha aaa all on thb aide of Uw 
reef, to far beyond as, perfectly «iiu")tlj : we fdt 
ouni«lve« under God'* protection, and were at 
aaafr 

Tho poor dog was overjoyed by the first admia- 
dott of lit^ht, and by our preaenoe, and Memed 
an if ho wottid jump oat of Vvs iikin. I Kmn 
succeeded in Kettin^ all the defi<1 lichU out ; we 
then flaw tublea, cbairH, sv ' mp, cheat*, 

trunka, and mnny other thiu- l together, 

and 8ome nmoahed to ptecesw 

Wo now felt our exhaustion, but I could not 
find any bread, nor, indeed, anything cliie, at 
the instant Soon, however, 1 laid my hand on 
an unbroken Iwttle of wine jammed up in one 
of the U-rths, and wo to^ik n small quantity : then, 
reclining ou the after-lockers, wc both fell aaiecp. ; 



I broq^ the baf along witb BM^ aad «• 
to eat of it with thaakfnfaiaaa ; takbit ■ 
sup of the wine now and than froca tba 
I told £li» I had seen the gnats, and tbat 
wcro alive. One of them, I waa eony lo 
bad ita hinder \t% broken ; but va eoobi aol 
that inataat attand to it ; for it occorred lo 
that the bow of the vesael should ba 
■ecurcd to tbu rockx, as another kanrkaaa 
come, And blow u« oat of the creek. Than 
plenty of rope on deck, wliich I art abooi 
faat round large bboka of cliff on our 
bow; then nated content, after three or 
bottn* great aonrtiun, Hith what I had done: 

Meanwhfle my wife Iiad taken the d«ad fowl 
from the coop, and fed the remaining liva 
•• One of the drowned fowls," obaenred I, •* wtD' 
be a good dinner for ns, and we want it*— >** I 
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ain uot limigry/' aim rejilied ; "yet you uiuat be 
St) : but how can we make a tire '{ " I bethought 
myself of tl>e ship's spy -glass; "This will do," 
said I ; " the great lens is a buniing-glaas ; I will 
step on sliore with it, and kindle a. fire." 

W'e imt up our provisiona, and with my wife 
and ht^r faithful duj:,', both overjoyed, we once 
more trod the welcome earth itgidn. We looked 
on the ve.s.scl with deep cni(>tion, and <>n the 
«trange land we were now for the hrat tiiuf 
treaditij? together -the probable residence of our 
future life, w^hethcr long or sliort We proceeded 
along the sand under the rocks^ picking up some 
dry branches and deiid leaveis ; but being under 
the shadow of a liigh precipice, I carried sorno 
of my fuel to a place where the sun shone ; then 
unscrewing the t<i]i of the spyglass, I ignited 
the leaves, and ihua a tire wivs in,staatly kindled. 
My htflpmate set to work phicking the fowl.% 
while I removed the fire closer to the rock, into 
the shade. " We have no water," she said, 
"and I am indeed very thirsty." I therefore 
proposed to walk along under the rocks, and 
look for a spring. She did not like mo to go 
out of her sight, fearing I should be surprised 
by savages, who might be somewhere about. 
Tliis idea bad never yet crossed my uiiud ; but 
I confess it made me very uneasy. In conse- 
qiionce, we a^eed to dress the fowls as fa^it a^ 
we couhl, and return on board to eat them. 
We then retrdccd our ste|)s to the brig, fearing 
everj' moment to be iiiir[)rised by the natives. 

To repel any attack from thejii I lost no time 
in getting down the three mtiskets} which had 
hung securely in their fustoniug. 1 tried the 
flints, and loaded the muskets, and with this 
preparation for our defence, I was at jircscnt 

isfied- 

We now set to work to jmt the wreck of 
furniture, and other things, in their plitcea. 
Before evening the cabin looked much as it 
used to do : an«i the ve^isel Vxjing in a perfectly 
Siife and quiet inlet, we felt much comfort iu 
the (lOHse^ion of so desirable an ai«ylum. 

We again went upon deck, to look aromid fur 
the boat and our companions. To have a nmre 
extended view, I went up the fore-rigging, wheti 
I was enabled to see over tlie sandy beach, 
which seemed about half a mile brood ; and 
I WAS delighted to behold an extensive lake or 
harbour, surrounded by laud, immediately on 
the further side. A confused idea crossed my 
nund, that we were somewhere oji the Spanish 
Main ; and, on coming down, I told Eliza what 
I thought. *' Well, Ix; it ns it may," said she, 
" we have felt that CJod is gracious, and we will 
rest entirely ui)on his providence." I wished 
her to land again, sjiying, we would walk under 
the rockd to the further side of the istluuus. " I 
2b 




will ilo so, if you wbh it,'" she replied ; " but I 
tliink it were better to defer it until the morning ; 
and in the mean time we can do something for 
the i)oor goat that ha:^ broken its leg ; and make 
some other arrangenients here ; " to which I 
instantly aci[mejiced. 

1 got the iKK)r goat upou deck, and bound up 
its broken leg : then, bringing up the other, gave 
them half a dozen plantains, which they ate 
eagerly. jVII oui" vegetable stock, brought from 
Kingston, had been jiut into the steenige in 
ham|)ers. Here were the sailoi-s' berths, and 
chests, and a few yams and jdantains, which 
they had provided to eat with their salt meat : 
they also kept a bag here for biscuits, and 
snpphod it at their pleasure. On finding this 
new store, we gave the remainder in our hug to 
the few fowls and ducks that had 8ur\'ived the 
storm : their feathers were now diy, and they 
looked quite cheery. The sun being set, the 
evening came on apace j we therefore retired 
to our cabin, closing the companion door after us. 

We lay down in i>eace and thankfulness to our 
heaveidy Father for his providential care of us; 
but our slumbers were disturbed by the noises 
of the preceding night yet ringing in our ears. 
We arose with the dawn, the cool freshness of 
which was truly delightful : a couple of oranges, 
with biscuit, was our breakfast : and, still finding 
water in the tea-kettle, we drank some of it, 
mixed witli a little wine. " Now,' said I, ** will 
you venture on shore, and let us exi»lore the 
other side of the isthmus ? " — " Yes," she replied, 
'* I will go eheerfullly now." I took two of the 
muskets, and gave to her a bonrding-pike to 
carry as a sta^ and to have recourse to for 
defence, if noccssaiy ; and, with our faithful 
little dog, we descendcnl at one step from, the 
brig's side to the rock. 

We thus i>roceeded to cross the isthmus, close 
under the precipitous promontory ; when, after 
walking about two hundred yards, we suddenly 
had a distinct view of the fine sheet of water 
beyond, with land on every sitle of it. The rocks 
were wooded hi^h up, more or lean, with palmettos 
and some other small trees. When we came 
within about two hundred yards of the beach, 
they terminated abruptly in a high front to the 
west ; oprM>sitc to which lay a low black rock, that 
stretched itself into the lake. We looked round the 
face of the promoutor)', and had the inexpressible 
delight to see at no great distance a spring of 
water gushing forth in an ample stream, clear as 
crystal We thought of tlie Israelites in tho 
desert, and we blessed their God and ours ; 
feeling that the gracious words of his mercy 
wore literdly verifietl unto us, giving us " rivers 
of water iu a dr>' place, and the sliadow of a great 
j rock in a wear)- htnd." 
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«i I- «li. ilu r iiiv- rr-rt 
w;i- >;"iiij til .itti.nt .iii> ii'-li'.f. A' I III! tli>- 
tiHii-f. liiM.ii'l <'liii|--n II. i ..!i>'i|> ■■! Ill- II :ii.i| i<-\- 
:il till- f'i't •«!' till- ■.1.IM-' ili'|-i-i^' •! with i.iif iiii].:il». . 
:iiiil n.i\'- nn- i>.i«-..iLi- w.iy, iii-l 1 li'.ir.l i-m- i-i !«■• 
of thrill ^.ly. "Tliit^ liiiii ■ ■ I «.i- ii.il:;i.ill\ 
|l|iM-«<-il l>V lli:< Mil hli lit 'I'hr 111 \! iu<-iiii:.^ 1 
(•iiliul .1 -iiiiil.ii' ;.-ii>i:|i .it till- l-x't •■! tin- -t.iii'^. 
siiiil <<i-.ilti )• li i^iii|>1i ^ .iinl iiiil:vi>lu II- ->t iii<hii_' 
lirli- .imi lli>ii- HI iIh- «tii->t. .i!iii i-xii- tli<- \\ ,y. 
Hiitiliiii.' hif wifli iiiti-K -t Till- .-imiji -I I'.ki.iti ij 

IIIkI |i II I'll k A-* 1 .l]i)T<'.l> lli'il. iillil I III II'I .1 lll.lll 

Miy, "I k :il hi-- «-\i- ■ ' I jiiitiinlril iint In 

llli^t«■|-\<■ till- liiiliii- I \«.l-« llttMrtill:.', I-Ut oiintlv 

1 UiiH |i|i-.i'.i-i| with It, ami Man |<iir]H<-.in;^ tnuntv 
nil :ii riiiirit <>f it tn my iiunt. I wmt up tin- .shurt 
IliKliI of ''l.iiM.iiiitl h<-:ii-ii riirri-y \i)ii-r.-<aiiil .1 riiijtii:; 
liiii;;h iiH I ttn-w iirar tlu' «l<Mir, wliirli F ■•]N-iiiii. 
iititl raii;;ht a »;lilll|l^^■ of two \<>uiik iiital liMikiii;: 
liK-ii, uJiMx' fai'f.'* M.iiK-hiil ami h-ii^tiu-iicil mIi«-ii 
lli«-y taw iii«-, aiitl thfii lliry Imth ]>luii;:v<i thn>ii;:)i 
thr »imlow with a f^rr.it i-ia^li. 1 wa.-* Mirprix-'l. 

Ill aiNiiit half an hour aii ol<l ;:i'iitlciiiaii, with a 
flowiii>; InmiiI ami a liiif hut ratlii-r auMciv fan-, 
oiitcn-il, ami .sat down at my invitation. He 
Mrcnifil to have soiiK-tJiiii;; on liis iiiiii«I. Ilr t«Nik 



" No." I Mill, ** tliM is injr firHt atteniftL'' 

** X'vry likely. Haw 3'uu had any ex|ii:nence ia 
o^.TJi ultun.' procticully t ' 

•• \i'. I Ulivw 1 have nMl." 

** .^•iiii' in>iinct tuM lut* ^k" saitl the ukl pentk- 
ni.iii. |iiittiii»; oil hi» ft|Nx*tai:li.'M and liLRtkiiij; vxvr 
tilt III .It nitwitb ai>|ienty, while lie folded hx»i^«r 
iiitii .1 iiiii>i-iiK-nt «ha{ie. " I «i>h to read yon « lut 
iiiu-t havf iiijtli- iiK' lure that xii.'>tiiK-t. Il vu 
till* •-•litoiiaL LiMeii, and fice if it «a:« 3-oa tiut 
»ri'l«- It : -- 

"'TiinuiM !>liouM mver I« pulletl. it injarcs 
tlit-iii. It I" iniich liftter to rtesi<l a U>y U]tazMl kt 
ii:iii -h.iki- lh>* trtH'.' 

■- NiiH. vih.it •liiyiiii think of tliat ^-for I naUy 
-up]"-*" y.iu wpiti- it' 

" riiiiik of It t Why, I think it L* p^mtL I 
think It !■« M-ii.<«-. I have no doiilit tliat ewryytu 
iii:iii>-ii^ .tinl iuiUii>ii!« of hu^hflv uf tunii]« are 
«|«-il>-il 111 thin liiwiichiji alone by lieii^; jiulJrd in 
a half ii]»- i-oiitlitiiiii, when, if they had aeiit a buy 
lip t'l >lmk<- thi- tn-v " 

" >li iki- your KtaiiJuuither '. Tiiniii« don't gnw 
Kii tu-i •« ! ' 

" ( )h. tlivy ilon't, tlon't they f Well, who «ai«l 
till y ili'i < The lan»;u;^:e was intended to Iw 
r„'ur.iti\e, wholly ti>nir.itive. AnyUdy that kiiu«$ 
.iiiythin.: will know that 1 meant that the l«y 
'hi'ulil -li.iki' the vim-."' 

Thill tliiiojil |ieix»n pnt lip and tore hu paper 
ill iiitii -mall .i.jind.s ami Mtain|««l on them, mm! 
l.piki- -• wial thiiiL'M with his raiie. and aaid I diil 
i.xt kiiiiw a- iiiiii-h ai* a r(.>w ; auil then went ont 
ainl liaii.'i-al till' (l<Mir after him, and. in short. 
ait I'll ill "iirli u way that I faneied he wa« 
i!i:«|th-.uM-<l aUmt Mtniirthiti^. Hut, not knowing 
nh.it tin; tniiiMe w;ia, I eoukl not be any beli> 
to him. 

I'll tty MNin aftiT thin, a lonfr mdaveroiu creatine; 
with lanky Iin ks haii^iiK iluwn to hi« ahoolden. 
ami a wn-k'x .MuMile liri.'>tliii>; fn>iii the hilla and 
valhy-. of hii face, darted within the door, and 
haltiil inotioiileA.x. with tinf?or on lip, and head 
ami Nnly Unt in li-iteninf; attitude. No soond 
was hiani. Still he li^teiietl. No wumL Then 
In* tiiriii-«l the ki-y in tlie door, and came elaborately 
off lii.H hat ami ><t it on tin' tliMir, and pit out of li|itiNiiiu towanl iiie till he was within long reach- 
it a ivd hilk haiidkcn-hirf and a copy of our |ki|>it. in;; dintam-r of iiii', when he .stop|ic«l, and after 
lif. put. tin- iiit]M'r on his hip, and, while he ■ ^)>'ainlilll; my fa<-r with intnise interest for awhile, 
IMiljrtln-d his s|NTta(-lcs with his handkerchief, he ' dr«.'W a folded mpy of our jKijier from bin Ixihoiq, 
sjiiil, *' Are you tliu new iilitor t "' ' and s;iiil - 

I said I was. "Tlun-. you wroti.' that. Kead it to iiie, quiek ! 

'"Have y«»u uvtr edited an aKric'ultur.il iiai»er INlieVi.' me. I sufiVr. ' 
U'forv (" I I ivuil as follow < : and as the Mntencefl fell 



MY EDITINa 



219 



from my lips I coiiltl see the relitsf coin 3, 1 could 
8«o the dra>\TTi nmst'les relax, ami the anxiety g(» 
out of the face, ami rest ami neuce steal over the 
featurea like the merciful iiiooulight over a desolate 
lamlf>ci\i>c : 

" ' The guario Li a fine hird, but great care is 
necessary in rearing it. It should not be iinjK»rted 
earlier than June or later than .Stfpte)nl>er. In the 
winter it should be kept in a warm place, where it 
can hatch out it^s young. 

" • It is e\^deIlt that we are to have a Iwckward 
season for grain. Therefore, it will be well htv the 
fanner to l»egiii setting out hi.'* com-stalLs and 
planting his huckwheat cakes in July instead of 
August. 

"'Concerning tlie Pumpkin. — This berry is a 
favourite with the natives of the interior of New 
England, who prefer it to the gooseberry for the 
making of frait cake, and who likewise give it the 
preference over the raspberry for feeding cow», an 
being more filling and fully as satisfying. The 
pumpkin is the only esculent of the orange family 
that will thrive in the North, except the gourd and 
one or two varieties of the squash. But the cust^mi 
of planting it in the front yard with the shrublfcry 
U fast going out of vogue, for it ia now genendly 
conceded that the pumpkin as a shade-tree Is a 
failure. 
" 'Now, as the warm weather approaches, and 

the ganders begin to sfiawn ' " 

The excited listener sprang toward me, to shake 
hands, and said — 

" There, there, ^that will do ! I know I am all 
right now, because you have read it just as 1 did, 
word for worxL But, stranger, when I finst read it 
this morning, I said to myself, * I never, never be- 
lieved it before, notwith^ttanding my friends kept 
me under watch so strict, but now I believe I am 
crazy ; ' and with that I fetched a howl that you 
might hare beard two miles, and started out to 
kill somebody — because, yon know, I knew it 
would come to that aoooer or later, and so I might 
as ireU begin. I read one of them paragraphs 
over again, «o as to be certain, and then I burned 
mj bouM down uid atarted. I hare crippled 
•evezal people, and bave got one fellow up a tree, 
-where I can get him if I want him. But I thon^t 
I would call in here ac I passed along, and make 
the thing perfectly eertain ; and now it m certain, 
and I tell pm it is bidcy for the chap that is in 
the tree ; I shool^l hare killed him, sore, as I went 
back. Good4iye, air, ^ood-bye ; yott have taken a 
great load off aqr wumi. My reasoo has stood 
the strain <4 one «f yoor agrienltiiEal articles, 
and I knov that m e tl lut t g can ever tmaeat it now. 

I felt a little iieoMfortafcle about the cripplings 



and arijouM this person had been entertaining- 
himself with, for I could not help feeling remotely 
accessory to them ; but these thonight* werft 
quickly banJ»hod, for the regular edilur walked 
in ! I thought to myMolf, 'Now if you had g«tuo 
to Kgyjvt as I recunniif'ndL'd you to, I inJKhl h;ive 
had a chnnce to get my hand in ; butyun wouldn't 
do it, and here you aiu 1 8<irt of i'xjKHtc<l 
you.' 

The editor was looking sad and perplexed and 
dejected. 

He surveyed tlie wreck which thai eld rioter und 
tho.se two young farmers had made, and then sattU 
" This is a sad busiucHs — a very find l»UHinc«»». 
There is the mucilage bottle l>nikf.n, and six pnno» 
of glas.4, and a »i>itt«x»n and twixwiniULsitifka. But 
that is not the worrtt. The reputation of tliu ])atMT 
is ijijuretl, and permanently, I fear. 'I'riie, tliero 
never was such a call for the paper before;, and it 
never sold such a large o<lition or soared t<v nurh 
celebrity ; but does one want t<i bo famous for 
lunacy, and ]>roHi>er ujmmi the intirmilies of hi» 
mind I My friend, as I am an honest man, tho 
street out here is full of pdS|ile, and otliors are 
roosting on the fences, waiting to get a gliuiime uf 
you, because they think y«m apj crazy. And well 
they might, after reading your editorials. They 
are a disgrace to journalism. VV'hy, what put it 
into your head that you could «lit a jtaiicr of this 
nature ? You do not seem to know the fir«t rudi- 
ments of agriculture. You H)ie:Lk of a furrow and 
a harrow as being the same thing ; you talk of the 
moulting season for cows ; and yon rorommend tho 
domestication of the polecat on account of it^ play- 
fulness and its excellence w* a ratter. Your renuirk 
that clams will he quiet if uiu»ic be piuytHl to 
them was suj)erfluous — entirely sajierfluoun. 
Nothing disturljs cLiins. ChimM ahtntft lie quiet. 
Clams care nothing whatever alHiiit music. Ah, 
heavens and earth, friend ! if you bad made the 
acquiring of ignorance the study of your life you 
could not have graduated with higher h'Jtiour than 
you could to-day. I never saw anytliing like it 
Your observation that the horse-chestnut a« an 
article of commerce is steadily gaining in favour, 
is Himply calculated to destroy thiA journal I 
want you to throw up your sittution and ga I 
want no more holiday— I could not to^jOf it if 
I had it Certainly not with yuu in my chair. I 
would always stand in dread of what yon nughi 
be going to reoomaend next. It makes me lose 
all ]iatienoe ercfy time I think ot your diacoaaiaC' 
oyster-beds under the bead of ' LandseapaQafdCD- 
ing.' I want yon to ga Nothing on earth eoold 
pennade ne to take another holiday. Oh, why 
didn't yoo U-U meyoo dida^t know 
agriculture 1 ** 




We've a iplcndid avi/i/y, 

Witli n " r..lly '■ ihut'H culled " Mary.' 
We'vv n pbMMuit ni(Mt unpleonnt, who will «lw»ya 
dtw^fPM 

With the fUlmt tif tho rhirkim«» 

Who f]iu»ttw Thackeray and Dickon*, 
We've u ( 'orkcr-too that coutits *> he'd fitt My 
('<»ckor ihrvr. 

We've a [lunmiiiil old viiltuir 

Whu incwt ({ntNAly will iitavdt yer, 



Mywuj w1k>'« «xt rr r. 
vexed ; 
We've an diWcijr ftuaioffo 
Wlao renttrka at Urntrn, ** By Jui^> 
Wove a peacodc with a tala ** to be emdoded u 

We've a very teamed Uflud, 
Who's aa detp an any wiautl : 
WeSw a coekrath who cmn whi*tte all the nj i i l alin 



WeVe a beetle who oaa eapcr, 

A«d a toad that reada tha raficr, 
And a aallatory oyitcr who akiiM up and dowm tha 
stAira. 

We've a moikical old muMcI, 

W1k> mn nng like Henry RnaaaD ; 
We've a Cheahiro faHDe ipednaik wholi alwaja m 

the frill ; 
And a lunatic old loeiiat, 
Wlio wa« very nearly hnmaaad 
By the artful armadillo who'd deaiem qpco hii 

tin. 
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We've fOMlliKd I^^niaiiodons, 
And Iiiwnicuiinhadons, 
And riiumiiiiei- who've been dninniiea for these 
many thim«and years. 
If up the stairs you U follow iiie, 
Wc 11 show you Right " toll-ollttny ; '' 
You pays your money and you tukes your choice, 
my little dears. 
Therc'x no show in the fair at all, 
That witli us cun compare at all, 
We arc bound to lick creation, though tho simile 
18 low- 
It expreases what we meiin, sirs, 
That there never yet was seen, sirs, 
Such a scorching exhibition as this 'ere partic'ler 
Show. 

We've a pair of golden eagles, 
"Who can both " give tongue " like beagles ; 
We've a woudorfully learned and intelligent old 
frog, 
Who's composed a five-act drama, 
Whilst a literary llama, 
With a long t|uili from the porcui»iHe, knocked off 
the epilogue. 
We've a femnle lioa cimstrictor, 
Wlio (until yon contradict her) 
Is tkA pk-a-sant an c^ld reptile a.s you'd ever wish to 
uieet. 
We've an (H'clot whose hobby 
U to ("ull out, " Ribby, Bobby !" 
When he hears the midnight footfall of the Peeler 
on his Ijciit. 

We've a terrapin who teaches, 
And a pehcAn who preaclics. 
We've a friendly prairie buffalo who chIIh me au 
"OldHoss;" 
We've a clever anacondix. 
Who's been reiuling I). Dcronda, 
Wliicli he doesn't think as striking as the "Mill 
ujion the Flo.4s.'' 
We've a vocal .'*he-hyiena, 
Singa like I'atti (Adeltna) ; 
We've a whelk who diaws like Wilkie, we've a 
.scientific stork, 
We've a beaver fond of Lever, 
And a versatile retriever, 
Who draws anything you tell him, from a covert to 
a cork. 



We've a walniH goo<l at wultxing, 
S«'ven sand-piiK-ra who all sing, 
And a womliut who will argue with the elderly 
Nylghau ; 
\\y vo an elephant whoso satire 
Causes one okl water-rat ire. 
Which he shows by making faces at the motherly 
macaw. 
We've a jmny (fn>ni Jcrasalcm), 
We christened liiiii " Ivufimzluuin," 
.\ duck that 'h always adiliiig up his feathered 
brothers' bills ; 
We've a cjit that 's cataleptic, 
And a biulger who's dysi)eptic, 
And a highly nervous Cockle who is alwaya 
taking pills. 

We've n marvellou.s gorilla, 
Wlio'.i de.signod a " moddem villa," 
.\nd a turkey who " liismillali " cries, whenever 
he's ptit out ; 
We've a venerable old ferret, 
Who at med'cinc shows such ujerit, 
He'.s couviultcd by the ostrich, who is threatened 
by the gout. 
We've a caligraphii- camel, ho 
Writes letters to hi--^ family. 
Though making cjuite a mystery- of whom he sends 
them to. 
^\'e've a frog (a rare old "soaker ") 
Who can criticise like Crokrr^ 
And a 'co<m who'.s cut his olil friends and fore- 
gathered with the fjitti. 

We've a clitHsicnl young gander. 
Who indnlge-s in ^leuander, 
.\nd who finds for ignoramuses no pos.«iiblc 
excuse; 
rjrock and Hebrew, likewise L^itin, 
lie's phenomenally pat in, 
He"s so wise we often fancy he must be a 
Solon -goose. 
We've a sensitive old bustard. 
Who can't bear the sight of mustard, 
We've a quail who never fliuches, and a tumbler 
that is crai^ked ; 
We've a whiting good at writing 
Novelettes that are exciting, 
And a Yankee duck who's waterproof because ba'a 
canva«-back'd 
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ImtImi I iri> l'\ f ii'- ■ !iii;i -.lii-I 

I will ],••'. Ii"iil !•• \iiii \ii:ii '.]. ■ .i....i:.t ..t . M 
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our iirii\;il it w.i- !■• fiinl Ih-nlit !■■-. in !i!I |.r--_it --. 
iiiiil. Imiv .i> I u.i^. 1 II kI ti> t.iki iii\ tiiiii \\a}\ tli>- 
iv.-«t. ••iiiflf |Mtwilii. 1p.ii-1 ill' wlii/. "I l-ni'.' !^. .itiil 
liLiiiy :i liiip- >>:i\\ niy ^iii.irt iiniti-riii ^■■iliil wirli 
Iiiuil :iiiil iiltli. 

It w;i> li'il wmk ill k'tli -iii<i s ..t" tin- w-'iil. 
\n\v \vt' wi'if w.nliiiL- ill ,1 ii\ii U-il nr ■■•■•'k, \\'\\\t 
t\\V h\;\-/.\i\ii ■'ini :ilii>\i- ii«. iiM'l till- IMlik. oti-.iiiiy 
lu-al risiiii.' tV'nii tin- -.litMi- ; imw Ui w. i.- •.toriiiini: 
a mini f«»rt. im ih.isiu;.' tln-iin iiiyMVi i tin- «\\.iiii|>> 
ri«M' llclil-. iir tliriiiii^li tMin- I'r.ikf> ; wlnl-- tip- 
lu-.xt (l:iy. lK>rli;i]>^, \\f wt-ic ;i<-iiiiii|i,iii\ iii;^ .-niin- 
IiHttiiiir <-\|iv'iliti<iti. 

At liist. aftri' iiiakiii;; pn-tty ;:ihmI junirri-^s up 
titf country, Ml- ^tnrnicil a town, wliit-li I will r.ill 
lii'i-u Li»;jc-I'M, It liiiil Utru a pntty tMU.u'li.j"!'. f«'r 
ilit' inud walls had Ihtu hcM liy a .stroun party \>\ 
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»:s would Ije veiy small ; and I should have 

'vl myself fur want of care, liad nut the 

■'ty of finding one's way llirough such a 

i'ss become more and more evklent at each 

.\ e took. 

my belafe, sor, that Coiporal Smith's 

!w intirely wrong," said the Iritilinian, 

'ii^ again. 

hi yourself, then," .said the corporal, gruffly, as 
•kud hi.'* large opbicleide beneath his arm, and 
?m1 awhile to wijje the jierispiratjon from liia 
iiead. 

I tell you what, air," said another niau (our 

cornet player), *' we had better make a dash 

[it ; I don't like the look uf this at alL Will 

order a retreat I " 
' Why, what'.s wrong J " said I, testily, for all 
[time there was a dizzy sen.sation iu my head, 

the street looked misty l>efore my eyes. 
'• We are being dogged, sir, and no mistake ; 
id if we take refuge in one of these houses, we 
'iiUl perhaps only be burned out.'' 

Trying to roii.Ho uiy&elf, I hurriedly took a 
^jlance at our jRwition, We were evidently in one 
if the lower part,s of the town ; and the street 
wherein we were was une «jf the narrowest I 
had seen .since in the country. Every here and 
there alleys ran off at right angles, but each 
apparently ended in a ntl-<k'»iu\ and to enter 
one of them might have been like running into 
a gin, fnnn M^iich there wtw no means of ex- 
tricating ourselves. To make matters worse, t<M). 
there was, at one end of the street, the glint of 
anus ; and a moment after, four or five Braves 
showed themselves fur a minute, and then dis- 
appearetL 

Fortunately, the peril that threatened our 
little ))arty seemed In clear my head from the 
misty sensation ; and 1 tried to devise some plan 
for immediate execution. 

" They will come upon us suddenly from one of 
the narrow streets, if they mean to attack us," I 
thought ; and, giving the signal to my men, I 
turned off sharply to the right, and we walked 
rapidly in a new direction, in the hope that it 
might bring us to where stime of our own men 
were collected. 

That we were in danger I felt convinced. My 
men knew it^ ton ; but all the sjime, I could hear 
them joking together in a light-hearted, reckless 
fashion. 

" I tell you what," said one, " the band's as good 
as broken up, if we don't get biick. What do you 
«ay, Dennis I " 

"Spoiletl intirely," was the reply; "and, bedad, 
I'm glarl r haven't got to blow now, for I've no 
more wind left than would put out one of Widdy 
Flamighan's dips, and they were twenty-four to 
the pouniL How are you, corporal ? " 



" Blown," was the gruff reply. 

Then we went on in silence for a short di.sturice, 
but only to stop short as we turned a corner, for 
there w.ts a burst of yells in the di.stance, and tho 
clang of a g<;ing, and we became aware of the fact 
that alioiit thirty Braves wei-e in close pui-suit 
of a couple of our men, who were evidently hard 
pressed. 

'* Couve on ! " I shouted, with my blood seeming 
to boil ; l>ut long I>cfore we could reach the s|K)t 
we raw the two poor fellows overtaken by the 
Uhine.se soldiers, and fall pierced with a score of 
spear-womids. 

*■ Coine back, sir, (juick, come back I" exclaimed 
a voice, and the sword-armed hand of the stout 
ophieleide-iilayer was laid u[K)n my arm. ''It's 
like rushing on deatii, and — here, quick! down 
here," he shouted, hurriedly ; " those fellows who 
have been dotlging us are chwing u|t." 

A glance revealed our jiosition plainly enough : 
we were between two tire-s ; and, tlarting d'»wii 
a narrow lane close by, we hastily pursued its 
windings. 

** Our people must hear the noise soon, and dear 
the town," whisipereJ the coi-jioral to me, as he 
forced hiw arm nndt-r mine. " Hohi n\\ sir, you're 
only a bit weak — that's the waj'. Now then, rnen, 
keep close together *, it's the only chance for our 
lives." 

The lane seemed as if it would have no end ; 
and all the time there were our enenn'es yelling 
and shouting in full jmirsuit If we were over- 
taken, we know what our fate niu-st be — instant 
death, or else some horrible torture, for in their 
eyes we were so many foreign devils. 

I looked back twice, each time to see the tierc i 
face-s of the yelling mob ]»auting in (lUrsuit, and 
once 1 grew giddy with dreiwl ; btit I was jtressiug 
on the next moment, my heart leaping with joy as 
Corporal Smith exclaimed — 

" Hold up, sir, well stand by you to a man ; 
and, look ! there's the end of it at last." 

The end of the lane was indeed tliere ; but, to 
our horror, we saw that it was blotked up by the 
ruins of a couple of houses, evidently too near 
the wall, which had been knocked down by our 
V»oat-guns. 

" It's alt up now, me boys," said the Iri.shman, 
with a howl ; " bnt let's die game for the honour 
of the onld ridgment, I'll give 'em a call though, 
anyhow," he exclaime<l, " it may bring help ;" and 
as we faced round, ho jvut his comet to his lips 
and blew a loud rallying call ; and there, in the 
face even of a horrible death, so great was tho 
force of habit, that the other five bandsmen 
involuntarily raised their ijistmments to their 
lij)s. 

" Here, what a UhA I am !" roared Smith, lower- 
ing hia huge bel! -mouthed brass jnece the next 




I Ihiv« hmtA warn «lMm tkqr hftw Wn Ion- 
in«terUy.Md I iM're iMidlkepneliec in tke 

9k icaiiNr ^"^r ^"""^ '"<'* '^ aovliK of 
«| bnas «ft nwa tow ant after tbe 

*Fli*i«Mft,BM b«qp«!*<lM«l«l Deuusaake 
«A«inU»4islWM««MiMlMlf-(ioHnBf . 
if to «M Imw mmy Ud bwii dMB )qr tlM fMofnl 
\l^Nl|Mn that ]a\\ ihctti to ii^L " A big ooe this 

l^Uttt|i *— iihttitt)»!— phttiup!— iibump ! vent th« 



QicfT* aMd tke eaptaio, kiiMlIf. 

Thiiy^ laB Me y«m^ kad a oamnr eacapa 1 

there are knadnds of tiie eaeniy aboQt yet 

I wtf, tkare, vhen an yott gomg, my man 1 It s 

mbt aafa for jva to geft \mA there. Come dawn 

aftoM»!* 

"It yon filaae, aor, hie's lift the great gun on 
the oAar ttda,** aaid a roice; and as I aaw 
dw gataipg fiioe of Dennis, I recalled ihe whole 

"Back directly, sir. Pre left my inatiumeat 
on the other aBde^" said Coqwral Smith, with tt 
«uule. 

The captain nodded, and after a minute's climb- 
ing* Smith returned in trinmph with the great 
biaaa piece, which became fTX>m that day a trophy 
in the rqgimcnt ; and, an I aaid at the beginning, 
you may lauj^, but it is perfectly true ; and that 
was how it hapiieued. 
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HER LETTER. 



[By Bftrr Uabtb.] 



^1; 'il sitting alone by the fire, 
5ft| Dressed jiLst as I came from the dancf, 
In a robe even //"« wonlfl admire — 

It cost a cool ihoiiKand in France ; 
I'm lie-dianionded out of all reastjti, 

My bail' is di)U<? iijt iii a cue : 
Id short, sir, " the belle uf the season " 
Ia wasting an hour on you, 

A dozen engagement;* I've broken • 
I left in the midst uf a set ; 



If you saw jionr dear nmmma contriving 
T<j look sui»€niatiirally graml — 

If you saw pajja's jiicture, as taken 
liy Pjrady, and tinted at that — 

Vou' d never suspect ho sold bacon 
And floui- at Poverty Flat. 

And yet, ju>t this moment, when silling 
In the fj'laro of the grand chandelier — 

In the ijujitle and glitter befitting 
The "tinest soiree of the yeiir," 



' How I OMCi murr mwr tub midslb." 



Likewise a proposal, half sj^oken, 
That waits— i?n tlie stairs — for me yet. 

They say he'll be rich — when he grows up^ 
And then he adores me indeed. 

And you, .sir, are turning your iio.se up. 
Three thousand miles off, as you read. 

'•And how do I like my position?" 

" And what do 1 think of New Yorkl" 
'* And now. in my higlier ambition. 

With whom do I waltz, flirt, or talkl" 
"And isn't it nice to have riche^n, 

And diamonds audaillts and all that f' 
"And aren't it a change to the ditches 

Andttumels of Poverty Flat?' 

Well, yes — if you s,aw us out driving 
Eucli day in the iJark, four-in-hand — 
2 c 



In the mists of a (ftUfJr Cluimber;/, 

And the hum of the smallest of talk- 
Somehow, Joe, I thouglit of the " Ferry," 
And the dance that wc had on "The Fork 

Of Harri.'ion's barn, with its muster 

Of flags ft'stouiietl over the wall ; 
Of the caudle.s that sheil their soft lustre 

And tAllow on head-dress and shawl ; 
Of the steps that we took to onu tiddlc ; 

Of the dress of my ^jueer vi»-d.-n$ ; 
Antl liow I t:>nce went down the michlle 

With the man that shot Sandy ^IcCJee ; 

Of the moon that was ipiictly sleeping ; 

On the hill when the time c-ame to gn ; 
Or the few liaby peaks that were peeping 

From under their bedelothcn of snow : 
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Of that riJr- that i» me vm the nrael ; 

Of Ike Munrthiiiff yoa Hid at tW file ; 
Ah, Jiie, tlien I wau't an beiraas 

To *• tbe l«»t layinff kad in the State" 

Well, well, it'it all pant ; yet it ■ fnanx 

Tu think, an I Htoud in tlie glaie 
Of foMki'Mi atMl )«aut]r and money. 

That I hh«mlil lie thiuktnft. right tJieie 
Of iHHiie OIK* villi lirvai>t««l high water. 

Anil M«aui the Ncirth Kurk, and all that, 
Juiit ti» diiH«v with uld KuliiiAljee's daughter, 

Tlu- lily of I'litfrty Flat. 

But K4MMliif!v« ! «|iut iionwiiM* I'mwritinic! 

(MaUIUU nU>n Iliy tUJttv ntill IM luW) 




A«dn»tebt''i I 1 i"liy 

Whuaiwli tha MWHrng of 
O, wl^ did pi^ alrika pmy i 

la dnM^oBPoTCftyFWtf 

Good ufht— hm'a the 

Good nifht— if th* ! 
For rnqrlM^ while waMi^ way < 

Four aon'a dimliiaff over the 
Bot know, if yoo harca't got 

And are poor, detreat Joci, aad all thali 
That my hearts ■ omewhcfe thtre m the 
ditchea^ 

And yoa'\-e atm^ it-Hm Pvrefty flat 





OTHELLO EN AMATEUR. 



A'CII WAN (Mir liff in <'«irk : dininjr, 
drinkiiiK, duiM-iiiK, riding iitcv|de- 
<'lub>iiiK, itiKTiiu-tthiMitiiiK, an<l tiindeui- 
driviiiK ftlliuK lip uny litllv iiilenrul 
that wuH foiiiiil to cxift U'titwn a bte 
limikfaMt uiid tin* tiiiu* to (Irvm for dinner. 
And liiTV I h(>|w I hhttU not U* iurUfivtl <»f 
a (cndt-m-y to )«(tiiHtinK. wliilv I uihl that 
amoni; all niiikf« iiikI dct;iiti« of nivn, and wonicn 
too, tht*n' m-vor w:im u nviuuMit iimrL' highly in 
ttitimatioii than tlu* 4 -ih. Wo ffit the full value 
of all the attfiitioiin wtr wvn* rett'iviuK. and we 
endeavuurvd, as U'-t wo niiwlit, tori'iuy thvni. Wc 
got up (}iirri.soii KuIN and (turriiM»n I'LiyK, and 
nauuUy iwrfonnvd on(*e or twii*e a week duriiiK tlie 
winter. Here 1 hIioiio ronHpicuoiii«ly. In the 
mom i UK I wai* eiiipkiycd iiulntiug scenery and 
arranginK the pni|iertieri ; um it grew later, I re- 
gulated the ltun|w and hM>ked after the footlights, 
mediating occuhiunully between angry litiganta, 
whoHO jealoiiMivH abound to the full a^ much in 
private theatricaU um in the r^^ihir curjm ttrama- 
tiqme. Tlien, I wom ahu leader in the orcheatra, 
and had acarcely given the laat scraiw in the over- 
ture before I was obliged to apiicar to aiteak the 
prologue. Such are the carea (^ greatneaa. To do 
myaelf justice. I did not dislike them ; thou(^, to 
be sure, my taste for the drama did cost me a little 
dear, as will lie seen in the sequel. 

We were then in the full career of popularity— 
our balh) pronounced the very pleasantest, our 
plays far sufierior to any regular corps that bad 
ever honoured Cork witli their talents— when an 
event occurred which threw a gloom over all our 
proceedings, and finally itut a stop to eveiy itroject 



for amuiienieut we had ao cooipleMF gn«a oar- 

MclveH up ta This was aokas than tba namralcf 

f nir Livutenant-OohmeL H» i 

rinniniKtancea of no ooaunoo diSenhj 

tl^ : but when I tell yna that oar 

Colonel was in every reqiect his np|i o aito ^ it 

be f lelieved how little coidiality he aieC wftk 

Lil'utennnt-Colunel C^aidea— for ao I ihaD call 
him, although not his real aaaie- had wit haai a 
month at ((uarten when he proved hSmmM a 
n.>guhir martinet ; and we, who had foai^f onwtj 
fntin Albuera to Waterloo, under aooM of the 
ttcverertt generahi <A divisaon, were proMMMeada 
nicN>t di!4orderly and ill-discipliiied mgiaMaft hja 
Colonel wh<t had never aeen a shot find bat at a 
rvvicw at Hounslow, or at a sham-baltia m tta 
Fifteen Acres. The winter was now drnwiif tt a 
cloMe— already some little tooeh of 
api tearing— aa our last play for tha 
atmounced, antl every effort to doaa wiA aiMaa 
little additional edat was made ; and aadi pcr^ 
former in the eziiected piece was nenriaff Uaainlf 
for an effort Iwyond hia wont The OoloBel had 
most uneriuivocally condemned thcae pbja ; hot 
that mattered not— they came not witldnhia|aria» 
diction— and we took no notice of his ' 
further than sending him ticketi, whiA 
immediately rettmwd as received. F^Naa beiag 
the chief offender, I had become paiticnlarity 
obnoxious; and he had upon more than one 
occasion exitrewcd his desire for an oppoctoaity 
to visit me with his vengeance ; but bong aware 
of his kind intentioiis towardw me, I took par-' 
ticular care to let no such oi^rtnuity oocnr. 

On the m<Hiiing in question, then, I had aearedy 



left [iiy quarters when one of my brother officers 
iiifoniietl Mie that the Colonel hatl made a great 
uproar, that one of the liilla of the iiiay had been 
imt up on his door— whit-li, with his avowed dis- 
like to rtuch representations, he considered as in- 
tended to insult him ; he added, ttto, that the 
Cidoncl attributed it tu me. la lids, however, lie 
wjis wrong — and, to tliirt hour, I never knew whd 
did it. I had little time, and ritill less inclination^ 
to meditate U[Hin the Colonel's wrath — the theatre 
had all my tlionght.s I and indeed it was a day of 
nocoimnon exertion, for our amusement!! weie to 
eouL-lude with a grand .siii»|ter on the sta^e, to 
which all the ^liff of Cork were invited. Wher- 
ever I went through the city— and many were luy 
IJeregrinatiotiij — the great placard of the play 
jibired me in the face ; and every j^ate and 
«huitered window in Cork procLumed ''The part 

•OF 'OtHELI.o' by Mil. LoHKE<JlER."* 

As evening drew near, ray care« and occupations 
were redoubled, ily " lago " I had fears for — 'tis 
tnie he was an adminible " Lord Grizzle " in "Tom 
Thumb " — but then — then I had to imint the whole 
• com|iany, and bear all their abuse besides, fur not 
making some of the most ill-knikiiig wrettdies 
l>L'rfe<.'t AihjUos ; but, last of idl, I was sent for at 
a tiuarter to seven to lace " Desdemona'a " staya 
■ iStart not^ gentle reader, my fair " Destlemona " — 
.«lje "who uii^^ht lie by an emi)erors side, and com- 
mand him ta,sks ''— wa.s no ytJicr than the senior 
lieutenant of the regiment, and who was as great 
a votary of the jolly god as honest " Cassio " him- 
self. But I um.st hasten on ; I cannot delay to re- 
i-ouut tiur succc^sejj in detail. Let it suffice to say 
that, l»y universal connent, I wa^ preferred to Kean ; 
iiiid the only fault the most critical observer could 
liud to the rtpre^entative of " Destleniona," was a 
rather unladylike fundtieiiH for snuff. But whatever 
little demerit-H our acting might have displayed were 
speedily forgotten in a champagne 3Ui)i>er. There! 
look the heail of the talde ; and, in the costume of 
the noble Mour, toa-sted, made .sjieeches, returned 
thank.H, and sang s^nigs, till I might have exclaimed 
with Othello himself, " (.'haos Is come again ! " and 
r l>elieve I owe my ever reaohing the liorrackH 
that night to the kind offices of " Desdemona," 
who carried me the greater part of the way on her 
bftck. 

The firit waking thttughts of him who hius 
iudulge<l over-night are not lunong the most 
blissful of exi.Mtence, and cert;iinly the plca»ui"e 
is not increased by the conHciouaness that he is 
called on to the diseliarge of dutie:s to which a 
fevered pulse and throbbing temple.-* are but ill 
luitwl My sleep was suddeidy broken in upon 
the morning after the play by a " row-dow-dow " 
l»eat beneath my window. 1 jumr»ed ]ia.stily fr<ini 
my bed and hwked out, and there, to my hfiiTnr, 
l»©rceived the regiment under arma. It was one of 



our confounded ColoncFs morning drills ; and there 
he .stood hini.self, with the poor atijutant, who had 
been up all night, .shivering beside him. Some two 
or three of the officers had descended ; and the 
dmm wa.s now summoning the others as it beat 
round the barraek-Mcjuare. 1 .sjuv there wjis not a 
mou»ent t« lose, and proceeded to dress with all 
despatch ; but, to my misery, I discovered every- 
where nothing but theatrical rohtesand decorutions 
—there, lay a splendid turban ; here, a pair of 
buskins— a .siwingled jacket glittered on one table, 
and a jewelltjd .scimitar on the other. At last I 
detected my "regimental small clothes," most 
ignominiously thrust into a comer in my ardour 
for my ^bwuish ral»e.s I he preceding evening. 

I drtiised myself with the speed of lightning ; 
but as I proceetled in my occupation, guess my 
annoyance to tind that the toilet-table and glass, 
ay, and even the basin-stand, ha<.l been removed to 
the dressing-room of the theatre ; and my servant, 
I supi^HXHe, following his ma.ster's example, was too 
tijisy to remember to bring them back, so that I 
was unable to jtrocure the luxury* of cold water — 
for now not a moment more remained, the drum 
had ceased, and the men had all fallen in. Hastily 
drawing on my coat, I put on my shako, and 
buckling on my l>elt a.s dandy-like as might I*, 
hm lied do\cn the .ntairs to the lx\rrack-yard. By 
the time I got down, the men were all drawn up 
in line along the sijuare. while the adjutant waa 
piTKreeding to examine tlieir accoutrements as he 
])a.ssc<i dowiL The Colonel and the offiirers were 
standing in a group, but not conversing. The 
anger of the commanding officer apjjeared still to 
continue, and there was a dead silence maintained 
on b»>lh sides. To reach tlie H]vnt where they stood 
I hatl to iia.s3 along jiart of the line. In doing so, 
how shall I convey my amazement at the faces 
that met me 1 A general titter ran idong the entire 
nink, which not even tlieir fears for consequences 
seemed able to repress — for an effort on the jwirt 
of many to stifle the laugh only ended in a still 
louder burst of merriTuent. I looked to the far 
side of the yard for an explanation, but there was 
nothing there to account for it, I now cro.s.sed 
over to where the officers were standing, deterndiied 
in my own mind to investigate the occurrence 
thoroughly, when free from the presence of the 
Colonel, to whom any representation of Ul-coruluct 
always brought a pmiislunciit far exceeding the 
merits of the case. 

Swircely had I foraied this re-solve when I 
reached the gronp of officers ; but the moment I 
came near, one general roar of laughter saluted 
me, the like of which I never before heard. I 
liHuked down at my co-stume, ex|H.'cting to discover 
that, in my huri-y Ut dress, I had i)Ut on some of 
the gJinuents of " Othello." No : nil wa.s perfectly 
correct 1 waite«l for a moment till, tlio iiret 
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OH the Colonel iminediiitely, pretend to him that 
it wiv* a mere blunder from the inattention of my 
senant — hand over StubWs to the powerH that 
punish " (here the poor fellow winced a little), 
"and make uiy peace as well as I can. But, 
adjutant, nihid, " said I, "and give the real version 
Xo all our fellows, and tell them tu make it public 
as much n.s they please." 

"Never fear," said he, ns he left the ro<im still 
l.uiKldn/f, " they shall till know the true story ; but 
I wi»*h with all my heart you were well out of it." 



regiment, to get out of the contiuual jesting, 
and in less than a mouth we marched to Limerick, 
to relieve, oji it was reported, the 9th, ordered 
for foreign 8er\'ice, but, in reality, only to 
relieve Lieutenant-Colonel Garden, quizzed beyond 
endurance. 

However, if tl>e Colonel had seemed to forgive, 
he did not forget, for the very second week after 
our arrival in Limerick, I received one morning at 
my breakfast-table tlie fullowiug brief note from 
the adjutant : — 



wmrm. 



\y ^« 



QruCLL^ 0>° Paease. (i>ra>i>i \j\j W. RaUl'in. 



I now lost no time in making my toilet, and pre- 
sented myself at the Colonel's miartcrs. It is no 
pleasure for me to recount these passages in tuy 
life, in which I have had to bear the ^* pnmd man's 
contumely." I shall therefore merely dbserve that, 
after a very long interview, the Colonel accepted 
my a|K)Iogie8, and we parted. 

Before a week elapsed, tlie story had gone far 
and near ; every dinner-tuble in Cork had hiughed 
at it As for inc, I attained immortal hounur for 

|lDy tact and courage. Poor Gulhible readily 
kgreeti to favour the story, and pjive n.s a dinner 
as the lost wager ; and the Colonel wa« so 
unmercifully quizzed on the subject, and such very 

[broad alluf^ions to his h&ir\<i hiuiibuggeil were 
given in the Cork pajwra, that he was obli>red 
to negotiate a change of quarters with auother 



"My dear Lokrequer, — The Colonel has 
received orders to desjiatch two companies to 
some remote part of the county Clare, and as you 
have * done the state some service,' you are selected 
for the Iwautiful town of Kilrush, where, to use 
the eulogistic language of the geogi-aphy books, 
' there is a gofnl harbour, a>»d a market plentifully 
siiitplied with fish.' I have just heard of tlie kind 
intention in ntore for you, and lose no time in 
batting you know. 

"Ood give you a good deliverance from the 
' f/niY>Tui Llam'H,' as the ifouiUur calls the White- 
boys, and believe uie ever yours, 

" Charles Cu^rzon." 

I had .<^arcely twice read over the adjutant's 
epistle when I received an official notification 
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ffflnwh tWa aftd tkov la 
CBUad OB f'lr tlwt yuyam ; 




BOYS WILL BE B0T8. 




(;UM:I(»rs Juuciiaj. MkltWcaith 
hnirfat III brr nrv icrvcn Mantle : tlw 
«"(! ««-mJ iiiit>«rm «kjrh fdl fnoai 
tiiu*- ti« Ijiih: uulj Krrined to atdd to iU 
liwtnr. Tlit-j ieft n<f »{«iU wptm iu 
•arfarr. IkiI «LtMbed off rvny nfpeck of 
<liwt thiki «Aiitt«n viinia bcvogkt fnai 
««• th*- LiUHT* IU rltj^ijA, uA left oo bedfe. 
Lank, uimi UHn^i'tm . 

A bnjdit. • \*itr tUy . tb« «ni«>nU field* ^a- 
miag *ith tL»- p>klvii Kuttrrrup*, Mid tmaks 
l«ftOtKWii «itli tlir <ir<>>|'iii«; uxljp «ih1 UI« dog 
Tiulel ff4nlriiit ili«i>U>in/ tbrir trtsaorMt Mid 
nature in lirr wiKl ir.»r-li-u tniuiL and n<A in rain, 
to CMUiA-ie i'f thi- |riz« iff l^auty ; ft4* cvrry bank 
and li«<l;;f»i<lr U-i-in-il •itli tbr d<iral beauti«M we 
are •«> iiiilifliTt.-tit i4>ii>ut. vhrti. tbouj;h minote, 
tbry are lit l«ivf]y a» th<»«.- wLii h 'lc« k uur cbuireBt 
lieiU 

The okl IIaIU l*iiri*il uin<>u;>t the tn-«M. now 
nearly in full l<^f. ivive »kt'r« at mMue bleak 
Nunmiit the folLi;**; hma tbiii and *lioac«l ibe flark 
nent <A ii |Kiir nf paik^. Fur tbe )fuw at Ji>hn 
liifii.'^e MM'ui*-*! to U- tbc iviitn- **t 4 rboni« fiuni 
the njijkfry aliovc. wb*-nr tk*.' .taMc-itluuutl and 
uuiny viM-aliHtit H«-n* liiL^y NU|i|>lyiii^ the vnrat-itio* 
defuaii'Li nf tii«-ir rall<;w ^rlMl(i^. 

KuiiiiiHT i-vi-rywbvn-. and thi- MnU mi mvupivil 
tliatf with the tx(-<.'|iti<iii of tlu- n■>kI^ tbrre wa^ n«it a 
note to \m: huanl. TIk' tim'h iu tlu* iiiiik-bluMMonied 
aitpli'-trve Mat cliwe to iti hati-hiuK mat*', w* Mill 
and aeriouri ait it waM inut«', and hii* example 
seemed to lie follow^l thn>uKh<iut the fCHnleit. 

Oil the lawn, frunting the old red brick hooae, 
busy maiiufarturing a watch-H|iring gun, nt Fred 
and Ji»hn lUiUMe, deep in oonverutiun ; for, if 
ponible, on Katardayn Fred alwayH contrired to 
acconi]iiuiy John Roiue to hi* home. John'ii dog. 
Tinker— ail igtly, rouj^h terrier 
in the warm sun. 



ImfM 

-N<^ he aottX M*; 
ol talking mA 
BMlcaataD 
*■ Wall. «telt' and 
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Fiiad; 



ifldUrt 
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wdJoha. 

URK wfi **f«ildl m^mi 

book Mbo^htfoTMi 

hcuty-aUblaeaiiatBli* 

ff«t talc in it, aboMI ftbif. 

bat il looka aacli i 

wbca y««*Te doaa. Now, 

^Weatkem" Mid Fred, 
tion, and bcmC anzBoaa to 
Mck an "ortaiid-Brt* book—' 
won't teO?" 

•^.Vo.'^Mid tW 
ei|nal to tke mort 

"Well then." Mid Fred, in a half- 
p*cii and— Who's that at tko 
exrLiimed, hnrriedly. 

-Why. nobody.** Mid Joh^ *ita 0^7 
rurtain llntt«ring abosL Qo on.** 

"WeUrnid Frad. 
filU bin iioekeu out of the 
ground." 

'^Ha! ha! ha!** ki«had Joha 
like to shoot at him wlwB ho'aat ift! Wii 
drop it again qniddy! Ma ays tint 
do wrong things always fnl fri^taMod 

**yow tell me what the itaiT't ■boot*'* 
other. 

** Oh." said John, "tbete^ kli of 
book, and I only just period ift 



'hi 

ki 



hiy hixily winking ! alMNit a midshifiman dimbaiff op 1km 

I ship until he stands ri|^ «■ tap of thi 



Omlk 
ofa 



if 



** There," said John, at last, shutting op his i then he can't gH doim 
knife, " that's a beauty ! " and then he held up his . father comea on deck, and mj» hill dnoft 
watch-spring gun for Fred to admire. he don't jump right overboard. And io^ as is 

*'Ho it ought to be," wid Fred ; **why, it cost cotddn't get down any other way. he jumps ijghft 
threepence. Wouldn't old Suarley kick up a n>w j off the top of the mast into the tea. and tben aom 
if I woo to spend threepence in watch-xpring and of the sailors jump orertxianl after him, and bring 
pen barreln" I him on derk. There, that's all I know abonl il^ao 

"Oh, he's an old bone-grinder," said John, < don't bother any more." 



"Welt, but that's an old tale," said FretL "1 
reiul tliut ever so long ago ; ami I don't believe it. 
Why cuulJii't he come down the same way an he 
got up?" 

" Why, because he was ataudiug right up," said 
John, "aiui there was notbiug to catch hold of* 

"Oh, nonsense!" said Fred; "why didn't he 
stoop down, and get hold of the top with his 
handti f I know I could have got down easy enough 
if I had been there." 

"Oh, ah," said John, tauntingly ; "just as if you 
could flijiib at all" 

" CUnib l>etter than you,'' aaid Fi"ed, shortly. 

"No, you cairt," said John. 

"Yes, I can," said Fred. 

"Wliy, yon couldn't climb the elm and take the 
mag's nest," said John. 

"Yea, I could, if I liked," said Fred; *'biit I 
ain't going to." 

"Hal hal ha!" laughed John. "I knew you 
couldn't You're afrairl." 

"No, I'm not," said Fred. 

"Yes, you are," said Johxi. "Bet you a jieiuiy 
you are." 

"No, I sha'n't bet," said Fred; "but I t<iuhl 
clind) the tree, aud rm not afraid." 

"There's a coward,'' said John, tauntingly. 
** Who's a brag now / " 

"I'm not,*' siiid Fred, sturdily, "and I'll soon 
show you. Only, mind. I shall kee[> all the 
mags." 

" Ah," said John, with a grin on his face ; " but 
you won't get any." 

riifortunately tlio boys' conversation wa.H not 
heani by any one but the chiklreu, an<l they were 
too intent on their daisy chains to take any notice ; 
ao off went the kds to the home-ticM, closely 
followed by Tinker, who .sent all his floral decora- 
tions flying at the tirst bound he made — and he 
made jilenty of letips and rushe-s— till they stood 
where a large elm jjrew alone^ towering to a great 
lieight, ami in the midst of whose crown of golden 
green leaflet.s coulil be seen a dark cluster of twig><, 
evidently the nent of a pair of magpies, and at 
first sight apparently inaccessible, 

"There," .said John, when they had reached the 
tree, and evidently wishing that his comixiniou 
would not make the dangerous attempt. " There, 
you know you can't do it, so lot's go ba^ivk." 

" f 'an't I : " said Fred. " Wait a bit, and you'll 
see." 

And as his friend glanced at hiin, he could see 
that the lad's teeth were set firm, and that there 
[•wan the sjinie hx>k of obstinate detennination that 
appeared on !iis face on the day of their firxt fight, 
now a year before ; aud this was a look which 
Beemed to augur .success. 

He took off his jacket and boots, and then, 
soliciting n lift-up, he got hold of one of the 



lowest bough-s, where it drooijed towanls the earth, 
and then climbed along it till he reachiil the trrmk, 
where he 8top]»ed to roj^t, sitting cross-legged ujuwi 
the horizontal limb he hud jast attacked. 

It was no easy task that Fred Lister had cut out 
for himself, for it was one that would have cowed 
miiny a stouter heart The old giant was of the 
most rugged kind, and the Vimnches which pro- 
jected from the parent trunk were large and at 
considerable distances apirt. However, the lad 
knew well the dilKculty of his task, aud like a 
wary general he sat watching for the weakest 
point of the tower he was aljout to scale, and 
recruiting his forces for the hard Ivattle la-fore 
him. 

A jeering laugh from tlie btty l>elow, and a shrtrt, 
quick bark of excitemeut from the dog, roused the 
climber, ami with one more glance U|>wiird he -set 
to work, .straining, crawling, cUml>iiig, and dniwing 
himself up foot by foot, imtil he hatl readied the 
great fork of the tree, where the jiarent trunk 
se^Hirated into five great iKiughs, CiU-h of which, 
however, formetl a great tree of itself ; and Iwre 
again, fifty feet alwve the ground, Fred i>au.Hed to 
have another rest^ 

Well breathed, he .start*;d again ; and here it 
was that the difficulties of the ascent lx*gau. The 
twig.H, small l»ough.s, and excrescences of the great 
tnuik were at an end, and there was hardly any- 
thing else now but sheer climbing, with but little 
hold for the climl>er's feet. Far up among the 
thin braiifhe^s liidden amidst the leafy covers 
whii'h surrounde*! it, hung the magpie's nest ; and 
after climbing a short distance Frank found that 
his g«Kd wan in the toj* of the principal Iwugh, and 
that he must descend a little way again, for he was 
on the wr^mg one ; and he could see, too, now, that 
this bough towered far alxive the others. And 
now, seeing that a dangerous enemy had set 
himself to .snde the fortress, the hen niag)iie 
darted down from her lofty seat, giving utterance 
t(* a slirill cry, and leaving her brood to the chances 
<if the day. 

Fretl descended again to the fork, and then up 
and up he went, slowly and paiufully. His hands 
were bleeding and the skin was off his legs, but he 
felt that if he stopped now it woiUd be his honour 
that would bleed, which would Ite far worse, and 
not for worlds would he liavc given up. Anon he 
pattsed again ; for a shout from John arrested him, 
an<l then followed a crj' to come down. 

"r>on't go any higher, Fi-ed— jou'U fall." 

"Xo, I won't, " .shoute<l FVcd. sturdily ; though 
in his own mind he did not feel wry ^urc aliout 
it. 

F»ut he knew how unmercifully ho wouhl lx> 
bantered if he gave up ; .ho he toiled, j>antiiig, hot, 
and tired, but achieving difficulty aft^'r difficulty, 
and oidy once sumuioning coumge enough to look 



oLBAynroB nou rorruui Ai-ruoBa 



•fm ^(iiii,far a aUmi^fB, craepinc wwihia ouw 
over IdsB, and tb* tnmii ha w oo bmbmI londt 
(aarfttUy, ahlMW«ii it wui only (Im alaaily awigriaf 
of Um li«a b (be gaaU* tuaiiwr Uaeaa. 

HigiMr aaJ Itii^iwr, till on opanuic in tba booglia 
ikawad Wtti tha «tMli«g mar, tW odB, and. far 
uC Iha fl|ara of DoalM divn-X op wUA be bad 
MMa faMB; and be taediad tba iwHiin b« bad 
Mt apa« tbal <tocukom m babif aaribr to tba 

wVSMff WOMD AOW QUH0 OVQf^ kttlL 

lUcbor atiit. aMl hiOm, aad a bonibla dip-A 
artcbaan nf tb« t>rmth. atMi a hawipin WMpMidid 
bf tba bawb tunrtjr fett aUrta ibe aaitb. A ibafp 
Aiucgla; aad tbe KhI pkea rKfiinad. Fhn 
■rfniHaa' nat, and, witb t anaira d «wwm^ «fiin 
biibar and bigfaar— tba traa •w«yiaf nan and 
moi% aad tba hnMa fwbag bcUMr. tba bfavbaa 
PmHm tbtnar aad ibiaaar; avl at kal tbi 
aBBbv ■4 " «| y ft |f lo baaitata aad tbiab wbatbar ba 
dMO atlaaiiC to aaoaad Cutber ; bat, lartiaf aadi 
bomb baim tnaiii^ it witb bia watgbi, be iiiU 
nwma boldlsr, aad owy^ and draw* bbudf vf\ 



puM witb a 

H]gharrti!l,aBdbiibar: «■< w 
ta suaad. vbtb tba bom^ tm 
tarribly •• be «Uadt ia tb* f • <4e 
(real, baidi^, arrbad aaae. 
vbafe ba dia^ far daw Ufr « .^ t. 
ia lao biaalidHi la dwar. 

A lo«l banabinM Jobs— « d 
phaanw aad aaMtbar larfc ft a t 
ffM hjr ««y «d iwpoaar to kia WMatec hMi 
aaw ba aat aboat tba t itb a r diAeali tai* 
eariavtbaiiadl: ao aaay ■■tter, «lKn it « 

u< tbarajr twic> about a yard ia 

iaicrior only to ba l aa rb a l fraa <m 

*«ar. vitb lap tigbDy i'la<niim tbe 

oa^rtadtbnai Mb Uaidiiv baadi 

aad Maal twKoflbatlMagaai 

wba iMHit tba itnaaoa by . 

andl iato tba iadi td tbair offtor. TW 

tbia a far tbars anoc i«a bi wl i tiw l 

of tba atnifilatbat «aa foii^ on to 

tbatf aerial ctadk and dHBHMi, iattiK] _ 

tba Waacbca— «tn» to kfll tbinHaa ia tba tJ^ 

aad tJar tftbar tii br captatad bf TIakac 

Fred aaeaitd lot |iria» « 
tyiac tbasr k«» tqfrtbar vilb 1 
aa aidaovi taab ia bia poiiliDa ; attd tb« 
rmtt, ba rrry^-ad to danaad Tbaa, 
{■wad, at • aa»a diflcBll taak. tba 

aMaat,! • 7 «aa tifad. ani bia WmA 

k«» Mira. Jkta tbaa «aca bis bit Caflad 
i.it ^^k^ tY^-nn^Ma of tba virt«jry ba b^d 

e tt a t»»b < g ttf bi» beast, fer ba 
iiiii«ffmbla aad weak vitb bia 
Ik totK blid a irood daal ; aad mtm 
•Up ia awdiat tba traa. ba 
■f1»ibiaMwi> 

■r-r a 0Md dad of aiidior 
iiirii bte cbrtbetaaSerad tem'b^' 
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Fred was half-way down ; and then, iu nhedieiice 
to a shout from John, he relieved himself of the 
birds he had suspended to his brace, by throwing 
them down. 

But the venturesome boy was not destined to 
reach the ground in safety. He had still a con- 
siderable distance to descend, when he unfortu- 
nately tnisted his whole weight to a rotten brancL 
There was a sharp crack, a einniltaneous cry from 
I'oth lads, and then a heai'y, rushing' sound, as, 
falling from branch to branch, Fred kiy at length, 
atunned and motionless, at his comimniun's feoL 

John Rouse and Tiuker l>oth set to work 
directly to render all the aid in their power. 
John's first act was to take his friend by the 
shoulders and shake him to make him speak, antl 
it is almost needless to say that the remedy was not 
productive of satisfactory results ; while Tiuker, 
as if to help his master, seized hold of the leg of 
the fallen lad's trousers, and .shook it rat fashion, 
until he had doubled the size of one of the rents. 
Finding, however, that the treatment administered 
waa of no service, John ran off towanls the Hall, 
shouting for help as he went^ and bringing the 
S<inire out, I'ipe in hand, while a bright brown 
and yellow silk handkerchief .Htill tluttered about 
bis head, where it had been placed fur a fly-guard 
dinning the afternoon's snooze. 

"Ob, papa, father!" shouted John. Oh, dear! 
Fretl'a killed. I know he is! What shall I dn3 
He has tumbled out of the tree where the mag's 
neirt is." 

" And what business had you to — ! But, hi ! — 
here, Sam, Tom ! " .shouted the Sfpiire. 

And otThe trotted, fttllowed by a couple tif men, 
to where poor Fred was lying insensible at the foot 
of the tree. 

They carried him up to the houBe, and laid him 
2d 



tenderly on the sofa; 

the .S<[uire all the while 

Idiffing with his e.xcrtion8, 

and muttering and grumbling about a {tack of 

young scamps, but losing no time in sending 

off one of the men for the doctor ; while Mrs, 

Rouse's time was taken up between pacifying 

the youngsters and trying to revive the insensible 

boy. 

"Oh, I know he's dcatl," whimi>ered .John; 
" and it's all my fault, for I dared ham to go U{\ 
And—" 

" You dog," roared his father, " how dared you t 
Wliy didn't you go up youreelf, eh ? Why didn't 
you I " 

" Hatl we not better send for poor Mrs, Graves?" 
said Mrs. Kousc, 

" Certainly not ! " said the squire. "What is the 
good of horrifying the poor woman if we can pre- 
vent itl" 

Mrs. Rouse remained silent, and directly after 
came tlie doctor, and soon relieved the family from 
all fears of fatal consequences. Still, the fall hod 
been sufficiently seriims ; for, in a<ldition to the 
severe bruises the boy had received, the jKXir 
fellow's aiTU was broken. But the doctor set to 
work in a business-like style, compktod his first 
inspection, set the ann ; ami soon after Fred was 
lying x\\K)n his friend's IkkI, l«ind.iged and faint, 
but i>erfectly sensible. 

As soon as the tUx"t<>r ha<l left the room, the lad 
nskei.1 the Stpiire tc» let Jt»hn cume to him ; and 
Mrs. Rouse went out on the ti|is of her toe^ to 
fetch the boy hei-self. She soon returned with her 
son, whose eyes hioked ipute red and puffy with 
crying, and who VM?gan to s<ib afresh as soon as he 
saw his ttchoitffellow's jHile face and bandaged arm. 
He went to the bed oikd leaned over the sufferer, 
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That day I saw and much esteem 'd 
Di's ankles, that the clover seem'd 

Inclined to smother : 
It twitch'd and soon untied (for fun) 
The ribbon of her shoes, first one, 

And then the other. 


For answer I was fain to sink 

To what we all would sjiy and think 

Were beauty present : 
" Don't mention such a simple act — 
A trouble 1 not in the least ! In fact 

It's rather i)leasint ! " 


I'm told that Virgins augur some 
Misfortune if their shoe-strings come 

To grief on Friday : 
And so did Di, and then her pride 
Decreed that shoe-strings so imtied 

Are " so untidy ! " 


I trust that Love will never tea.se 
Poor little Di, or prove that he's 

A graceless rover. 
She's happy now as Mrs. Smith— 
And less polite when walking with 

Her chosen lover. 


Of course I knelt ; with fingers deft 
I tied the right, and tied the left : 

SajsDi, "This stubble 
Is very stupid I— as I live 
I'm quite a.shamed ! . . . I'm shock'd to give 

You so much trouble ! '' 


Heigh ho ! Although no moral clin^ 
To Di's blue eyes, and sandal strings, 

We've had our quarrels. 
I think that Smith is thought an ess, — 
I know that when they walk in giaas 

She wears balnioraU. 



THE HOUSEMAID. 



Tht poor cmIovs ihivujh foR and jutn, 
AUhovug\ Iheir hointly speech itfjin 
To hall in fetUra : 

Wistful she sits — an<l yet resigird 
She watches by the window -blind : 

P(K>r (lirl. Xo doubt 
The i)assers-by despise thy lot : 
Thou canst not stir, because 'tis not 

Thy Sioifhnj out. 

To play a game of hide and seek 
With (lust and cobweb all the week 

Sniall pleasure yields : 
Oh dear, how nice it were to drop 
One's pen and ink — one's jKiil and mop ; 

And scour the fields. 

Poor Bodies few such pleasures know ; 
Seldom they come. How soon they go ! 

Rut Souls can roam ; 
For 1 ii)t in visions airy-sweet, 
She sees in this unlovely street 

Her far-off home. 

Tlie street is now no street ! She pranks 
A i)urling brook with thymy banks. 
In Fancy's realm 



Thty f*«l as m>tch, and do far mora 
Than torn* of thim they b^ir hrfort, 
IfwcaU'd thtir betters. 

Yon post supports no lamp, aloof 
It spreads above her i>arcnts' rooi, — 
A gracious elm. 

A fathers aid, a mother's care, 
And life for her was happy there : 

But here, in thrall 
She sits, and dreams, and fondly dreams. 
And fondly smiles on one who seems 

More dear than all 

Her dwelling-place I can't disclose ! 
Supj)ose her fair, her name suppose 

Is Car, or Kitti/ ; 
She may be Jane — she might be plain — 
For must the Subject of my strain 

Be always pretty ? 

But if her thought on wooing run 
And if her Sunday-Swain is one 

Who's fond of strolling, 
She'd like my nonsense less than luj?, 
And so it's better as it is — 

And that's consoling. 



THE CROSSING-SWEEPER. 

AZLA AND EMMA. 



A erowin^-nrMper, black ami Ian, 
T«IIa Kow h» cam* from Htndoftaa, 

My Wife was fair, she worshipp'd me, 

Her father was a Caradee, 

His Deity was aquatile, 

A rough and tongh old Crocodile. 



Ani why k« wtara a kof, and fhimn'd 
Tk$ fiyob o/tiU PuyrM Bund. 

To gratify this Monster's maw 
He sacrificed his Sons-in-law ; 
We'd wed — niy tender Bride confessing 
To Husbands five already — missing I 
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lUi' drop Ji jiiiprticv in msf km ; 
Y«l Mill 1 RMBTB IW Mugo-me 
Wb«i Aik liM srew fond ef oMi 

ThMt nvan who ftpotr our tlEiii » umty 
W«dd tsvii tktir 0«m ^ bnMdjr^tvwnx ; 
Wl«t aiaSitr if iktir ilEUis siv iiwwjr, 
JU CUoe fair r Tbey'iv dmiik m CI^ ! 

Voor Town it rik. 0« TbaBica'a rtraua 
T^ Chxodila get up lln; fteua t 



A year ««fv ocme OmrfliWia, 
I woo'ti a iklomp Fmo^iae kit; 
t'nited at htx itlut fkne, 
I furnuh'tl pottam in Iilol >■■— 

A tiHHJti bad v»iied wlun Ttftoooi Emi 
ImpaJod roc tig^t an both te \atm^ ^A 

Of tbta swwpk fmicy aJ]49 s dafnmd at 
Sb«'» ma fhoB lOl I < .tioa^ 
Aad flnoe to «fay >^ :^tJ«t4fM> 

Mjr Azbv wc<Ppe by J'toniiA # _ 

liot EmiiM laoeka lujr tiiils. 
SW polcoB lierjokw iii i?rrwi 

At tn« m 8oTeia Dula,— 
t ni rtsftb'd if theve Forin^lMW Fi4b 

Aiiit mtbor iroiM tliau Ujub. 
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THE STOEY OF LE JEVBE, 



T ani'k Tuby wsiA one rranbig KJtluig 
ai Miiifter, wbe& tbe kmUonl of % 
littJc inn t& tb« villas msM into 
lli« [larlour witli an eDiplf p&kl m 
hi» )iiiD<l, to beig^ ft gljuM or twD of 
' Tu fur a ]K»r giMitk'inaiL, I thiiik 
ttf tbe antiy/' anid tbr lAndlnrit, "who biis 
1x«^ taki:*!! ill ut niy houi^e four days aj^, 
ftnd baa »eT«r held iif hiji Ui!cul siuct*, or lta«d a 
ck*Hirv to bkite anything tit) jtiat now, that he hag 
« fajjry frtr a glowi of wrk and a thin tuast ; ' I 
think/ aaya he» takini; hut hund frntu hta fore- 
hLind, ' tl "would ctini/ort lue.' If I could neither 
bes, borrow, nnr hity stich u thiug," addod the 
landlord, "I would alniont steal it for the poor 
gentleman, he \» so ill. I hoiie in God he will still 
mend,'' continued he ; "we are all of us concerned 
for him." 

"Thou art a gootl-natured soul, I will answer 
for thee," crietl my uncle Toby ; "and thou shalt 
drink the {toor gentleman's health in a glass of 
sack thyself; and take a couple of bottles with 
my service, and tell him he is heartily welcome 
to them, and to a dozen more, if they will do him 
good." 

" Though I am persuaded, ' said my unde Toby, 
as the landlord shut the door, "he is a very com- 
])assionate fellow. Trim, yet 1 cannot help enter- 
taining a high opinion of his guest too ; there must 
be something more than common in him that in 



m aboct a iIdm be ^otild win so luoeh 
affoctiotte of \m boat" 

" And *4 Ilia whol« family, '* juldcd ticau 
" ityx tbcy are all concerned for luiii.' 

" Step after him,*' said my Ufide Toly, 
Trim, and ask if he knows bia namtL" 

" I have quite furgot it. truly," mid the) 
coming bnrk into the parlour with tbo 
"bwt I can ask hL* son a^in.'* 

" He has a son with bim, then !" xiA wj \ 
Tuby. 

" A btiy," rejilicd the landlord, " of about dew 
or twelve yc-iirsj ui age ; but the poor croilure ki 
tasted almost sl& little as hii^ father ; he dpee or 
thing but moaxn and kmeiit for Ida aj^ 
day. He has not stirred from the bednb A* 
two days." 

My imde Toby kud down lu8kidfiBaidfak,aii 
thrust his plate teem before bim, aa the kndkri 
gave him the account ; and Trim, witfaoDt hog 
ordered, took it awiqr, withoat aaying one mi 
and in a few minutes after, brongbt him \m pQ0 
andtobacca 

" Stay in the room a little," said my nude T0I7. 
" Trim," said my uncle Toby, after he had ti^itai 
his pipe, and smoked about a doaen whi& Tnv 
came in front of his master, and made hit bcnr. 
My uncle Toby proceeded no farther, but finidnA 
his pipe. "Trim," said my unde To^, "I haw* 
project in my head, as it is a bad m^X, of imp* 
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pingmyaelf up warnj in my ro«iuelaure, and i»aying 
a visit to this poor gentleman." 

" Your honours ro<ivielaure," replied the corporal, 
" has not once been had on since the night before 
your lionotir received your wound, when we 
mounted guard in the trenches before the gate 
of St. Nicholas. And besides, it is so cold and 
rainy a night, that what with the rocHR-Iuurc, and 



and 1 will bring your honour a full account in an 
hour." 

" Thou shalt go. Trim," said my uncle Toby ; 
" and here's a shilling for thee to drink with his 
servant" 

" I shall get it all out of him," said the coqwral, 
shutting the door. 

• •••«• 



- ;■;*=' n 






1 ''.i' 



'^ 



ftifS'' 



^•: 



r... 



m\M'^fim[o\u\ 



%. 



'UK auxu. ttxm:a,' cutta mi trjrcLK tjbT. " (Dratni b-j W. StnM j 



what with the weather, 'twill be enough to give 
your honour your death, and bring on your 
honour's torment in your groin." 

" I fear so," replied my uncle Toby ; •' but I am 
not at rest in my mind. Trim, since the account 
the landlord has given me. I wish T had not 
known so much of thif< atfair," added my uncle 
Toby, "or that I had known more of it. How 
shall we manage itl" 

" Leave it, an't ploa.se your honour, to me," quoth 
the corporal ; *' I'll take my hat and stick, and go 
to the house, and reconuuitre, and act accordingly ; 



It was not till my uncle Toby had knocked the 
ashes out of his third pipe, that Coq>oral Trim 
retnrned from the inn, and gave him the following 
account : 

*' I despaired at first," said the corporal, " of 
being able to bring back your honour any kind of 
intelligence concerning the jwor sick lieutenant." 

" Is he in the army then ?" said my uncle Toby. 

'* llv is,"" s»aid the corjioral. 

' And in what regiment ?" said my uncle Toby. 

"I'll tell your honour," replied the corporal 
^^everytliing straightforwarda us I learned it, " 
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" Then, Trim, III fill aiinlher tN|ie,'' Mid ny onclt 
Twliy, "and ii«»t iiiUrni|iC tlivrtill tlmu but dune ; 
■o mt diiwn at thine cvnr. Trim, in the winduv-Mstf ' 
■ml liririn thy irtory afcain." > 

The mriMiral uuuli.* hilt tjii liov, vrhirh ffnieraUy , 
«lMi|ie OA |4din ON a Imw I'ltiiM i»|ieak it — "Your' 
hiinnitr iit ipnml" And havini; dune tlut, hs Mt 
ihiwii. iiA Ik* wan <>n|i-rcil. .irnl U-^an tht; nUtry U* 
my iiiirif T)iliy nvi-r o^tiiin in |iri-tty mar the name i 
Words : I 

** I dii«|iain-«l at lirtt," h.u<1 thf i*ur]iunl, **<if i 
Uimr uMv to tirihK i'wk any intdliKtrntx' t4» your . 
hirtiiinr aUiiit th«'li< iiti-n.mt uihI hi»Min ; for when 
I ikoktil «b*-n- hi'* M-rv;nit wa-, from wht>m I nuule 
myju'lf Minr «if kmtwini; L-Vi-r>thini; whioh Wim ; 
|»ro|N'r to \v a.ik« il - " I 

"Tliat'iiu rif^ht di^tinrtinn. Trim," naid my uiirlc 
Ti.l.y, 

*' I WIM JMiJ^wi-ni!, .in't |tliaM» y«»ur hommr. that 
ho had no Mrvant with liini ; thai he had oimc to 
th<> inn with hiri-d h4ir->i «, whirh. U|niii lindin^ 
hini<4']f ui<aM*' to iirm-fil (to join, I Mt|i|MiM-, the 
rt-Kininit ). In- hul ih^mU'^-l tin- ni«Tniiu' after he 
ninn'. • If I ;;il Utlrr. iii> iltar.Mid In; jl-* Iu- 
ttnw hiii purM- to hi^ !m.u :■• piy tin- man. 'wi- can 
bin* horMH fmin hviui-.' • lUit. ala.4 : the \n**r 
K\nth>nun will n.vir ;;it fmni hrn«-f.* .said the 
Lindlady to uti- ; 'for I hianl the diMtl> watt-h all 
ni>:ht lonn ; and \%l» ti In- .Ij, s. thi- >■ nth, hi-i <«»n, 
will I rlatnly dir with him: fi>r h. i- l>n.k<n- 
hiMrted alnady. 

"I waH heaiiiu' thi-. .i.i.uiit." iiintinu«'<I the 
e»»riH.ral, "Mh.n tli. y,.-irh ,■,,„., iitt.> tli.- kitrhen, 
to ortUr thf thin t«v»M ili. |.»ii,ii..r,l «|..kf ..f. • I'mt 
I Will ,lo It i..r ni> t.itli. I :ii>... li," >.iid tin- >.'Ut!i. 
■iVay Ivt WW ..4>.- )..u tl:. ii.-ul !,■. jv.unK' p-ntlo- 
in*n. vi'.a 1. 1 ;k!n;: uy i .,.,k |..r the" i-nn—e. and 
yyavinxfi him my *hair to mi ,l..«n uji^.n l-v the ti.e 
• h.iM I ,hd It. \ U1..V., Mr. .vidhe. un- 
Uh^UMly, -I o:m|'hMM' hrmU,t ilvmU." 'I am 
««x-. v»»d I. -hi. h,»n..ur «ill not hU thv t.w>t the 
Wx»i>^. fv»r U'MiK tiwst.sl ».> ;„, ,.|,| .,.jar,.r. The 
>v«ih i.^^kholdof my hand, and mM.m:lv I ui-t 
into i\vM> ' 

"iWr >vn«h'- *Aia my une? 

iK*- Jume ol A .M>Wu-r. Ts 
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I uexw. m tiK' lo.v<»xit m*rxK." **hl ihe .N>r 
lH>»wi» K*,t AX jjn>*t A uaiixl to nu dinner. *» \ K*i 
K» .*r> wiik K»tt hsr A>m|vftiv> Whjit »\Hxkl Ke the 
MMII«*« «uk WMv *n1 i^i^NA^' >%»«r tK>iK>ur r 

T\*y, U»»»N* k>» mw; **Ul iWl %W« M« « 

^WWm I inT« liiHk ||» 



(atber ; ud tiMt, if tlwn «« 

boweoreelkr'*— ''Awlthoa _ 

ny poiM, too^" Mid mj onele Toby — J***^ 

heartUy wekome to iL B9 wmaOm m ^ntj Mm n&m, 

which wu Bcant to four hemtmr ; 

fur his beut ««• fuU; m he went 

tjie toMt. 

" * I wnrrut yoo, my Jmt/ Mid I, a^l 
the kitchen door, *yoar father wiU be «•» "ff* 
Hr. Yorick • comte wsa ama^ag » pq« jr » 
kitchen fin. but mU not • word, good *^J^.^ 
ttimfiwt the youth. I tlwogbt it wnmg, add* 

the cur|>'>**l* 

- 1 think no, too*' mid my uncle Toby. 

-When the UeoteoAnt had teken h » g; ^ 
Mck anil t«io«t, he fdt himaclf a little rtsviwtd^ 
i«nt chiwn int.) the kitchen to let me faw^ tfcatm 
a»«mt ten minute be bbonki be gled if I wtimli 
htep u|«4tair«. .__ 

- • I U lieve,' mid the landlord, * be w ■^ * 
*iy hLi prayent, for there waa » lio.* laid upon thi 
ehoir l.y hiit l«J»idtf : and aa I ehnt the door I mm 
hiri M»n take up a ciwhion.' 

- • I thoiiKbt,* mid the cunte, * that yon^ntfc- 
men of the amy. Mr. Trim, never aeid JWB 
praver)! at all." ,.^ 

"'* I lu-anl the ioir|»ntlen»n any lua pnjcn ■■ 
lii^iit," .>aid the Undhdy, * rciy dcroo tly. e nd with 
my own win*, ur 1 couhl not haTe believed tt. 

*•• An' y«»u >uiv »^ it T refdied the carat& 

*' • A (iii'dier, on't plcaao your reverence,* caid I, 
* priy-« ao often of hix own accord aa a panon ; aad 
wl»n he i* tiiibtin^ fur bit kinjp. and for hia own 
lite, .iiid for hi> hi>nour. too, be has the naoat 
to pray to ( :««! of any one in the vrlwie world.' ' 

** Twaft well i«id uf thee, Ttim,' aaid aqr 

Toly. 

" ' I'ut when a aoMiv/ aaid I, * ant 
rvv«-n-n<v, ha.« heen ■**'*^"^ for 
t« vet her in the tivncbea up to hia 
water. «ir enpuTNl.* mid 1, *far : 
Khu: and ddn|^^r\'^x■( maichea; 
III his r\ar t^Mlay ; banMinfr others 
tlet.ieh««i hew : counteimaaded there ; 
ni^ht \Hit nimvi hU arm* : U^t up in hia ahiit Ae 
r.t-\t : U:.i;niUxi in hi* Jointa : perhapa vithoct 
"trjiw in hi:i tent to kned on ; he mnat way Mb 
)«4>vr> h«'w and when he caa. I bUie wi ^ * aud I« 
f^>r I w-ju i«.iwd.~ iinoch the r<Mgwri , 'for 4a 
Tv|HiutSi>n ^4' the army—' 1 bcfieve, anit 
w^vcvnw.' said L *i^ vbea a 1 
IHR^. he |^r«]^» a* Warcily m a 
viOi «U hk^ fan «^ hyf^ini^.*' 
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hive done their «luty in this world and who have 
nL)t, and we shall I'C advanced, Trim, accordingly." 

" I hojie we shall." said Trim. 

" It is in the Scripture," said my uncle Toby ; 
•* and I will show it thee to-morrow. In the mean- 
time, we may deit^nd mton it, Trim, for our com- 
fort," said my undo Toby, *' that God Almiglity is 
80 good and ju>t u goveiuor of the Avurld, that if 
wo have Init done our duty in it, it will never be 
ini]^uired into whether wo have done it in a red 
coat or a black one." 

" I hojte not," said the corporaL 

" But go on, Trim," said my uncle Toby, " with 
thy titory." 

** When I went up," continued the coqwral, " into 
the lieutenant's room, which I did not do till the 
expiration of the ten minute-;, he was lying in his 
be<l with hl-i head raitied upon hLs hand, his elbow 
upjn the pillow, and a clean white cambric hand- 
kerchief beside it The youth was junt stooping 
down to take up the ninhion, upon which I «up- 
piied he had been kneeling; tlie lK>ok waa laid 
u^nm the bed ; ami, as he arose, in taking up the 
cushion with one hand, ho reached out his other to 
tike it away at the .H;Hne time. 

"*L«t it remain there, my dear,' said the liou- 
tonaut. 

" He did not offer to speak to me till I had 
walke<i up close to liis 1ted.sjde. 

" ' If you are Ca]<tain Shandy's servimt,' said he, 
* you must prej^eut my thanks to your master, with 
my little boy's thanks along with them for hb 
courtesy to me. If bo waa of Leven'a,' said the 
lieutenant 

** I tol<l him your honour wa.s. 

" ' Then,' said he, ' I served three «'ampaign8 with 
him in Fhindera, and renu-mlier liim ; but 'tis most 
likely, as I had not the honour of any acquaintant'o 
with him, that he knows nothing of me. You will 
tell hiin, however, that the persnii his gotxl nature 
luis hud under ubligation to liim is one Lc Fevre, a 
lieutenant in .Vngus's. But he know.s me not,' said 
ha, a second time, musing. ' Possibly he may niy 
story,' added he. ' Pray tell the cajitain I was the 
ensign at Brctla, whose wife waa most unfortu- 
nately killed with a musket-shot as she lay in my 
arms in my tent.' 

"*I remember the story, im't please your 
honour,' said I, ' verj' well' 

" 'Do you so ? ' said he, wi|iing his eyes with his 
handkerchief; 'then well may I.' 

"In .saying this he drew a little ring out of his 
bosom, which .'^ecmed tied with a bkick ril)aud 
alHJUt iiis neck, and kissed it twice. 

'J' Here, Billy,' said he. 

" The boy flew across the room to the l>edside, 
and, falliug down upion hi.t knees, took the ring in 
his hand, and kissed it tix> ; then kissed his father, 
ond sat dowu upon the bed and wept" 



*' I wish." sjiid my uncle Toby, with a deep sigh, 
" I wish, Trim, I was asleep." 

" Your honour," replied the corjxjral, " is too 
much concerned. Shall I jiour your honour out a 
glass of sack to your pi|>e t " 

" Do, Trim," said my uncle Toby. " But finish 
the story thou art ujx)!!." 

" Tis finished already,** said the corporal ; ** for 
I could stay no longer ; so wiiihed his honour a 
go<»<l night. Young Le Fevre rose frttm olT the l>ed, 
and sjiw me to the bottoni of the stairs, and, as we 
went dov^-n together, told me they had come from 
Ireland, and were on their route to join the regi- 
ment iu Flanders. But, alas I " said the corporal, 
" the lieutenant s last day's march is over." 

" Then wliat is to become of his jKwr boy T cried 
my uncle Toby. 

• ••««« 

^'Thou hast left this matter short," said my 
uncle Toby to the coriKjral, as he was j)utting him 
to bed ; *' and I will tell thee in what, Trim. In 
the first place, when thou niadcst an offer of my 
services to Le Fevre — as sickness and travelling 
are both expensive, and thou knowest he wiw but 
a poor lieutenant, with a son to subsist as well as 
Imubt'lf out of his i*ay— that thou didst not make 
an offer to him of my jmrse ; because, liad he stood 
in need, thou knowest, Trim, he had been as wel- 
come to it as myself." 

'* Your honour knows," s.'ud the corj>oral, *' I had 
no ortlers." 

"True !" quoth my uncle Toby; "thou didst 
very right. Trim, as a soldier, but certainly very 
wrong as a man. In the second place, for wliicli 
indeed thou hast the same excuse," continued my 
uncle Toby, "when thou offcredst him whatever 
was in my house, thou should-st have offered him 
my house too. A sick brother officer should have 
the best quarters, Trim ; and if we had hinj with 
us, we could tend and look to him. Thou art an 
excellent nurse thyself, Trim ; and what with thy 
care of him, and the old woman's, and his boy's, and 
mine together, we niiisdit recruit him at once, and 
set him on his legs. Tn a fortnight or three weeks," 
added my luicle Toby, smiling, "he might march." 

" He will never march, an't jdease your honour, 
in this world," said the corporal 

" He will march," sai«l my uncle Toby, rising up 
fix»m the side of the bed, with one shoe off. 

"An't please your honour," said the corporal, 
*' he will never march but to his grave." 

" He .shall march," cried my uncle Toby, march- 
ing the foot which had one .shf>e on, though with* 
out advancing an inch, — " he sha'l march to hia 
regiment ! ' 

" He cannot stand it," said the corporal. 

" He shall be .snjqiorted," sai«l my uncle Toby. 

'* Mf'll drop at last" said the corporal ; " .".nd 
what will Iwcume of lus boy J" 
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THE JACKDAW OF RHEIM8. 
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look, as if he would say, 
L- greatest folks here to-duy I " 
,u the priest*, with awe, 
nudi frt'iiks they saw, 
r devil mtiAt be in that little Jackdaw ! 

over, the bourd wa;* clesir'd, 
.and the custards had all disaiipeard, 
^t»le Singing-boys, — dear little ijouls I 
%--in faces, and nice white stoles, 
^Vnie, in order due, 
Two by two, 
'hat grand refectory through 1 
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Till, H hen nobody'a dreaming of any »uch thing, 
That little Jackdaw hopa otf with the ring ! 
• ••*•• 

There's a cry and a shout, 
And a deuce of a rout. 
And nobody seems to know what they're about, 
Hut the monks have tlieir i>ockets all turned inside 
out. 

The friars are kneeling. 
And hunting, and feeling 
The carpet, the floor, and the walls, and tho 
cvW'mg. 
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The reims abe kxeeui^u, &90 hfstixu. 



lice little l>oy held a golden ewer, 
Emboss'd and tiU'd with wuter, as jmre 
As nny that flows bfituecn Hheinis and Xamur, 
Winch a nice little boy, atwA svady to eutch 
In a fine gulden haud-Viosin niaile to match. 
Two nice little boys, rather more grown, 
Carried Livender-water, and eau de Cologne ; 
And a nice little Imy had a nice wike of ftoai*, 
Worthy of washing the handit of the Po[>e, 

One little Imy more 

A napkin Ixjre, 
Of the beat white dia[)er, fringed with (unk. 
And a Cardinal's Hat luark'd "in jiermanent ink.' 

The great Lord Cardinal turns at the sight 
Of these nice little boys dressed all in white : 

From his finger he draws 

Hii* costly tuniuuise ; 
And, not thinking at all a1>out Uttle Jackdaws, 

DejKXiits it straight 

By the side of his plate, 
While the nice Uttle boys on his Eminence wait ; 
2b 



The Cardinal drew 
Ofi'cnch phun-cokmreil shoe, 
And left his red fttot;kings exi>nsed tu the view ; 
He t-teefw, and he feeU 
In the toes and the heeU ; 
They turn up the dishes, — they turn up the 

plates, — 
They take nji the jioker and poke out the gratea, 
— They turn np the rugs, 
They examine the mugs :— 
Rut, no ! — noauch thing ;— 
They can't find thkrino I 
And the Abl>ot declared tliat, *'whcn nobody 

twigg'd it, 
Some rascal or other had popp'd in and prigg'd 

it!" 
The Cartlinal rose with a dignified look, 
He call'd for his candle, his bell, and bin book i 
In hi»ly anger, and pioiw grief. 
He 8oIenndy cur^ that rascally thief ! 
He cursed him at bi»ard, he cursed him in bed : 
From the sole of bb foot to the crown of hia hend; 
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<;lkanin<;s fkom ii^pi'lak aithors. 



fnmi till- ('••Imiil. (Imctiii;; iin- to |ipm-i-4i1 t'l m-xt niuniiii;; at nuiiri^MUwnie on luy uarfh. with 

Kilnisii, tlicii :iii<l (li'-r** to .itfopi nil jiiii uii'i wh.tt a]i|i«-uraiK-v of jniiety I coiijil musUrr, but in 

it.S!ii!«taii<-i- in '>iippri-.>'>iii;: illn-it ih-iilLitinu, wln-n n-.ility vrry iiiii< h i-hupfjilfn ut luy banishment, 

r.tlltti ••II for tint pui | •••'«• ; ami otiu-r "iiiiil.ir uimI invnkiiic Mimlry thiiipiU|H>ii thed«rvot«<i head 

<iiitii-s, t<H« .i.'n •-■iM<* to I— -.ii'itiil.iti-. AIl"! ;il.tN ' iif till' riiliiiii-!. which hv wutild \*y uu nieaos coa- 

"()thi'llii'."» oiiiiii.»Tiiiu ».»-> iinh.-iil ;;oiK' .' Thf >iiltT a.-" " lilow^iupv" 



liuYS WILL UK BOYS. 




<;!.< >|;inrs .liiiK •! k\. .m-l tli<- •-.irth 
l>ri::lit iti In r ip \i ;:ii'ii iii.intU- . tin- 
<• -tt ;:< iii.il ^IfUi-i-. \i)ii<li iiii troiii 
tiiji«- to tiiii" oiily - ini«-il to iuM to )t-> 

lllotll-. 'i'in y ll-tt ll>l «]Nl(.S li|«l|l lt.'^ 

<kiirf.u-f. Iiiit il.i.xhitl (iff rvi-ry ■'»|"'-' k of 
/^ ' H\\>1 lh.it w.iiiloii MiinU liroiuiit fr>>tii 
*^ out thf l.itp- Ml i-Ioitilo, .iinl U-It oi( hi-il^'*-. 
bank, aiitl iih-.kIou. 

A bright, ric.ir 'l-iy : ihi; iiii'i.tlil ti«-|il> ;:lii- 
tviiiii;; with till- ;:o|iii II I>iit1i't< iiii.'*. aiul b.ilik-< 
iH-iiUtviiii.'i with thi- •lio'i'MU ••\li|i .iinl l.itv ilo;; 
viiih-t. (■.inlrn'> ili-pliv in;; ihiir tp-.i.'^up-.^, .iihI 
iiiittirf in h'-r uil<l -Mi-i< ii lixin;:. .tnil not in \.tiii. 
to roiii|H-t«- for thi' pii/.i- "t Kciuty : for «.-%• ly Imnk 
iin<l h<'il;:rnii|f tiiin.-il witli thi- rhir.tl >N-autii-> Hr 
:irc- Ml iiiihtri n-iil .il-iiit. wIp-h. tlii>u;.'h iniinitf. 
thryai'i' a-i lo\rI\ ;i-. ihoM- ulmh ih' k oiir i hoi<*i-«t 

Till.' o]ii l{:tll. bllliiil .tlllon/-t till' tPi-:. now 

nearly in full li-af. vim* uln-rc .it -onii* lih-.ik 
.siitiitiiit till' folj.i;;!- U.I- thill .iimI >iiou«i| till- <l.krk 
n«->t of a |i.iir of r>H>k'>. Tor tin- lioiin- of .lohn 
Kim.-.i" MTiiH-il In ill- till- ii-iitp- oi .1 I h<i|)i- from 
the pMiki-ry uIhivi-. \i|ii-p> tin- ->.iMi |i|uiiiiil ami 
iiuisy viH-aliMs wtp- liii-<y >ii|i]>l\iiu' thi- \i>r.ii-iiiii.^ 
«h.«nian(l.-« of tln-ir r.illow IhoihIx. 

SiuiinuT i-v«-r\ wln-p'. iiinl ihi- liinN - ■ Mpii-il 

that, with th«ri-xri-|>tioii i if tin- i""k«. th-n- w.i- not a 
note to 111- Ik-.ipI. Till- fimli in tin- [link lilo<»oiiii-il 
n])|ili- tn-<- .-«at rlo.si> to it>i li.iti'liiii:: liiati-, a« >till 
and HL-rioiii a.-^ it w.i^ iiniti-. ,iii<l hi> i-xatnplr 
KerTMcd to 1h- foliowi-<| throicrhout thi- ;.'.iph-ii. 

On till" lawn, fmntin^; tin- old P-d liri«k hoiisi'. 
busy iiiannfartiirin;; a wat< h—iirini: ^'uii. -at Kn-d 
and .bijin Housr, d»'r]» in mnv* r-i-itiori ; for, if 
]M)^isiblo, t»n Kitunhiys Fn-d always i-oiitriv«.ii to 
ncninipany John itiuisi- to his hoim'. John'.- die 
Tinker- an nj;Iy. piii-^h terrii-r lay lazily winkinu' 
in the wann sun. 

"Then',' said .Fi»hn. at IiL-^t. >hMttin;; up hi.-, 
knife, "that's a beauty ! " antl then he lielil u]> }ii!> 
watch-s]>riii;» jrtui for Fred to admin-. 

"S<j it (»u;;ht to Ik-." ^aid Fn-d : "why, it eost 
thrcoiivncc. Woidilnt old Snarh-y kiik up a p-w 
if I were to siiend threeiK-m-e in waleh -prin;: and 
lien Iwrrols.*' 

"Oh, hu'ti un old )M*ne-;;riuiler," sanl .b>hn. 



liiikin;: lii> ::un « liek ; '*ever\' nuc say.r> ht.* fiuta 
lioiii-.^ Ill till' tiour." 

"No. he doii't, tin*"," wiiid Frtxl ; "whalV ibt 
;:>hn1 iif i.ilkin»: >ui-h .■>tutf f - ju.->t ii> if I tiiJiit 
kiiow. I!ut I I all ti-11 you what be Joes du." 

"WtlJ. wkit f ' said .bjiii. 

"< >h. I iiha'n't tell, you'd pplit,~ ^aiii Fred, in a 
iiiy-ti-riou> t«»iie. 

"No. I Wouldn't. l>o tell, tiiei\-'.<> a ;nM)d chap.' 
•^lid .bihii. ** Collie iKiw." he exelaiuit-ii, brishteo- 
iii;! up. "you tell nip, an<l I'll lend y«.>u thr dct 
iHHik Ilia liou;:lit for me in I.«iiiihm. ItV yiu-h * 
U-auty ' all blue ami ;:oKl, ami there's an out-^uiJ- 
out tale ill it, almut aU>y. I haven't read it ytt. 
but it htok-i Mii h a U-anty : and I atn read it 
whi*n youxe done. Now, what ilmw he do ? "* 

" Wi-ll. thill." >aid Fre<l. yiehlini; to the tt- ni|4a- 
tioM. and ni'i^t anxious to have the rvddiiig of 
-Hill all "<iut-and-out '* lumk — "woll, then — too 
wiint till ?■' 

" No." xiid the other, rejioatin;! what «-.).<> quite 
i-ipial to thi- iinM siilnuu oath "honour bright.'* 

"Will. tlii-ii." ^lid Frt-il, in a lialf-«hitii<-r. "he 
::.««■■. aihl - Wlms that at the window f " be 
I \< l.iiniiti. hunii-dly. 

" Why. iioImnIv,'' haid John, " its only the white 
■ iirt.iiii tlulti-riii;; almiit. tiitoiu" 

"Will." >.iid Fred, iiiyMerioiiMly. "he jpc»e* and 
lill« hio |MH-kels out of the Nieks which cuine to be 

;:P>Uiid."' 

"Ila: ha! h.i ! " laiushed J<ihn ; ^'shoiddn't I 
liki- to ohout at him when heV at it ! Wouldn't he 
ilpip it a^.iiin iiuii-kly! Ma sjiyd tliat people vho 
ilo wpiii;: tllin::^ alway> fi-el fri^htenv«L'* 

" Now tell nil- what the (ttor}''s alutut," ftaid the 
other. 

"< )h," .-<i;iiil John, "there's hitM of »torie8 io the 
iHiok. and I only jii.st ]ii>e]ieil at them. One's 
alxiiit a iiiiiUhipiiian eliinbiiij^ up the ri^^ring of a 
ship until he >taiids ri^ht on top of the mast, and 
then he raii't p-t down a^ain. And then hii 
fatlii-r roiiu-s on deek, niul wiyx hell shuot him if 
he don't .jump ri;:ht overUtanl. And fio, as fa« 
i-oiililii't ;:i-t down any other way. ho juni]w right 
ott' the t-ip of the mast into the se:i, and then .<i.iinc 
of till- ^.iil<>r-i jnnip ovcrlioanl after hini, and brin^ 
him oil i]. I k. Tli<-re. that'^ all I know about it, so 
don't iH.ilnranv more." 
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Tkc Ikaika and tW FrMB Uw7 Mourbd t>U d»vn I 
Wfamthe 
Oi 

« a fMT ttula 1mm IticUiW 1 
Ko 

A«INI 

IIU fMlkMa ali MWid tn U twMrf Um 

w«y;- 
riift thdam dimip'd— W eonU lMrd)|r atewl,— 
Hk hmd WM M bald m the palm of yotu hand ; 
HJa «j* ao dfaa, 
Ra wMtad mA llaK 
11mI« liMdlM of gruuMr, Owy dl etM, '^Tiiat'* 

NIM }— 

TImI'« Um iciaip tlMt lus dont tUi ■ c ai Alnm 

Ikiiiig! 
Tli»t • ihm Uiitl UiAl ban |oi mjr Lofil CWdiaaTi 

Thp iMtor UttJe JaduUw, 
VVben Um monlu h« ww, 
^•ibly ir»v« vMt lo Um i^ioit of a caw ; 

(uni'il hi* ItftM ImmI, aa niiirli aa to a^r* 
•• Pray, »•• ' wnlk Uiu way : " 

vrr 

HaliiDpH 
Till Umjt eama tu Ux. i ^ :. .i Uic I** Hrv «IiMr, 



Hal M knfir it «a«^d vitk aa 
Ho lanfcr Ifet pardMd oa Un 

Bmht^dmm thorn 

Witkapitde«««t; 
At XaUm. ai TaiyaB^ ha Mv 
Aad, ao Iw fraa aajr nai 
Ra aha*!* MMa'd taOiaf Uw 
If aajr mm Had,— or if a«y <«e ««w«,~ 
Or doMlw^ is pngrY-tioM awl ha|ifaBtd to 



Thai ipaod Jarlnkw 

WcNihi 1^ a grail " Otv I* 
Aa mmtk aa lo mj, " Don't do ma aajr bm 
WhOa Bwiy taMrikad. M hia maaiMia thar 
Thad Umjt "aavar h^ knovn mA a 

jatkdjiw r 

(Iff hmff fivad tha |irida 

Of Uial oooatoy «kU. 
And at laa ia tha odoar of MMdity £ed ; 

Whan, aa aravdi wera loo fatal 

Hiamarilitayaiat* 
Tho Oaadara datwniiairi to »aha Um a Saiat : 
Ami on oawly'CBMSa Siiaia and V<afm, aa 70a 

kiUiWf 
U • Iha cnalaai at Robm aaw aaaiaa Id baalow, 
Ho Uwjr fjoniaod him hgr the naoM of Jim Cioir. 
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li«f..if li, > 
«firi-. ii,f I •! M,> J 
Ml t.|.», . . 

»»l"l« »MH 

" < •.»!■ !jl 1» • I.-.' -. 

Kill, r.li'l t||> lii-'t, 

|iiiniii(/ il.> liif •]• i|> \\ 'I 

In lv*i 1 II III ■ |i .■ . " .ili<| 
llllMr I II l» I < t.iX"l I- lllV 
Hol'l. .II..I I II -I |.| 

I'.illy .1 Villi M I..I./ .1. ill! ii.iiiiti.j. I iwlii f. ■ 
"Wli.il i>illi (III' (ii.iiiiii f iiil< iiu|>l>il tin- 

|iii Im 

" Tli.ll III I- iiIm.iiI III l.iy .il ><iUI hi^-lilli ■^.HH fi-«-l 
IIm wiiinli itiil I \i hl^id hji* iifi', iiml Inistn that lii<« 
till I' Will Ih' winti iiril Im-Ihii- III- i|inl-4 ymir niililina- 
|iirMi III I' l-'iiiiili, _\iti| iiiiiy luiH i-«i|." 

"'I'll Ih' till I'm liliii-k ill till' fiii-i- w«-II, HitK'c 
yoii Miiili It , lull, oM rliiip, my nuiiii* ur'n*! Fniiik. 
h Kii|>|ii 111 III Ih< llill , |iiiHtiiiiii'\i>i, It Hiirii't 11 
I411I KUfiH fill II '1*111 k 

■••••••• 

"I wii'i Ihiiii lit SliiiMN, mill l.nil tn th*- mvi, 
Hi<i\i>«l my liiiiK niii iif ilhit |M»ii, aiitl K*>t n U>nh 
iMi IhhihI It Hiiiiill viiMM'l lilli'«l Milt frtiiit IJvcriMMiI 
fill llin hIiimi liiiiln \V«« iiiiiili< tlir niiiNt, i|iiNtiiWt>«l 
(•Ml lil'ihln, Hiiiiiln, iiiul Klllt|***^*l*'''> "'1*^ VlTy MHili 
llitil II •'iiiH«i <iii ImmkI , Init tli«« «liiy iiftiT W4< Mtilinl 
fill I Ik* lliiMiMimli, llii> ilyiM<iiti'ry tmiki* nut iiliioiit; 
lllii iuhm*'*** "*• wuiiilrr, NoriiiK Iidw |1ii\V Wrr«> 
hIhaimI, |NHir ili'ViU, \wi\\\ iiiii' tail, liW«> |iil*-|iarilH 
III a cank. \Vt< i<|Hi ii<il tl««' liatt'lii'M iui«l I>riiti>;ht 
IMiliif lliriii (HI iloik . I'l: it will* u.» ««% tlu-y^liinl 
iikii mllrii iilii<«4|i, ittui wi« tiMUHHl ov«*tUMnl nUmt 




•ixt.u* :>.• •I. uid »« f-joad tke^ to be fall <£ bo. 
W- ^t«-v.. aai bh4 tk^H oa loAxd. and ^bei it 
wAi' :'hiS. V* dMcvrered Jhmx cbey kad tulnfrd to 
* Knz.'a ■rfacpoer. m ike saJDe trvie, vUek kid 
•tiir:««i A |-lu±. Aad kad ib««k <io«ii iilEe * tkoc, 
« .'jk «.! tb-- r.;A:»n in tke ki-U. 
' V v /-.Tr th« ofpJ ffntlemin th« «niAlI rkiap" 
•/ that, while I jwt vkcc 
my whictle." 

t«rpreCed. anU the aaOor 
hariiu: t*hen a fwig at 
the bottle, he iTocceded 
" We didn't nock like 
kiTinj? these French heg- 
fstn on V^joxd, and it 
»ai«'t vithoot rcMOB, 
fiir they were aa many it 
we were. The vety &nt 
niffht they were over- 
heiud l>y a ntgto who 
lieloDge<d to oa, and had 
Ivamt French, t"*^*^c * 
plan fur uTeqwweringiiii 
and taking poMteMJon of 
the vesiiel : no when ve 
heard that, their doom 
u.i- ^u]».il. Wi iiniNteml numclves on deck, pot 
till- ll.lt(-h•■^ oviT Millie u' the French, seized those 
(•n link, aiul^in half an hour, they all walked 
till- iijatik." 

" I ilo not iindemtand what yoo mean," Mid 
MiLstapliii. 

"ThutH 'cniiiie you're a lubber of a landamaa. 
Till* liinK nnd hhort of walking a plank ia just thk. 
W'v |Nii«t*o(i a wide plank over the gunnel, greaang 
it wi-tl ut the uuter end, led the Frenchmen up to 
it liJiiiilfiiliUtl, and wiihed them *bon voyage* in 
their «twn liiipi, juHt outof ])olitene8a. They walked 
(III till thi-y toppled into the aea, and the aharin 
didn't r<-fuM4* thiMii, though they prefer a nigger to 
HiiytliiiiK cIm'.** 

" What diK'H ho siiy, Mustapha ! " intermpted the 
IMfha. MuKtu|ihn iiitor|ircted. 

" < i«MMl : 1 >)iiiiild like to have seen that,'* replied 
thi> {liirhil. 

" Well, im s.Hin as wo were riil of the Frenchmen, 
wo made tmr |Kirt, aitd «^iii hatl another cargo on 
luinl. and. afttr a giMul run, got safe to the 
llavaimah. whor.' wo m\y\ our i*Iave« : but I didnt 
iiiuvh hko tho « nitv. «o I cut the schooner, and 



' sailed home in summer, and got safe back to Eng- 
land. There 1 fell iu with Betsy, and, as she 
I)ruved a regular out-and-outer, I spliced her, and 
& fanioas wedding we had of it, as long as the rhino 
lasted ; but that wasn't long, morc's the pity ; so 
I went to sea for more. When I came l»ack after 
my trip I found that Bet hadn't behaved iiuite so 
well as she might have dune, so I cut my stick, and 
went away from her altogether." 

" Why didn't you put her in a sack 1 " in«"iuired 
the pacha, when Miistaplia explained. 

" Put her head ii; a bag— no ; she wasn't so ugly 
a.s all that," replied the sailor. " Howsouiever, to 
coil away : I joined a privateer brig, and after 
three cruises I had i)lenty of money, and deter- 
mined to have another spell on shore, that I might 
get rid of it Tlten I picked up Sue, and spliced 
again ; but, bless your heiirt, she turned out 
a regular- built Tartar— nothing l<ut light, fight, 
8crat<-h, scratch, all day long, till I wishud her nt 
old Scratch. I wa-s tired of her, aiid Sue had 
tiiken a fancy to another chap ; so says she one 
day, ' As we both be of the same mind, why don't 
you sell me, aud then we may part in a res]K}ctal)le 
maimer.' I agrees, and I puts a halter round her 
neck, and leads her to the nmrket-|*lace, the chap 
fiiSlowing to buy her. * Who bids fi>r this woman \ ' 
Siiys I. 

" * I <lo,' says he 

" ' What will you give ? * 

'" Half-a-crowu,' says he. 

" • Will you tlnow a glass of grog into the bar- 
.gainl' 

" • Ye^' says he: 

"* Then she's yonrs ; and I wish you much joy 
of your bargain.' So I hands the rope to him, and 
he leads her otf." 

"How much do you say he stild his wife for ?" 
said the pacha to Mustapha, wheu this i>art of the 
story was repeated to him, 

" A piastre and a drink of the fire-water,** replied 
the vizier. 

" Ask him if .she was hand3">me,'* said the pacha. 

"Handsome !"' rei»lied the sailor, to Mustivpha's 
inquiry ; "yes, she wa-sas pretty a craft to look at 
as you may set your eyes uikhi."' 

• « • « • • 

" Mivslmllah I all for a piastre ! Ask hiuj, Jfua- 
ta]>ha, if there are more wives to be sold in tiiat 
country." 

"More!" replied the sjiilor, in answer to Mus- 
tapha ; " you may have a Khijiful in an hour. 
Tliere's many a ftllow in En/j;!and who would give 
a Ijiuidful of coin to get rid of his wife." 

"We will make further inquiry, Mustapha ; it 
must be looked to. Say I not well ? " 

** It w well .said/" replied MuKtaphii. *' My heart 
is burnt as roast meat at the recollectiun of the 
women of that country, who are indeed, as he de- 



crihed, houris to the sight Proceed, Yaha Bibby, 
my friend, and tell liis — — " 

" Yaw Bibby I I told you my name was Bill, not 
Bibby ; and I never yaws from my coiu-se, although 
I heaves-to .sometimes, as I do now, to take in pro- 
vLsions." The sailor took another swig, wii)e<l his 
mouth with the back of his hand, and continued — 
" Now for a good He. 

*' I sailed in a brig for tlie Braxila. and a gale 
came on that I never see'd the like of. We were 
obliged to have three Uien 5<tationed to hold the 
captain's hair on his head, and a little tioy was 
blown over the moon, and slid ilown by two or 
three of her beams, till he caught the mainstay, 
and never hurt himself."' 

" Good t" said Mn.<4tapha, who interpreted. 

'• By the beard of tlie Prophet, wonderful !" ex- 
claimed the pacha. 

"Wt'U, the gale lasted for a week, and at last 
one night, when I was at the helm, we dashed on 
the rocks uf a desolate island. I w:xs pitched right 
over the monnt;dus, and fell into the .sea on the 
otlier side of the island. I swam on shore, and 
got into a cave, where I fell fast asleep. The next 
niomiiig I found that there was nothing to eat 
except rats, and they were plentiful ; but they were 
so quick that I could not catch them. I walked 
alxmt, and at kst discovered a great many rats to- 
gether ; they were at a .■spring of water, the only 
one, as I afterwai'ds found, un the island. Hats 
can't do witJiout water, niid I thought 1 shoidd 
have them there. 1 filled up the spring, all but a 
hole, which I sjit on the tiij> of. When the rats 
cunie again, I tillet! my moutli with water, and held 
it witle oi>en ; they mn up to drink, and I caught 
their heads in my teeth, and thii.-» 1 Uwk as many 
as I wished." 

" Aferin, excellent ! " cried the imcha, as soon aa 
this was explainetL 

" Well, at htst a ve.s.sc! tiH>k me off, and I wasn't 
sorry for it, for raw rat.n are not \erj- gcKxl eating. 
I went home again, aud I hadu't K-en on shore 
more than two houra, when who should I see but 
my first wife Bet, with a robin -red breast in tow. 
' That's he,' says she. I gave fight, but was naVibed 
and put into limbo, to be tried for what they call 
biff^ffn/, or ha\'ing a wife too much." 

"Jlmv does he mean i lle.'^ire him to explain," 
said the paclui, after Mnstapha had conveyed the 
intelligence. Mu.stapha obeyed. 

" In our country one wife is consideretl a man's 
allowance ; and he is not to take nmro. that every 
Jack may have his Jill. I had splice<l two, so they 
tried me, and sent me to Ptotany Bay for life." 
• ••••••• 

" Well," rejoined the i>acha, " what are they but 
infidels? Tliey <leserve to have no more. Houris 
are for the faithful. May their fathers' graves be 
defiled. Let the Ciiaour proceed." 
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how those two felluws robbed 

fired all t!ic n\x liarrels of my 

il Well, it was just after that 

4^ my tent awuy from the rest, 

more couifoitable by myself for a 

tliis was rather venturesome, after 

• •rice already; but then, you sec, 

iit I fired at thought they'd fairly 

Nobutly knew that I'd got a lot 

ider a big gum-tree some two 

il"; 80 the whole camji thought I 

I uiay be siu'e I did not umleceive 

inove^l iiiy tent up to the tree 

Wiis, and there 1 sUiyed ; but I 

. digging, to make up for wliat Fd 

iddhng lot of dust every day, but 

I'-t nolHKly see ntore of it than I 

. »jj folks got to think I was down on 

A left off minding almjut ine at alL 

^ht I'd been working pretty late, and 

I right through ; and, though I rolled 

• well round me after turning into my 

[ couldn't get warm anyhow ; and so I 

;iway till I fell asleep. Then I fell to 

; that I was in a tmnee, like some man 

read almut in America, and that thoy 

me dead, and were going to bury me. I 

y hartle.st to move, or scream out, or .some- 

int no good ; :iud I heard the eofliu lid slap 

i the first ttpadeftd of earth full on it, and 

1 awoke. 

I was a fine bright morning, and through the 

ting of the tent I could see the sun shining, and 

the picks and cradh'.^i getting U* work as 

J. But my dream Wivsn't till fancy, for I felt 

if I were bound di>wu, and couldn't movo an 

h ; and yet it wa.sn't quite that either— it was 

re as if I had no aulwtancc left, but was all air 

I shadow. If ever a living man felt like a 

'lust, I did then. 

•*WelI, I didn't think of Wiug frightened ju-st at 
Hint ; I felt more juit out and fooli.sh, like a man 
who's hud a tund»le, or got .splanhed all over by a 
cart It seemed -ho queer for a great strong feUow 
like mo, to l>e laid by the heels that way, and at 
first the thought of it ahiio.st made me laugh ; so 
there I lay like a log for ever stt long, listening to 
nil the noises from the eanip, till at last 6dM>ut 
noon it mast have been, by the sun) 1 l»egaii to 
feel hungry, and eommeneed looking veiy hard at 
my ' dainjHir ' and rohl mutton, which liiy upon a 
log t'other side of the tent, 'Well,' thought T, 
•it*« a queer thing f(»r a man to be starved this 
way, with food beft>re his eyes ! ' But the moment 
I thought it, .s<5nu'thing cold seumett to rlutch my 
,and stpieeze it all togt'tlier. I tried to put it 
'l>y saying to myself, 'This'll go off stKjn— of 
courae it will ;' but at that minute it fl.i.shed across 
me, u if some one had written it in letters of lire 




all over the place, ' And suppoaiag it doesn't go off 

— WHAT THEN?' 

" It was thei^ I began to feel frightened for the 
first time. I turned sick all at once, as if I were 
going U) die, and likely eiioiigh I luay have fainted, 
for the next thing I rememlier, there was a great 
silence all over the camp ; and by that I knew that 
the men "were having their dinner, and that it 
uiujst be late in the aftemcxui. An night came on, 
I began to feel very bad ever)' way. So long as 
the sun was shining, and the sound of the picking 
and shovelling went on, the light, and the noise, 
and the feeling of having lota of people close to 
me, kept lue up a bit ; but when the sounds died 
away little Viy little, and the darkness caiuo all 
round as if it were lotking me in, 1 felt as ciust- 
di)wn and helpless as a child hxst in a great town. 
However, luy himger made me Siivage-like, and 
that held ine uji ; for so long as there's strength 
enough for anger in a man, he's got a chance ; it's 
when he can't feci .savage that his heart's broken. 
Only I ke(>t always wishing that something would 
break the silence : and at last .something ifitf, witli 
a TTjngejinee^ for a lot of the horrible ilingoes 
commenced howling. And so they kept on, and 
worked me up till 1 felt as if I'd give anything to 
have just one blow at tliem, no matter what r.nne 
after; for what with the hunger, and the lying 
still so long, and the howling of these brutes, Fd 
got so mad, that I'd have liked to kill Hnmrthtinj^ no 
matter what it wa.s. And so the night wore nway 
— a drear}' night for me ! " 

While he was .speaking, the moon had become 
gradually oVwcnnxl, and we were wrapi)ed in a 
shadoA\y dimne.ss that hannonised well with the 
gloomy recital, to which the deepening sonibrencs.i 
of his tone lent additional horror. 

" The sun rose at last, but it brought no bright 
morning hope with it ; only the same weary heliv 
lessnesa, which seemed as if it had lasted for days 
antl days— for I hjwl lost all count of time. When 
the noiHO of the diggings began again, I almost 
wished it would leave off, ninth as I had wished 
for it before ; for it .sent a kind of horror through 
rae to think of the lunidretls of men so near, any 
one of whom would have run like lightning to help 
me, if he'd only known of the 8crai)e I was in— 
while I lay dumb and dying close by. Ay, dijingt 
it wa.s no use shamming hopeful any longer ; for 
now I began to feel a gnawing and tugging iu my 
inside, as if the teeth of a wolf were tearing it ; 
and I knew what that meant, for I'd felt it before, 
only not so bad. 1 wouldn't have niinile<l a«> much 
if I could only have screamed, or flung myself 
about, or (ni>/f/nn'f to show what I felt ; but to lie 
there .stock-still and Hi)eechless, it was horrible-" 

A shudder, which I couhl see in the micertaiii 
light, shook his strong frame its he proceeded, 

*' As the sun grew hotter, the flies began to 
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third morning catiie, iiud found me nearly 

Itist Tlie guawiiig pjiin was gone, aad iti- 

rf it had come a plea8;int drowsiness, like 

ftiian feck wlitn he falk down to sleep in 

All the itmming I lay in a kind of 

tliinking of nothing, fearing nothing— a.H 

a child at its mother '« hrea-st ; till all at 

saw Hounithii)'; thut ruusud me in gtHxl 

-a black .sliiniiig tiling, liko a long .strip of 

coming gliding into the tent I knew it 

-tly for one of the deadliest snakes in Australia 

next moment I hcanl the rtwtle of its coibi ui> 

Lent pole to which my luinunock wa.s slung, and 

( I saw its flat head and lilack beiuly eyes 

ijfing over mc, und hxiking right d(»wn into my 

5^ to see if I were dead or not I su]»po.se it 

i»ught I w^aa, for the next minute it slid down 

my face, and to and fro along the h.iiHniOLk, 

at last it went to tlie other jwle, and there it 

led off, and I saw no more of it. Anybody 

ling me then wonld have called me a brave 

low ; bnt I daresay it's not the first time that a 

in haa been tJionght brave because he couldn't 

away. 
\" I don't know how long it was after that— it 
ly have been an hour, or a day. or a we<^k, for 
dl I conld tell— that a sliadow fell across my face, 
and I heard a voice culling out, * Holloa, mate I can 
you give uh a tirestiek ? Fve let my fire out !' 
"With the 8t)und of that voice all my love of life 



I came back again, and I gathered up ray strength to 
try atid speak. 

" Seeing mc lying there so white and still, the 
fellow must have thought me dead ; and for a 
moment — the bitterest moment I ever had — I 
thought he wa.^ going to turji aiid go out again ; 
but, although I couldn't «{>eak, I managed ju.st to 
nuive my eyelids, and he .saw it He said nothing, 
but raised my head on his anu and to<.tk out his 
ftask to )>oui' some nmi into my uiouth ; and then 
I knew that I was saved, and with the shock of 
the reaction 1 fainted in right earnest" 

Here my .strange comiwidon suddenly ceuaed, 
and, rising from his chair, said to me, *^ '^'ouVe 
had your story, stranger, and now I'm going to bid 
y«ni good night ; for 1 haven't .sfH:)ke of thin busi- 
ness -since it Wfwll, and it rather ujisets me thinking 
of it You ttll me you're off early to-morrow 
morning, .so it's a hundred to one if we over nieet 
ngain ; but in any case I wish you success in your 
travels, and may you end better than / have 
done ! " 

Then gTa8i>ing my hand with a force that made 
it tingle to the wiist, he de])ailed. 

His parting word.s were tine, for we have never 
met since that tiight ; but should these lines ever 
meet his eye, it may gratify him to know tiiere is 
at least onf. man in the world who fully Itelieves 
lii.s story, even though it bo (juj he styled it) "the 
strangest adventure of alL" 



PHCEBE'S SUITOR.* 

[From " Ijidj AuUlej s Secret.'* Bjf MUj BiuoDo:r.] 




■R GEORGE TALBOYS.-Any 
yierson who has met this gentle- 
man since the 7th inst, or who can 
turnish any infonnation respecting 
his niovemcntii sulweiiuent to that 
<iate, will be liberally rewarded on communicating 
with A. Zu, 14, Chancery Lane." 

Sir Michael Audley read the above advertise- 
ment in the secoml colnmii of the Times^ as he sat 
at breakfsvst with my Loly and Alicia two or three 
♦lays after Itobeil s return to town. 

" RolHirt's frienil has not vet l>cen heard of, 
then," said the bai-onet after reading the advertise- 
ment to his wife an<l daughter. 

" A» for that," rei>lic<l my lady, "I cannot help 
wondering who can t»e silly enough to adverti.se 
for him. The young man was evidently of a re-st- 
Icsa, roving dis|>o8ition— a sort of Biimfylde Mwu-e 
(.Tarew of modem life, whom no attraction could 
«fw keep in one spot" 



Though the advertisement appeared several 
limes, the jwrty at the Court attached very little 
importance to Mr. Talboys' di.sii|t|iearance , and 
after this one occLsion his name wai) never again 
mentioneil by cither Sir Michael, my lady, or 
;\licia. 

Alicia Audley and her pretty .^ep-mother were 
by no means any l>etter friends aftei lliat ijuiet 
evening on which the young barrister bail diuud at 
the Court 

" She is a vain, fnvolou.s,heart]e.s.slittleco<inette," 
.said Aliciii vldres.siiig herself to her Newfoundland 
dog, Ciesar, who was the f ole recipient of the yt^uug 
tally's coiitidences ; "she is a practi»e<] and cun- 
.sununate flirt Caesar ; and not coutente^l with 
setting her yellow ringlets and her silly giggle at 
half the men in Eksex, she must needs imikc that 
.stupid com>in of mine dance attendance upon her. 
I haven't connnmi patience with her.'' 

In proof of which last asaertiou Misa Alicia 
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^$ad leave me waa and Ixue like tlieni ] What is to 
)me of me when I j^row ohl !" 
Slie shivered at the thought of this more than 
ilie httJ »U»ne at the cold wintry breeze, anil 
muffling herself cfosely in her fur, walked so fast 
that her maid had some difficulty in keeping up 
with her. 

" Do you remember, Phcebe," she said presently, 
relaxing her pace, " Do you retneinl>cr that French 
story Ave read — the storj- of a beautiful wotaan who 
eominitted »ome crime — I forget what — in the 
zenith of her {wwer and loveliness, when all Parin 
drank to her every night, and when the people ran 
aTvay from the carriage of the king to flock alH)Ut 
hers, and get a peci» at her face ] Do you retnember 
how lihe kept tlie secret of wliat she had done for 
nearly half a century, s])ending her old age in her 
famiiy chatejiu, beloved and hummred by all t!i« 
provincu as an nncanonised saint anrl benefactress 
to the ixx)r ; and how, when her hair was white, 
and her eyes almost blind with age, the secret waa 
revealed through one of tliose strange accidents by 
which such secrets always are revealetl in romances, 
and she was tried, found guilty, and condemned U.t 
be burned alive i The king who had worn her 
coloUfH was desid and gone ; the court of which 
bhe had Ixjeu the star had ]>assed away ; powerful 
functionaries and great magistrates, who might 
> perhaiMi have helped her, were mouldering in their 
[graves ; brave young cavaliers, who would Irnve 
[died for her, had fallen upon distant battlefields ; 
Lahe had lived to see the age to which nhe had bc- 
I longedfade like a (beam ; and she went to the stake, 
followed only by a few ignorant country people, 
who forgot all her bounties, and hooted at her for 
a wicked soreereasw" 

" I dont care for such dismal stories, my lady," 
. «aid Phoebe ^farks, with a shudder. " One lias no 
^need U) read Ik>o]u to give one the horrors in this 
(dull plica" 

Lady Andley shrugged her shouldersjand laughed 
at her maid's candour 

" It ia a dull phice, Phoebe," she said, ** though 
it dueaut do to say to to my dear old hmband 
Though I am the wife of one of the most influen- 
tial men in the conuty, I don't know that I wasn't 
ly aa well off at Mr. DawMn's ; and yet if « 
ing to w«ar sables that coat a hundred aiul 
g uine a s , and to have a thousand |K>nnda spent 
the deootatton of one's aiMrtments." 
Treated aa a oompanion by her miatreas, in the 
ipt of the moKt liberal wages, and with per- 
i|uisit«4 such as peihapa no lady's-maid ever bad 
Wfore, it was strange that Phoebe Marks should 
wisdi to leave her sittiation ; yet it was not the less 
rA fact that she was anxious to exchange all the 
Ivantagea of Andley Court for the Ttrf tmpro- 
proeiiMct which awaited her ss the wife of 
bercoQsin Luke. 



The young man had contrived in soino manner 
to ansociiite himself with thu iniprovi'd fortiniesof 
his Kweethcart He had never allowed Thabe any 
l>eace till she obtained for him, by the aid of n»y 
lady's interference, a situation as niitler-grooni ut 
the Court. 

He never rtxle out with cither Alicia or Sir 
Michael ; but on one of tlie few wi^sions upon 
wliich my hvly mountcil the pretty little gn-y 
tlioruughbretl reservcnl for her use, he iuntri>ed 
to attend her in her ritle. He ww en<»ugh in the 
very Hrst lialf hour they were out to discover thnt^ 
graceful as Lucy Andley might lo».>k in hor long 
blue cloth habit, she wa* a timid horsewoman, and 
utterly unable to manage the animal nhc rcKlc, 

Jjidy Andley remonstnited with her maid u]ion 
her folly in wishing to marry the unfouth grcK»ni. 

The two women were seate<l tiigether over the tiro 
in my lady'*! drei>s.ing-room, the grey wky cloning in 
upcm the October afternoon, and the black tracery 
of ivy darkening the casement windows, 

" You surely are not in love with the awkward 
ugly ci^eature, are you, Phoebe 1 " askctl my hidy, 
sharply. 

The girl was hitting on a low stool at her 
mistreiis's feet She did not answer my lady's 
question immediately, but sat for sojne time look- 
ing vacantly into the red abyss in the holl<»w fire. 

Presently .she saiid, rather an if Hhe had been 
thinking aloud than answering Lucy's ijucatiun, — 

" I don't think I can love him. We liavc been 
together from children, and I promiiieil, when I was 
little Wtter than fifteen, that I'd be hiM wife. I 
daren't break that promiue now. There liavc been 
times when I've made up tlie very sentence 1 
meant to say to him telling him that I cotdihrt 
keep my faith with him ; but the wonln have lii d 
uiKin my liita^ and I've sut hioking at him, with a 
choking sensation in my thrciat tJutt wouldn't let 
me speak. I daren't refuse to marry him. I've 
often watched him as he has sat slicing away at a 
hedge-stake with his great chuiji-knife, till 1 Imve 
thought that it is just such men lu he who liuve 
decoyed their sweethearts into lonely pbccx, and 
murdered them for being false to their word. 
When be was a boy he was always violent and re- 
vengeful I saw him once take up tliat \try knife 
in a quarrel with his mother. I tell yon. my laily, 
I must marry him." 

" Vou silly girl, you mIuiII ilo nothing of the 
kind !" answered Lucy. " Vou think hell monlcr 
you, do you 1 Do yon think, then, if murder i* in 
him, yon would be any safer as his wife T If you 
thwarted him or made him jealoos ; if be wanted 
to marry another wvoiaB, or to fet bold at wont 
poor, pitiful bit of moocy of ytmta, coalda*t be 
murder you then I I tdl yoo, yoa sbaa't auny 
him, Phcebe. In the fiet fileoe, I bate tbe mn ; 
and in the next idaee. I CMit aBoid to (ait wilb 
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Awiley Iraiffl ber itoii-MuilMr with 
|id|«l4c iai|»rtinciicr that Kir MiifcidlJll 
cmJlnl apun to ramtiMlmlc vttk kkoa^i 

"Thr |wnr lllllc WiMMU b TwT, 
kwm, AliriA," the faaMoet mid gmvtijt "tad dw 
ferla )«iur rumliirt muM •ruteljr.* 

" I ilim't UlicTr it • liit, iH^a." WMWtnd AKei^ 
■liHiily. ** \fu thi ik bcr «cnMtite, Imcmbwi 
m4l vbitr baiMU aiiil Ihk Mu« eye* villi I 
Aiwi All iiunnrr «■( itfbi tnl. fantMliral »ajrit vkieli 
ym rttupitl urn rail f«Kia«iiiu. StsMtive ! Why, 
1 «r w^'ii hi-r ilii «-niri thiiwpt wiUi tlwac alcHkr 
• bitt' tiiiK«T\ atiil Uiiith ai thr |«in *bc inikCad. 
I'm «• ry iMirr>-. |u|u, kIit tt>l<lc«l, «kift««iei| a IstUc 
ligr hor fjlh«-r « l-a4 nf tli^tn-iw , "tbmiKh sIm Imb 
c«4tt«- )vt«ivn iio, .iikI r«>l4«.'«l !■■« Aliria of tka 
kiti- i'i ill It liv^r. t.iiitT><u< )ir»rt, I misk I VoaU 
likr krr (•■? yi'Ur ^L« . lut 1 can I, I raa't, aad ao 
■hm- can ( 'ji-^tr >ii« rain* up U» hiB laK* vilk 
krr rvtl U\** 4{Mrt. 4ti«l b« r iittiv »hitc tccdi iriiaCcB- 
ini! IvCwfrn ihviu. aini •tp'kr*! ku firml kead vkk 
k<r —ft kuibi t-ut if I )ia>i n-4 K*l kiU ci kb 
oJUr. b«* «.-(^.<l h.t«r ll<«!-. at brr tkr«t tmd 
vtraii^U^i tir: >ht- iiu> )*«it«k trtty Mas ■ 
Kiwrv. Iiit «^r 11 i.« t<r n.a4« !rha«l* aitk aijrikiL* able to 4i^ Hl» 

" \.>ar *i>< «Ka1I t« •}>-•*.. «:»•>« ifv*! Mr MxbacL 

|.ii.« twaMMraliiaaiaf 

TSt \t«? <;'-:. k:-i r ■ .»»; r.* i>v» •,#>«h' K«ad vbac^ tht k^F*) 

««^ \ » .- i :>>^: >.»: ■«* •«*^:, I^« Aviirv «>iMaa. h vaa ■■> 
kft- « ^^'. ' ~««T. i: ::.* i--^ ^^nt. a^ . a 

as* .T>k ••-».•. ^w- »•;< (O^ ^.4 

»■>♦■*-»'.. -^*.. ,- •. T^iff^ 

»»•■•• ^ <*':«: .1 w • 1*"* 

tf *. • • „ :-.-^»- :fci.! .* nn •■ek «dk laH^va af 
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shall da nottiing of the kind," Haid I^ady 
A udley, lier clear blue eyes flashing with ifidijfnation, 
" and I wonder at your impertinence in asking it." 

" Oh yv»f you will thouj^h," answertd Luke, with 
quiet insolence, that had a hiiiden mcaiung. 
" You'll make it a hundred, my lady. ' 

Lady Andley rose from her seat, looked the man 
steadfastly in the face till his determined gaze sank 



imder hers : then walking straight up to her maid, 
she said in a high, piercing voice, peculiar to her in 
momentH of intense agitation, " Pha'l>o Marks, you 
have told t/iis tnan ! " 
The girl foil on her knec8 at my liidy'» feet 
"Oh, for;;^ve me, forgive me ! " she cried. " He 
forced it from me, or 1 would never, never have 
told!" 



ATTOKNEY SNEAK. 

[Br BO»B«T BOVtUITAlr.] 



Sharp, Hbc a tyrant ; timid. Wet a cIam ; 
A liUU nvin, %pitU yeUow, bloodieulehtek ; 



LA 



I UT execution ill on 
Mrs. Hart — 
If i)G0ple will Lie 
careless, let 
them smart : 
Oh, hang her chil- 
dren ! just the 
coinmou cry ! 
Am 1 to fee<l her 
family* Not I. 
Vm tender- 
hearted, but I 
dare tie just, — 
I never go beyond 
thelaw,Itrust; 
I've work'd my way, plotted and starved and 

plann'd. 
Commenced without a iwuny in my hand, 
And never howFd for h«Ip, or dealt in sham — 
No ! I'm a man of principle, I am. 

Wlvat'a that you nayl Oh faiker has been 
herel 
Of course, you sent him packing 1 Dear, oh dear 1 
When one has worked his weary way, like me. 
To comfort and respectaliility, 
Oan pay his bills, and save a i>ound or two, 
And iijiy his prayers on Sunday in a pew, 
Oan look the laws of England in the face, 
Tia hard, 'tis hard, 'tis shame, and 'tis di.-^igrace, 
That one's own father— old and worn and gray — 
Should be the only hindrance in his way. 
Swore, did he I Very pretty 1 Threaten'd? Oh! 
Demanded money 1 You, of course, said " No ? " 
Tin hard — my life will never be secure— 
Hell be my niin some day, I am sure. 

I don't deny my origin was low — 
All the more credit to myself, you know t 
Mother (I never saw her) was a tramp, 
Father half tramp, half pedlar, and whole scampr 
■^ 2o 



A trngpUk fiUnyKiig nj OmJM flmi ktOM, 

Who travell'd over England with a pack, 
And carried me about ufion his back, 
Tnidging from door to door, to feasts and faim, 
("heating the silly women with his wares, 
Stealing the farmers' ducks and hens for food, 
Pilfering odds and ends where'er he could, 
And resting in a city now and then, 
Till it became too hot,— and off again. 
Beat me 1 No, he know better. I confess 
He used me with a sort of tenderness ; 
Rut would have warp'd my nature into sin , 
Had I been weak, for lack of discipline. 
>Vhy, even now, I shudder to the soul. 
To think how oft I ate the food he stole. 
And how I wore upon my back the thin^ 
He won by cheats and lawless bargainings. 
Oh, he hud feelings, tliat I freely say ; 
Rut without principle what good are they t 
Ho swindled antl he stole on every hand, 
And I was far too yQung to reprimand ; 
And, for the rest, why, he was circumspect, 
And might have been committed for neglect 

Ah ! how I managed, under stars so ill, 
To thrive at all, to me is mystery stilL 
In spite of father, though, I got along, 
And early learn'd to judge the right from 

wrong ; 
At roadsides, when we stopp'd to rest and feed. 
He gave me lessons how to write and read ; 
I got a snack of scho<i!Jng here and there. 
And learn'd to sum by instinct, as it were. 
Then, latterly, when I was seventeen, 
All sorts of evil I had heard and seen ; 
Knew father's evil ways, bemoan'd my fate, 
liOng'd to be wealthy, virtuous, and great ; 
Swore with the fond ambition of a lad, 
To make good use of what poor gifts I had. 

At bst, tired, sick, of wandering up and down. 
Hither I tum'd my thoughts, — ^to London town ; 




^kickMkU n^>a*aii ■ • ■■■■■ •«■ 
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These very men, rescuetl from a perilous 

I, and pcrbaiw a horrible death, the moment 

sre releasad, guve way to tlioir vengeful 

an J tliouglit not «f extcmlinj; to a feMow- 

the luercy that lleavt;]]i iiud shown to- 

ithem. 

in was the lirnt to notice, with triumph, the 
*euce of Scrubljs, and ho tKjiuted it out to 



There was a shout of " No I " from the group. 
The treniblitig ci>lhj«tor laid hold of Hory. 

" Don't grip rne tliat way, or 1 cuji't tight. 1 " said 
llory : "iiiiud yourself, you'd betther." 

He threw him.Hclf into a posture of defence, and, 
with the weapon he held, he was a fortnidublf' 
adversary. 

"Didu't I tell yiz all he was a thraitor ! " said 






Ront s TuJiKAT. {Dranen bi^ W . BtMon f 



die putj with an exclanmtion of blasphemous re- 
joicing. 

" We're in luck afther all ; for there he is— the 
very chap we are hun^t^riu' for 1" 

He pointed t<) Scrublia as he .spoke ; and he, 
wboae fears were sufficiently awake before, now 
prasaed doae beside Uory, who could feel his tremor 
aa he leaned for support nja:ainst him. 

*' ^Vlly, what do you want with him ?'* said Rory. 

" We jiat want to take a loan of him," said Regan, 
who advanced. 

"Boya!" cried Rory in an appeidin^ tone, "I 
ived ifour lives five minutes a>jo, and all I ask Ls 

Lt you'll let us go quietly out u' thiiL" 




Regan. "If he wasn't, would be do what he's 
doin' 1 — Do you believe me now t " 

At that monniiit, and under the |>eculiarcircum- 
stancca, joined to foregone suspicions of Rory's 
fidelity, the words of Regan were like HjMirks on 
ipmijowder : there was a shout from the group and 
a rush on Rory, wlio ftlted two of bis aisailants to 
the e^irth m they atlvancetl uiK>n him, while the 
wretched 8crubbi* struck not a blow in his own 
defence. Wliile Rory was keejiing up an unequal 
fight against numbers, his vindictive enemy, 8han 
iJhu, came behind him, and giving him a severe 
blow under the ear, for the first time had the 
^tiafuctiun of uecing Ror^ stagger beueath hi^ 



•ILMJkSZSim 




** T-sr soMOe rpinm^ F?*3i:k inx.^ 
^Wxj. u. I2d. 5ix 'vniiiit icirn & F: 
G^ ia* to. ioii *isL x iriu> ut fas. uu a. 

* B«A. MO. *T«a. . * 

*T«s. aas. j~;«i »:&• kauv vaos jc«& 
Iritb SjXU 5& L»d jra fvar lear if dbe iai 4f 
BtOjtoc&rxm. ! ' v>ac 
tame ke» ia>= v^irt 'nafiieii. " Saep 

^RiCrboclnz. 'JO. tiLs: vw tai± 5:-x rt ii'ii i wc ! 
Diril aiek a f -. x «T-er v:k» b^j-sre ir:r itBoet. m ?ux 
lax : acii tas taisc Fa. ^■c=:£ s>> " . 

ftoonf J thin wv a na^er m tbe «rnee of Ae 
Lord KiKrrs--miA7 

Tbe men Li«i zkS&iered rvsad zri^nia^ : «ad 
Rerre ssii*! — 

~ Don't hee>i iam, Cai<uil, he'^ r-.ij:r.jr game of 
yoo."* 

" Hoold roar whiift,'' cried Rocy. ~do T->a xhink. 
Man^eer doei<n't knov a fox i5 game a» wdl a» 
joa ? well, as I was tellin'Too. Moiueer. the ranger 
liTed in a small ta!$te of a calxn, tie&iiie the wood, 
all alone by hims«lf, barrin' the dog« that wa« his 
companions ** 

** De daogs } "* 

*'Yi8; himalf and the dogs were the only 
Chriiitians in the place; and one night when he 
kem home, wet and wairy wid the day ^ sport, he 
sol down beside the fire, jnst as we're sittin' here, 
and begun smoking his pipe to warm himself, and 
when he tnk an air o' the fire he thoo^t he'd go 



pailo* 

gsa wmU Be 
■ pnt Ui fa^i 
kogkedatUiL 'Wow! 
tin* o«K Ui hand mA tiUa^ 

*" De newip^er! m^ M^ ay^ faqgr,* 

the captain, i 

**Why,aHaalife^*i 

woold tibie fax knonriAfln Ao JanBtiavaB la I 

next moniia' if ks fidalt nad 

that shows ym Ab conia'o^aalaaftal Wai^vilk 

that the ranger pola Ui Sagmm to lii ■MMatt^ aal 

gives a Uast of a fwiide jmU laarftMb ^ tat 

tocall the dog& *Oh I is itferfw^ffiB* yoa m%* 

I sajs the fox, 'than ifc u tine lor aa to laia thi 

I place,' says he, *far\woald BOt be soeA fa 17 

1 health to be bece irim Oa dogi aom tadc' 8» 



lie lays down th» fipe m the Lob ; but l>efore he 
difl, I must tell you he wii>eiJ it with tbc end of his 
tail— for he was a daccjit baste, and used his tail an 
nath'ral im a Christian would use the sleeve of his 
cojit -and then he was going to start ; but the 
ranger scoin' that he was goin' to escayie, juuipa 
out o' the bed and gets betuue hint and the door, 
'and the divil a start you'll start,' says he/ till the 
dogs conies back, you red rascal, and I'll have yciur 
head in my fist before loug/ sayn he, 'and tliafri 
worth a iK>und to me. ' 111 hould you a quart of 
jHirther,' says the fox, ' I'll make you lave that.' 
' I »i vil a lave,' says the ranger. ' Wow, wow I ' says 
the fo.v, ' I'm a match for you yet / and what do 
you think, but he whii»s the ranger's breechos off 
the biick o' the chair, and throws them into the 
fire, and he knew the divil another pair the rauger 
had to his back." 

"Ha, ha, ha," kughed the listeners. 

*** That'll make you start,' says the fnx. 'Divil 
a start,' says the ranger; ' my breeches is M-orth 



half-a-crown, and your head's worth a jx^und, so I'll 
make seventeen and sixpence by the exchange.' 
' Well, you are the stupidest vaga)x)ne I ever met,' 
says the fox, and * 111 make you sensible at luat, 
that you must let me go, for III biun you out of 
house and home,' says he, and with that, he tidies 
up the red-hot ix)ker," went on O'.More, reaching 
Ijetween Pieire and the captain, ami seizing the 
glowing "loggerheid " iron, a match for the crow- 
bar of which he hiid been deprived. " And with 
that he ran to the rangers bed (as it might l>e 
this same straw)," continued he, a« all shrank back 
from him, and he rushed to the kegs on the 
straw, and staved in the head of one with his lieeL 
" ^Viid/' says he— (here Rory changed his laughing 
tone to one of serious imiwrt, whilv he lowered the 
red-hot i>oker'» head into the glistening black 
grains), " by the huwly ^wker, av' yiz don't throw 
down your arms, ivery man Jack o' yiz, I'll touch up 
the Rulpher and blow yiz from here to the Ia.st day 
of the new year 1 " 



THE HOMES OF THE POOR. 

[Bj Mm. HsxBT Wooii.] 
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ICFI.\RD S-iLE'S history is but that 
nf many. He had been attracted to 
Londiiii from his country home by 
greater wages earned there, and for 
some time he did well. But misfor- 
time came to him in the shai>c of 
^^ rheumatic fever ; it lasted long enough to 
'^ sell him up, and turn him dUt with his wife 
and cliildren, when he waa still Uki weak lo work. 
He never recovered position— if that word may l>e 
applied to a daily labourer. The fingers nf one hand 
were considerably weakened, the joints stiff, and for 
four years he had to get a living how he could, at 
otld jobs ; at buying things to stll again; or, as he 
hatl been doing to-day, walking out miles to get up 
roots, or cress ; keeping his honeiity always, and 
aelf-denying to the end. 

You never saw or dreamed of such a place as 
the one he finally turned into. It was not fit for 
himtan l»eings to dwell in. A pig-sty inhabited by 
respectable pigs would have lieen sweet in com- 
parison. They called it by distinction a court. A 
court ! On either side of an alley ten feet wide, 
which had no thoroughfare, was a blwk of build- 
ings : okl, overhanging, tumble-down dwellings. 
They had no outlet behind on either side, being 
built against the Imcks of other houses : and two 
women, hanging out their linen to dry on cords 
stretchctl across from roof to roof, could lean from 
the windows and shake hands with each otlier. The 



fresh air of heaven, given us so freely by God, 
could not penetrate to these mi.serable houses. A 
whole colony of people lived in them, how many in 
a room — at least in some of the rooms — it M-ould be 
regarded as a lil>el to say. The stairs were scarcely 
safe, the floors were rotten ; dirt and sickness 
prevailed. As to cleaning the places — water waa 
a great deal too scarce for that. 

llichard Sale went nearly to the Iwttom of this 
court, turned into a doorway on the left, and 
thence into a room on the right A .small, low 
room. Standing in its miilst he could have touched 
the side wall-s and his head narrowly escai»ed 
brushing the ceiling. What colour the walls had 
originally been, nobody could tell ; the wimlow, 
facing the courtyard, had motftof its }»anc.s broken, 
and pasted over with newspaper. On the high 
mautebpiecc, opposite the door, Wiis a lighted 
candle stuck in a gingerbeer-bottle. The nmn 
hxtked at it as he went in. 

" Halloa, Charley, got a light \ " he exclaimed in 
a kind tone. 

"Bridget Kelly came in and lighted it, da," 
replied a weak young voice from the fl«x)r. " Fve 
been ill, da." 

He lay on a mattress against the wall opposite 
the window, covered with a grey woollen blanket — 
a boy nine years ohl. In frame he hwked younger ; 
in face considerably older, for it wore that preter- 
mitural exx'resaion of iutelligence sometimes seen 



OLEAXttrOB 




rtUrttr |anr. It *m ■ hir. Mad 

tha faUiim iasMi Imii, aoncntoril^ 
IMB of the olkn ekiy mink lk> Ww rlhbMi !■ 
had nan l^al tky. TfaH littb b«f wa tti c^ 
ow otf dl bia faallr Mt to HkWri fUa. HtWI 
baan ailinn Kini6tUBc,BA if mnia— Hlty— 
fttrr, awl jrn< wodkrr ami «ral». 

A rluir wil^not a Itarli ; ■ icm wmAm itoel «■ 
Ihnr kiKi : a h«nt laid artiM « |«f) in i^ wuidk 
of tbr totim, i^mng. fr« a tahlo^ 
ftmittitiilr itw cfiirf rif tlic if*^ bh'I 
Imji rrvo'llilii^, tii> IimIjiik Uk- (kNif, 
litutly t-lt-jii. SaK- |*ijt iUimn tlw lliinjp be hwl 
tiniijirhi ii>. atit'l »tU««|ieri ti ki^ thr rkiJd. 
" }h<«ii itl, ilrr V.V. Cnurlry r Wtaw t * 
71)iFl«*y W4n Mttiriif u|i n*m lie ludtiiia 
■"iiliifiirtiiM" 4iir1. iti-wlr iif M>ui«*tLiHl wuiUm 
Tilt! Mli«T "trttkiil llii' tuir U'lm biit linjw witli a 
jft-filti' h.iittl, 

"Tell «l.i mli.it ihi' m.itlrr ho tix'ii.' 
At thU jiiii' iittt* ,1 «>ii(j.i:. • .iiiK- l>iirtting in. A 
WTf unU*\y »<'iiiiii, in ann' jn*t mijU'^I tu tbr 
|.Ijr»' ; iW lln.l.'. f K' Ity »|-.l,- n .4 Stir witlj bef 
Ku^ImhiI uiiit iliililiMj •• j|>i«<l HTM- iif l)iv u}iwr 
tiMifii*, :iri>t witiili] i>tl< ii l'«»k 4ft' r ih*- liMtfly Urjr 
wlu'ii. I111 r.tttii-r H.i'> ;i«.iv Ki.^tii »ImC aIh.' Aaid 
lauw, K.tl*' iii.i>lr mit tJlt.a 'h> lia'I (tmo- itl llut 
.ifti'rn*p4i ati4 f«nni*I <1iarlt> **nff 1it« l)«wt, ' 
nuMdiiiiC ttidl 111- iiniitll Ki»tl !■• u «^ii4>'tiiii;. 

^Muj^Im' il^ llir U (.'iikftiftK' ti' f.ivir," dW tmift. 
" {In fyi'i »>ii «»ilfl, ami tiU < IitH k« U>i«f llic Mimli 
••' ttii' cniu«iiu r>>->«>. f tliitiL lie oiu-t tu' l^vn in 
it *«iii- tim*% fcT hr i^iiililri't r«ni>itili('r iKitliiiijt «»! 
htm thv il.iy lt.t<l i^tUf Aftvf IImI ti*' l-tik u fiti ril- 
ing (it, uii.it I thimufil '•«ir»- )ii> «i»* — «hv r4i>|'|iMl 
for n iiitmii'iii, ami t)itii htil»«iiititiii|r Uilvr wiirtU 
fur thv IjiiyV hi-aijrii; tli.iti ll*i>^ flu: lt«l httn 
ulvut lo **y — *• «»rH4>, uiiil It rnx)il4-ii«''>l imr/' 

Kale iitadv no r«'i»)>', imly luukcxl iluwii ^ hu child 
TUis WMrun cMiiliniiK] ! 

^ I jiM calMI iiiy litff iVt. ami Ncnt hini (o aji 
the *lt»ct*»r t«> nt*«i* ilfiwii btre. Itiit we lijvrnt nvij 
the colyur of him jri>i ; iitid Put IwVr niit cum* 
hack iiAther. Ill be afur nallnt.ii^ kirn trlieti be 
da** 

*• What dortor did you hinil l« I " iuked Safe 
" On« tbat Jenny told um cm, Khe mioe i* tbt 
thick o' tba igjkt, »ad nhe aaid Ae'd nuy wi* bin 
then, r wu a bwy dahbin^ out my Uu v' Ibi^^ 
for the rbiUler." 

Mdl K«Ily went aa^y^ and Uivhard 8al« knrli | 
dfjwn then to be nearer the child He Ml hia hH 
brow ; be felt bi« liille han^H. ihpy vtrtv rc4d ; 
and m» ha looked attatitiv«ty into the fac* lurtml ii|i 
to ]um.a fraal acbiair t'^ok pmiwMiitxi nf his h«an 
Hi towad tba bay with a fennefit k»*^ a* it waa hk 
lo do. OcHittci witb tba raagb vrnm «f « 



l»baa.b 

*fc»W 

lanjpaiJIy 

• <hf . waa tba iM 
^ li* riady m*« 

itr 

CWtey Mt tba bwl-^|^b fc kW. pUoa «■ < 
ibrec^Kmed mIoh MMV^IV^na C>^ 
vcmniiohalibMi'wIilaahtTwt^fc. Saftil 
lb« ffry blaabi* saw hte; rot baa mmm 
and half a Hfabiy, Mid ifive it ^im «■ • 
Chafiey took alitaflf 
jwt swallow 
"TbelM's 
Tboleadid 
dmnichl, jptimt 
gether. U «w 
oad baan 

^WaHliy 
milk kfL* 

Ooimlotbt 
ii{Kn«ii 

a pfaila and a bit tf 
durtefi bore'i 
Haren^ fwk «ilan UT 
** I fofgei It. ^* 
Of comae tbii 
faiJed Salt did Bol Ot il 
tba mid^fkr food kft far U 
iiatoQched SUmm ■ lit tf 
yi^lknr|)Miii.8ale 
n>wred it fur a vamiam or tw«^ 
*«t«r nff, ana [ail ia aa«e a^pn- 
'^niaintd It maf bt 
dkl thtti«k timiij aad tidily^, 
ibe bahUauf bw a|i|«Riit ^a 
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THE FIRST MATE. 

[B7 Jakm BrsBcu, Low».uJ 



E used to walk the deck with hia 
hantln in his pocket'^ in seeiiiiuH 
ubstrat;tion, but uothiiig t'i«"a]>ed his 
eye. Ihnv he saw I could never 
make out, though I had a theory 
that it was with his elbuwn. After he 
had taken rue (or luy knife) into hia 
confidence, he took care that I tJioidd see 
whatever he deemed of interest to a lauilsman. 
Without leH)king up, he would sjiy, sutliJenly, 



that our social luerarchy on shipboard is pre2t84^ 

and the second mate, were he present, would <tuly 
l:iu;^di half an much as the lii-«t. Mr, X. always 
combs Ilia hair ruid works himself int^.* a black 
frock-coat (ou Sundays he adds a waistcuat) btfoto 
he comes tomeala, aaeriticing himself nobly and 
painfully to the social iiroprietiea. The second 
mate, on the other hand, who eats after us, enjoys 
Itrivilege of shirt-sleeves, and i«, I think, the 
hajipter man of the two. We do not have seata 



' Hs WAfl niui to nut otrf im x calico sbikt." (I>raini h% W, Halitun.) 



" There's a whale blowin' clear up to win'ard," or, 

"Tlieirj's f)orpL(«i8 to leeward: that means change 
«>f wind." He ia as impervious to colil aa a polar 
bear, and ptices the deck during the watch much 
u one of those yellow huiumocks goes slumping 
up and down his ca^'e. On the Atlantic, if the 
wind blew a gale from the north-east and it was 
cold as an English summer, he was Bure to tvu'n 
out in a calico shirt and trousers, hia brown chest 
half bare, and 3lipf>er8 without stockings. Hut 
lest you might fancy this to have chanced by 
defect of wardrobe, he comes out in a monstrous 
pea-jacket here in the MediterraneaiL "Its kind 
o' damp and unwhulcs^ome in these ere waters," he 
says, evidently reganiiug the Midland 8eaasa vile 
standing pool in coniparisou with the bluff ocean. 
At meala he is superb, not only fur his strengths, 
but for his weaknesses. He has somehow ur other 
come to think me a wag, and if I ask him to |>ass 
the butter, detects an occult joke, and laughs as 
much as is proper for a mate. For you must know 



above and below the salt as in old time, but above 
and below the white sugar. Mr. X. always takes 
brown sugsir, and it is delightful to see how he 
ignores the existence of certain delicacies which 
he considers above his grade, tip[»ing his head on 
one side with au air of abstraction, so that he may 
seem not to deny himself, but to omit hel|ung 
himself from inadvertence or absence i>f mind At 
such times he wrinkles his forehead in a ixjculiur 
manner, inscrutiible at first as a cuneiform in- 
scription, but as ciwily read after you once get the 
key. The sense of it is something like this :—" f , 
X., know my r»lace, a height of wisdom attained 
by few. Whatever you may think, I do not see 
that currant jelly, nor that preserved gra|»c. 
Especially a kind Providence has made me blind 
to bowls of white sugar, and deaf to the iwp of 
chamiiugne corks. It is much that a merciful 
competuuition gives me a sense of the dingier hue 
of Havana, and the muddier gurgle of beer. Are 
there iM)lted meats? ily physician ha'i ordered 



iM 



yiv^x.y^ ?St>X vymJkM ArTHOKS. 



•prweadj." r^ri^wi j{- "iTijicjftj E-t i«ic 3is 

prijjKor^ .lair* -.c r. Ji *iliin:: •u^rMari )C ait 
rr^iur. 'Jaa^ Siji -.iSiTiiL * Hi.-** 7= a jmi ktraee 

• Ft* ^ikiin. "i -^ ^ ■i»* ii>«c«wiir7. rns — ^^ 

vuiUfi vu fr^iiL ur izii -iZ^riA!;. ^atsr Aits, jaii 

■*.\:ai bkT* ?.c £-«. iizi ^ fr^swi rr ami 
«iftr!i*t ' ' Lt^-Hzx r.tzzii tie r:tci 31* iai met 

" HoTT «K>i L -i: ) Et i* ::*:€ <;*:aff «nfn^ to 
|P> aboc: irzh t^a i&i i<= •: z>:: zix f<:« ne u cutt. 
Xov wi tiien Ft^ pir: '"•>• v «s ca tae <creec- 
fti^Ei in toe aT!&. Ic: h 'ifvc': <«kis ;•> assvcc T^ 
strMt Lu &> p-y.4 iiz iz. h. ubi i=. r:<aer <snec» 
the {^Jiob vfjcld -vclr h::^: Lis &««t. ud ccH him 

Tbe j'^iTtZ d>'<t<.-? sued Cc4«ifA$si7 as tike 
jFji«aker. That :b< fr.An was 'npcfkc u> ki» 
Apf ATcnt cLm^ ukti CTAl'i az^s-wer ia.Vciiige&«e vhli 
intelli^noe. tr&i* nr.mutaka'r-ie. Sue jast mta- 
\vm*A that h^ \nA I->^ tvo childrea bcttxe. ako 
liH wife ; this one. Charley, Lul l«cn ailiiu for 
aU^t eight month.4 now. n*jthicg teemed to 
noaruih him. The doctor li«teneii t*) all, nerer 
•nMwerinfc 

" What'ji the matter with him, «.ir I " 

** Well, I should *ay it was y-ii-^.n." 

* Poijwn : "* echfied Richanl &le. 

" PoiAon,' reflected Mr. Whatley. *• He is beins ' 




five m h, M to ■» 

I cm sSnd 

putofai 

l\ do it by- 4^aiec^ bit 

Some doB^k cut; 

yVi pqe •». emtgrwHr to iSktar fives' end ; let 

4f w vH»U Qbc to> do tiettea. TkevA ■» 

&r w : nhiji* M> *»"*T«t d«dfii«i to be 

audi fer de vcxr p««c.'' 

Tfiii i r I I ■III eitfeMMj Ifcii if "leli iiiiiiitriil 
•:«. dL t&:«^ k ked m caHlMti¥« trfpf Safe 
'imsfn.iaid : 

" Is* irctwiB^ wQtae evoy dej; ■aoee '^'^'m-"* to 

ptc a. bxlgni^ Wktt vith eo manj of the old 

k^vMa heia^ (wBed da»«a for wtat tliey cell m- 

pg & ^eet m te and for railmejniy and vliet with the 

<i IKfnlaxioii, «« ahall aoon here no 

asaH^ 

~ rd go OCX aad cBCUBpin tke fidds ; Fd lie under 

the archer U the bridgea ; Td walk the streets all 

nighs. mher than dni^ mjaelf to deeth in this 

tainted afiBHM|theR ! ^ cried the enseon, ^waking as 

if he were in a peeaoB. 

"Xo. ar. jwn wouldn't. It's eaaj i»»in«^ to 
think thia and that, but it's not ee^ to db it A 
ro«n.let it be aa bed ea it will, aebadssCftu^ is a 
home, and open fieUs and bridges ere not Sir, 
bdiere me, we cen't hdp leimjiiw : as long as 
there's no better places for vi^ we must pot up 
with these.'* 

"It will kill soBoe of yoo. It will sap away 
yoor heahh and strength ; and your life after it" 
** Yea. sir ; I dare say." 



jioiitonefl as fant a.4 he can be, and the process Ls [ Mr. Whatley wondered what sort of man he had 
nearly over. Children die of it daily in London ; ! got hold oS. : the tone of Tuoe was so qniet and 



and men and women t<^>o. Yon .say yon have lost 
two children already, and yf>ur wife : tAeif died of 
Itttimtn ; there can't be a doubt of it. I don't care 
vhat fiarticnlar form the final end may take— low 
fever — tyiihns — diolera— consumption— the canse 
w Ti'iiHon, and it's bred in these horrible tenements. 
If I liad my way, Fd blow the whole of such 
pxikcries up sky-high ^ith gunpowder." 
" .My wife used to say the place was poisoning 

hirr," oliserved Sale. "She was countrj-bom. 

What she seenier] Ut die of was decline : but she 

WiM always delifntc." 
"Decline:" wmthfully reflated Mr. Whatley. 

" If I mUiii|m-^1 ill this hole of a nxrtn long I should 

heave my heart out." 
"Thisre's no ilniiuajfc, sir, t^j the place ; there's 

nothiiiK that tliere (flight to >kj ; and the stench 

niilnnilly striki's on them not ucfnistomefl to it. 

At tiiniw it's hunlly to Ihj lK)me by us who live 

ill it." 
" f should think n<it. How you, an evidently 



resigned. Almost as if he took theee greivances as 
a matter ol coarse, against which he and the rest 
of the worid were hdpleM. It was but a natural 
resnlt of the state of thinga. 

** You have been betterofl^ haveyoa not I" ciied 
the surgeon. 

** Not for this four or five yeera. I was a good 
workman once, earning my thiity-five shilliqgs a 
week. I went in for respectability then, fw im- 
provement clubs, reading-rooms, end the like ; my 
father was a printer in the coontiy, and we had 
good schooling and training; whidi gave me a 
taste for such things. But I got ihenmatie fever 
above five years ago, and was laid tip for many 
months." 

"And then r 

** It left my hands partly crippled, sir : in aouM 
weathers they're nearly useless stilL Fve had to 
do what I can since then ; pick up odd jobs and 
live any way. Sometimes I get a job at Oovent 
Garden Market ; or hawk things about the streets 
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when I've money to l»uy thi'iii first. I duii't 
complain, 8ir ; there's some worse otf than nie." 

'* Not in lodgings, I know," retorted t!io surgeon. 
" D'ye ever have a caae of tuunler here J" 

" I've nut heard uf one, sir. Thure's plenty of 
fightfn;;' and tiviurrelUng. You may hear it going 
on imw." 

" A nice schtxjl to rear children in ! decent men 
and women they'll grow up I If I lived in such a 
l»Iac«, I should go in for drinking ; " concluded the 
young man with candour, as he took Iua arm from 
the ledge of the mantel-pieee. 

" As most of them do. About the cliild, air — is 
it fever that he has got I" 

" I tell you it's poi*on.' 

" He waw deliriourt to-day." 

" Yes : from weakness. I suppose you hare 
fever in the house." 

" It's never out of it, sir ; on© sort or another. 
Never at any rate out of the locality." 

" Just sa But this child'** has been nothing 
but cbronic inward fever induced by the tainted 
atmosphere. It has nearly left liim now." 

" Will he get well, sir f 

Mr. Whatley knew tliat fiu from getting well, 
the little life was at its close. It was mic of tho«e 
cases where the end comes so gradually, without 
adequate apporeut cause, a^ to be uuau.H))ected Ly 
ordinary observers. Sale waited for the answer, 
bis lips slightly [larted. 

" Would you rather hear the truth ?" a^ked the 
plain-speaking d<->otor. 

There waa a minute's silence. " Well— ye**. 
Yes, sir." 

" I'm «<»rry to have to tell it yon. You seem to 
value him — and that's what can't l»e said. 111 wager, 
of all the fatheis in thi^ pkce He will not get 
well" 

" But — what's killing him ? " cried Sale, with a 
pause and a sort of breath <atching. 

"I tell yon the foul air he has breathed. It 
must and does affect children, and this one— as 
I can we at a ^ance — had not .sufficient natural 
Mtrengtk to throw off the iK)iM»u. ' 

"And hell not get well !" repeated the father, 
vbo teemed to be nnable to take in the fact 
• • * • • * 

Mr. ^^'hatley rose. He took a small white pajier 



fix>m his {MK'ket, shot some powder from it into a 
tea-cup, and a.sked for fresh water— if there wa.+ 
such a thing to be had. Side brought some, which 
the doctor smelt and niade a face over ; and ho 
put it to the powder and gave it to the child to 
drink. 

" Ho Mon't eat his footl, sir," observed Sale, 

" I dare say not He'.s getting beyond it" 

The boy hold up the flower. " When Jenny gave 
me this, she said ihere'd be prettier blue^wAlls in 
heaven." 

'• Ay, ay," answered the young man, in a tono 
as though he was lo«t in some dreiim. " I'll hH>k 
in again in the morning/' lie siiid to Sale, wheti 
the latter went out with him to the unsavnury 
alley. ^ Y— ah ! " cried he, wrathf nlly, an he snifTod 
the air. 

Sale seemed to want to say something. 

'* I've not got the money to poy you now, sir. Ill 
bring it to you, if you'll please to trust mc, the very 
first I get" 

And the young man, who wjis a c|uiek rcailer of 
his fellow-men, knew that it would l»o brought, 
though Sale starved himself to save it "All 
right," he nodded, " it won't l>e much. L<Kjk hci'c, 
my man,"' he Hti>|»i)ed to say, willing t4) adniininter 
a grain of comfort in his i»lain way, " if it were my 
child, I should welcome the change. Hull have ft 
better home titan this." 

Sale went in again ; to the stifling ntmoxph'^ro 

and the dirty walls, in the midst of which the child 

was dying so iwacefully. The In^y did not seem 

inclined to sleep now ; he lay in IjedtidkiuK, adull 

glazed light in the once feverish eyes. Stdc drew 

the three legged st«xil close, and sat down UfH^n it. 

The lad put his hand into his father's, and the 

trifling action U{iAet Sale's etjuanimity, who hod 

been battling in sileuce with his shock of grief. 

Very much to his own discomfitore, be bomt into 

tears; and he had not done it when ki« wifo 

died. 

• ••••• 

Tlte sounds of day were commencing oQtKide ; 
two women had already pitched upon some point 
of dispute, and were shriekiiig at ettdi other vHll 
dmll voices. By-and-by Sale leaned over to look 
At the still face, and saw what had liappened— 
tluit it was still for ev?r ! 
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■"Mull I »;ikr him, >ir t'' 

•• l'ri*.T>tly." npliril Mr. Whutley. He imt the 
liiiilK- Ki>'k ill tli<- Uittlf. ami stiHNl aguiuMt the 
.--..If of till- iii.iiit«l-]>i«-<-i-. bis ollitw resting on a 
I'l-'ii'iiii;: 1<-<l;:i- of it, in ^i1l'nt cli.sregAnl of the 
)>i.>'ki !• I h.iir Sail- i>triri-<I. " Huve you had advice 

f.'i- iiiiii iw'fiip- r 

■■ I \. t.iki n liiiii t>« till- fli-ojicnsin*. Rnt— ** 

" \V« !! <" ti>r till- nun h.-nl stii|>|ii-d. 

'■'I'll'- ;.'<-Mtl(iii:iii ttit-ri' ti>l«I nii> they could not 
«l<i iiiu«-]i inr iiini. >ir. NuthiuK', in fact All he 
w.kni* •] u.i-< fn-:«}i :iir :in<l i\i>n'isc, they said, and 

;.'iHil li\iii-'." 

"Ariil li.i\i- vi'ii ;:ivt-ii liiiii the fivsh nir and 
I M p i-i- '* l.<Mikiii^' n>un<l the riKim he did not 
.I'M ".ithl tin- liviti;:." 

•■ Miiw 1 1 ml. I I. -ii- .' H«* i"* m»t stnnig enough to 
L'>> .lUiitt uiili nil-, :iiiil h«-s tiM» liig forme to cany. 
Niiw iiuil tln-ii I've ]iMt him to Ht on the street- 
H !-'> ill thr .-iiti. I>iit it iliin't si-ein to anitwer. The 
.<■!!.■ t h.i> 11" ;;«mn1 jiir in it, :iii«l in K-tter streets 
till- ]N>|i<-<- \«nulil Hilly hunt him away, and tell him 
!■• iimvi- nil." 

Till- viiiiii;; diH-tnr ;;iiznl >teadfiL<«tly at the 
.-|.i.ik«r. Tli.it till- niiiu wii> su]>erior to his 
:i|>|Mrciit I I.i»», and «><>ulil answer intelligence with 
iiiti lli;:iiii-«'. Mas nniiiistakaMe. Sale just nien- 
ti'iK •! tliat If hail l<i.«t two children before, also 
hi- wit* : thix one. Charley, hail lieen ailing for 
iilioiit « i;:ht nioiiths now, nothing Hecnicil to 
iiKiiri^h him. The iliN-tm- listeneil t«) all, never 
uii-w«riiii:. 

•' Wli;it>> till' niattrr with him. sir ?"' 

** \Vi II. I >li<iiil«l .Niy it wa.> iNii>oij." 

'* I'l'lsdii !" irliofd Ilirhanl Sah'. 

*• I'.'i-iin." n iMMtnl Mr. Whath-y. " He is >H'ing 
j.i.i-..in-il ;is f:i-t a< ]ir «-an K', and the unn.'ess i.x 
nt.nly ovi-r. Cliililn-n die of it daily in I..«>ndon ; 
:iii<l m«n and wuiinn t<Mi. You say you huve lost 
twi» r]iildi«-n aln-ady. ami yoiir wife: Mr// died of 
jinixoit ; tliere can't U' a <hiu1>t of it. I don't csire 
ii-/i,if iiarticular fonn the final «nil Jiiay take— h»w 
fi-vi-r typhus— ehoK'ra—consuni]ttii»n —the cause 
!•> jMijsoii. and it's l>red in these horrihle tenement's. 
If I had my way. Id Mow the whole of such 
nniki-ries \\]\ .•.ky-hijrh with (.iiniKiwdcr."' 

" My wife used to say the jilai-e was jtoisoning 
hiT," ohserved Sale. "She was (-ountry-Uirn. 
What slie seeme<l to die of was tleeline : hut she 
was always delicate." 

"l>eelim-:' wnithfully rcjKatod Mr. Whatlcy. 
•' If 1 stopjied in this hole of a rt.>om long I should 
hi-avi- my heart out." 

"There's no dniina^'O. sir, to the place ; there's 
nothing: that there oiif.'ht to l»e : and the stench 
naturally strikes on them not ae(Ustomc<l to it. 
.\t times its hardly to W l-orne by us who live 
ill it." 

" I .shoiihl think n<it. How you, an evidently 



intelligent and decent man, can live in it, b'Mt 
a mystery." 

** What eb<e am I to do, sir { " returned SiJ&Ti 
the subdued accent he mostly K^joke in. "Tha 
nothing better to be had at the price I car. aS' 
to {lay. I wish there was. The greater {Oit nl 
that live in these places don't do it by choice,^ 
because we can't help ourselves Some don't cii 
they'd pig on contentedly to their lives' end ; 1 
nuwt of us would like to do better. There* 
chance for us : there's no decent dwellings t« 
had for the very poor.'* 

The doctor could not gainsay this if Sale ini« 
on it, though he had a combative temiier. £ 
continued : 

" It's growing worse every day, more difficul 
get a lodging. What with so many of the 
houses being pulled down for what they call 
provenients and for mili»-ays, and what with 
increase of ])opulatioii, we shall soon have 
homes at alL" 

" I'd go out and encamp in the fields ; Id lie un 
the arches of the bridges ; I'd walk the street* 
night, rother than drug myself to death in i 
tainted atmosphere ! '' cried the surgeon, siieakin 
if he were in a iMission. 

"No, sir, you wouldn't It's easy enough 
tliink this and that, but it's not easy to </•> it 
room, let it be as bad as it will, as bad as thu, 
home, and oiicn fields and bridges are not ■ 
believe me, we can't help ouraelves : as long 
there's no better places for us, we mu.«t i^ut 
with these." 

"It will kill some of you. It will sap ai 
your healtli and strengtii ; and your life after it 

" '\'c8, sir ; I dare say." 

Mr. Whatley wondered wliat sort of man he I 
got hold of : the tone of voice was so quiet a 
resigned. Almost as if he took these greirance* 
a nuitter of conrse, agsiinst which he and the r 
of the world were helpless. It was but a natu 
result of the state of things. 

" You have been better off, have you not I" cri 
the Hurgeon. 

" Not for this four or five years. I -was a gi> 
workman once, earning my thirty-five shillinp' 
week. I went in for resiiectability then, for ii 
provcment clubs, reading-rooms, and the like ; i 
father was a printer in the country, and we h 
good schooling and training ; which gave me 
tasto for such things. But I got rheumatic fev 
above five years ago, and was laid up for mai 
months." 

" And then 1" 

" It left my hands iwirtly cripjdetl, sir : in soi 
weathers they're nearly useless still I've ha«l 
do wlmt I can since then ; jiick up odd joKs ai 
live any way. Sometimes I get a job at Cove 
Garden Market ; or hawk things about the strec 




«nM * law nolo biailK' H« fcad no cart; tlw 
hTb of GUiforain dfiiatioii «w iBHui« ; there 

WM 00 diga of kfiUii or rciwlver : and tiw cniy 
ibffMM. if tiMft ^*™ Anr^ to tht: lightneM of 



iCM* 

tiK bodir «f b 

Henri Hi or 
Boitfr« dead ot hk 
bodj,«Ttk a n i e faA e d 
Ify Atnerican 
Bknni villi « look in kk cifei 
for fdkB 
withbadlM^ GraijrmtmldinvvhMi 
baa victor bat for tike dHuce wUck braan^ bin 
vitbia mcb of a friMMUf rifle. 

"A near tbn^'be aid. "Stnee Fw been in 
Utia dnnjwmfd eonntiy Fve had one or two near 
tiaaff^ bot Uiia was tbe nearesL" 






mattroes served for 1x>th of them, and tlie father 
waa wasliing up the cups, when a stmnt'c voice was 
beonl above the tongues i>f the ualivcs, w!ia seeinetl 
to be always keeping up a ]icr]H>tual tralfio ia tho 
pasHoge, and M'ere by tu* immnti choice in their 
language. Sale of»eiiecl the dwir. 
" I« there a sick h>oy here named Charloa Sale ?" 
It WM the doctor^ come at la^t A young uiau, 
a Mr. Whatley, who had just set up in a neighbour- 
ing utrect, and huped to struggle iitto practice. lie 
2u 



272 



GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



square half inches of chin and cheek, and was as 
Uiin as graiui at Ad«H ou the intervening h])aces. 
Ho hail no boots, but a sort of nioccasiiis, the 

[lightncsH of tiliich enabled hiui to tdiow bis heels 
the bear for 8o lon^^ a time. Him trousers might 
lave lH?en of a rough tweed, or they might have 
1>ccn hhick rioth, because grease, many drenchinga, 
the buffeting; of years, and the holes into which 
they were woni, had long deprived them of their 

' original colour and brilliancy. Above the trouHers 
lit wore tt tattereil fiannel shirt, the right arm of 



his flight was a sitiall wooden box strapped toaai 
tightly, and hanging at his back by means if i 
steel chain, grown a little rusty where itMu 
rub against his neck and shoulders. 

He sat up and winked involuntarily with ItA 
eyes. Thi* was the effect of present beviUenosi 
and late fear. 

Then he looked round him, after, n Mm 
explained, a few mooients of assidoou iet- 
smoothiug, which, as stated above, looked ukalk^ 
tious, but was really only nervous agitatuoi Tin 
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"Tat BKAK aiorpED aso iuisco aiMbSLr fob a iioksst.' 



which, nearly torn to pieces, revealed a tatooed 
limb, which was strong although thin ; the button.s 
had long ago vanished from the front of the gar- 
ment ; thornft picture^iuely replaced them. He 
wore a red -cotton handkerchief round his neck, a 
round felt hat was on his head ; thi.s, like the 
trouijera, had lont its pristine colour, and by dint 
of years and weather its Ktiffnesa too. To prevent 
the hat from iia{iping in hia eyea, its jwssesaor had 
]>inned it up with thoma in the front. 

Net'CMsity is the mother of invention : there is 
notJiing morally wrong in the uae of thorns where 
other uiLU use »tud,s, diamond pins, and jsuirh gaud.s ; 
and the tiicct is jncturewpie. Tlie stranger, in fact, 
was a law unto himself. He had no coat ; the 
riHe of fTftlifomian civilisation wiUi missing ; there 
W!i.s mo .sign of knife or revolver ; and the only 
encumbmuce, if that was any, tu the lightness of 




he rose, and saw Grisly lying iu a heap a few; 
off. He walked over with a grave face and 
at him. 

When Henri Balafrd, Due de Guise, saw CoUgny"^ 
lying dead at his feet, he is said — only it i* o 
■fticked lie — to have kickwl the body of lii* 
nmrdered father's enemy. When Henri IIL of 
France, ten yearw later, saw Bulafr«S dead at hL« 
feet, he did kick tlie lifeless Wly, with a WTetcbcd 
joke. That king was a cur. My American was 
not He stood over Bruin with a Wfc in his eyes 
which betokened respect for fallen greatuees and 
:syiiii>athy with bad luck. Grisly would have l«ecn 
his victor but for the chance which brought liiin 
within reach of a friendly rifla 

" A near thing," he said. " Since I've been in 
tliis doggooned country I've had one or two near 
things, but this was the nearest." 



The greasers stood round the bo<ly of the bt/ar, 
and the Engliah aervant was giviug directions for 
skinning the beast 

" And which of you gentlemen," he went on with 
a nasal twang more pronounced than before — 
perbapd with more eniphaais on the word '* gentle- 
men " than was altogether required^" which of you 
gentlemen waa good enough to nhoot the critter ? " 

The English servant, who was, like hia miister, 
Captain Latlds, a man of few wonLn, pwinted to the 
young man, who st<io«:l close l>y with the othor 
leader of the expedition. 

The man snatched fnnn the jawa of death took 
ofT his shaky thorn-be<H;t felt, and solemnly held 
out his hand 

*' Sir," he aaid, " I do not know your name, and 
you do not know mine. If you did you woidd not 
be much happier, becaiLse it ia not a striking name. 
If you'll oblige me, sir, by touching that " — he 
meant his right hand—'* we shall be brothers. All 
that's mine shall be yours, I do not ask you, sir, 
to reciprocate. All that's mine, t«ir, when I get 
anything, shall be yuurs. At i>re.sent, sir, there i,s 
nothing ; but I've Luck behind ma hihake hands, 
sir. Once a mouse heliMid a lion» sir. It's in :i 
book. I am tlie mouse, sir, and you are the lion. 
Sir, my name La Gilcad P. Beck. " 

The young man laughed and shook hands with 
liim. 

"I only fired the first shot," he explained " My 
friend here " 

"No; first shot disabled— hunt fiai»hed then — 



Grialy o\it of tlie ranning. Ctl;ul you're not clawed 
— unplea-sant to be clawed. Young un did it No 
thanks. Tell us where we are," 

Mr. Gilead P. Beck, catching the spirit of the 
situation, told them where they were, approxi- 
mately. " This," he said, " is Patrick's Camp ; at 
least, it was. The Pioneers of '49 could tell you a 
good deal about Patrick's camp. It was here that 
Patrick kept his store. In those old days — they^re 
gone now — if a man wanted to buy a blanket, that 
article, sir, was put into one scale, and weighed 
down with gold-du-st in the other. Same with a 
liair of boots ; same with a iK>und of raisins. 
Patrick might have died rich, sir, but he didn't — 
none of the pioneers did — so he died poor; and 
died in his boots, too, like most of the lot" 

" Not much left of the eamp.** 

'^ No, sir, not much. Tlie mine gave out. Then 
they moved up the hills, where, I conclude, you 
gentlemen are on your way. Prospecting likely. 
The new town, calletl Emi»ire City, ought to be an 
hour or .so up the track. I was trying to liud my 
way there when I met with old Grisly. Peihniw 
if I had let him alone Lc would have let me alorif, 
But I blazed at him, and, sir, I missed him ; tin. n he 
shadowed me. And the old rifle's gone at last." 

*' How long did the chase last ? " 

'* I should say, sir, forty days and forty night**, 
or near about. And you gentlemen ore going to 
Empire City 1" 

•'We are going anywhere. Perhaps, for the 
present, you had better join tUL" 




THE PAUPER'S DRIVE. 

[By TH01U8 Noil.] 



, HERE'S a grim onchorse hearse in a 
jolly round trot ; 
t>E^^~" To the churchyard a [lauper is going, I 

^ The rood is rough, and the hearse has no 
* springs, 

And hark to the dirge that the sod driver sings : 
" Rattle his bones over the Ktoaes ; 
He's only a pauper whom nobody owns." 

Oh I where are the mourners! Alas ! there are none ; 
He has left not a gap in the world now he's gone ; 
Not a tear in the eye of child, woman, or man- 
To the grave with his carcase as fast as you can. 

" Rattle his bones over the stones ; 

He's only a jiauper whom nobody owns." 

^Vhat a joltiug and creaking, and splstshing and din 
The whip, how it cracks ! and the wheels, how they 
«I»in I 
2 I 



How the dirt right and left o'er the hedges is 

hurled ! 
The i)aui>er at length makes a noise in the world. 
" Rattle his bones over the stone»i 
He's only a pauper whom nobody owns." 

Poor paui)er defunct ! He has made some approach 
To gentility, now that he's stretched iu a coach ; 
He's taking a drive iu his carriage at last, 
But it will not be long if he goes on so fast 

** Rattle his bones over the stones ; 

He's only a pauper whom nobody owns." 

But a truce to this strain, for my soul it is sad 
To think that a heart in htuuanity clad 
Should make, like the brutes, such a desolate end. 
And defiart from the light without leaving afrieml. 

Bear softly his bones over the stones ; 

Though a patiper,he's one whom hia Maker 
yet uwnsj. 
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GLEANIXCS FROM FOFTLAB AFIHOBa 



THE TWO WELLESS. 

|[Fmm " Th« Fickwiek Vnfta*." Br Cubub Di 




KJO^' know l)fifi.i>r.t O^mmonA, sir? 
I'aiiI -. churchy^'J, »ir : low arch- 
wiy OTi the carria<ff:-nide, bi^>k.seller'a 
at on*; corrj^r, hot-*il on the other, 

*h^fV>«^ ari'l two imtrXkTA in the mirlrlle as 
tont<t for \if/:u.-.'-^ '' 

••ToiiLi for lK:*;n.vrt !" «iM Mr. Pickwick, 
ISravi:ly. 

** Tout* for Iir*:n.'>n-,'' replied Sam. 

" What do tlj»:y do J " in'^iiireJ hiii inaater, 
•niiliti;; a^in. 

** !>/? i'oii, rtir : That ain't the worat on it, neither. 
They ]mU thin^t into old tfen'lin'n'.n head;^ an they 
never drf:;iTrie<l of. My father, >4ir, wo^ a crjocliiuati. 
A widower he wo.h, and fat enou;;h for anything — 
luuromnion fat, to >;e rfure. Wia niiMiu dies, and 
leavcM liiui four hundre<l ik^uihL I)own he gr^ersto 
the (Joiiiinon-i, to ncn the lawyer and draw the 
Idunt- wery MUiart- toi» Wits <»n— n«^-gay in hid 
)nitton-hol<- ^rr<ul-briI^Ined tile— green Hhawl — 
fjuittj the v.'ti'iiii'V' Goet througli the archvay, 
thinking how he HhoiiTd inwe^t the nione>'— ujf 
CiHieH the toiiter, U>uc-heH liiri hut : ' LicenHe, sir, 
licenwj ? ' ' Wlmt'rt that { ' Hay« my father. 

* JJ«:ense, »ir 1 ' wiyrt he. ' What licenitc ? ' Bays 
my father. ' Marriage liccnHe,' Miyn the touter. 

* I>aMh my veftkit,' Hays my father. ' I never 
thought o' that.' ' I think yonvantrt one,Hir,' 8ay» 
the touter. >fy father pull-s up, and thinlu a bit 

♦♦♦Xo,' WiVH he, "I'm tw old; b'«ide«, I'm a 
many Hiz<;H t<H) large,* myn lie. * Not a bit on it, 
»ir,' HJiyH the touter. 'Tliink iioti' Hays my 
father. * I'm wire not,' nays he ; 'we married a 
geu'lm'n twice your size last Monday.' * Did you, 
thougli 1 ' wiys my fatlier. * To \>e sure we did,' 
MJiyH tlic touter ; ' you're a bibby to him— tlii* way, 
Hir-tliis way I '—and sure enough my father walku 
arter, him, like a tame monkey behind a horgan, 
into a little bark office, verc a feller sat among 
dirty pai>crs and tin 1)oxcm, making believe he wan 
bu»y. 

" ' Pray take a scat, vile [ makes out the affidavit, 
«ir,' says the lawyer. 'Thankee, sir,' says my 
father, and down he sat, and stared witli all hiii 
eyes, and his mouth vide (»pen, at the names on 
the boxex. ' Wliat's your name, sir ? ' says the 
liwyer. ' Tony Weller,' says my father. ' Pari.sh ] ' 
Kays the la^^ycr. ' iJelle Savage,' says my father ; 
for he Hto]>;t«>d there wen he drove up, and he 
know'd nothing about parishes, he didn't. ' And 
what's the lady's nauie?' says the lawyer. My 
father was stnick all of a heap. 'Blessed if I 
know,' 8a>'s he. 'Not know!' says the lawyer. 

* No taoK uor do you,' says my father. ' Can't I 




t pot that inaitenmdst' 

! lawyer. * Weiy wcO^'hts i 

' thoo^t a moment, 'pot 

! 'What Clarke rmari tfa law^v, 

' in the ink. *SiiaaB Ckrke. Mai^» o 
Dorking,' aajB my frtlwr} 'sheH hm^^Ut^ 
1 des-aay. I nem- mid not^mg ta ker, h«i dbt 
have me, I know.' Tim licame w^ ^aJe oat^ a^ 
she did have him, and wlac's more alie • eat }m 
now ; and / never had anj^ of ths Ibor b^rfral 
IMMuid,woraehid(. Andthat'dhavIeotaaHtlv- 
in-law." 

I ** Very good ; yoQ ean go at any lioaf', Stat I 

I shall be busy with Mr. Perker.'^ 

I As he was saonteriog away hid sj^iv time, ^ 

I stopped to look at almost mvety object tJMt met 
his gaze, it is by no meaas smrpri&ia^ that yU, 
Weller should have pnused before a mmd 
stationer's and print-seUer'^i window : bat, withook 
further explanation, it do&i appeal- snjiiriiiuvf tblt 
his eyes should have no sooner refi$t«d on ccHmm 
pictures which were ezpo&ed for sale then in. that 
he gave a sudden start, nuote bLa r%Lt k^ viih 
great vehemence, and ezel aimed witli euKxyj— 

" If it hadn't been for this I shou/d Im' fti»^ ifl 
all about it till it was too late ! " 

The particular pictme on which Sam Wdferk 
eyes were fixed, as he ttaid thia^ was a hi^df- 
coloured representation of a couple of htrnMS 
hearts skewered together i^ith an arrow, c<)oki^ 
Ijefore a cheerful fire, while a male and fenulc can- 
nibal in modem attire,— the getitleman being dad 
in a blue coat and white trouaeras aiwl the lady in 
a deep red pelisse, with a paraatd of tlie same— wm 
approaching the meal with hungry eyes, up a 
serpentine ^vel path leadiiig thereuntok. A 
decidedly indelicate young gentleman^ m a poif rf 
wings and nothing else, »as depictesd ad superin- 
tending the cooking. A representation of the 
spire of the church in Langlmni Place sppeaned ia 
the distance ; and the whole formed a " valeiitine,' 
of which, as a written inscription in tlm mndow 
testified, there was a huge a aaamtment within 
which the shop-keeper pledged himaelf to diqioM 
of to his countrymen generally at the rednoed nte 
of one and sixpence eacL 

" I should ha' f oigot it— I should oevtaii^y ha' 
forgot it ["said Sam. Sosi^ing^heatonoeatapped 
into the stationer's shop, and reqneafeed to be 
served with a sheet of the best gQt-edged latter- 
paper and a hard-nibbed pen which oonld be wai^ 
ranted not to splutter. The artidea having been 
promptly supplied, he walked on direct towards 
Leadenhall Market, at a good roond paoe^ veiy 
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THE TWO WELLERS. 



; from his recent lingering one, Ivooking 
im, be theru beheld a signboard, ou which 
ter'a nvt Lad ileliuoAted something remotely 
ng fl cenilean elephant with an aiiuitinc 
lieu c»f a trunk, ilightly conjecturing that 
the Blue HoarhinxHelf, he stepjied into the 
ftnd in<|uired concerning his |iarent, 
won't l>e here this three-iiuarters of an hour 
" said the young lady wlio su[»frintended 
estic armngeiuentii of the Blue Boar. 
ery good^ my dear," replied 8am. " Let me 
nine i>enn'orth o' brandy and water lake, and 
ikstand, wiU you, uiLsa 1 " 
brandy and water luke and the inkstand 
ig l»een carried into the little parlour, and the 
g lady having carefully fattened down the 
to prevent their blazing, and carried away 
poker to preclude the iiosaibility of the fire 
g utirred without the full privily and concur- 
e of the Blue Boar being first had and obtained, 
1 Weller Bat hiniwlf down in a box near the 
.'e, and pulletl out the sheet of gi]t-«lged letter- 
•er and the hard-nibbed i)en. Then, looking 
'efuUy at the pen to see that there were no hairs 
it, and dusting down the table so that tltere 
gilt be no crumbs of bread under the i>aper, Sam 
^^n:ked up the cutf8 of hin coat, stjuared his elbowg, 
^^■d com^xvscd hiutsclf tu write. 
^^To hidies and gentlemen who arc not in the habit 
I I devoting themselves i>ractically to the science of 
I «unttnsliip, writing a letter is no very easy task ; it 
I <eing always considered necessary in j^uch cases for 
lie writer to recline his head on his left arm, so aa 
J3 place his eyes as nearly as possible on a level 
with the paper, ami, while glancing sideways at the 
letters he is constmcting, to form with his tongue 
imaginary characters to corrc8i>ond- These 
motions, althoujjh unquestionably of the greatest 
assistance to orijnnal comim.sjtion, retiirfl in some 
degree the progress of the writer ; and Sam ha<l, 
unconsciously, been a full hour and a hall" writing 
words in small text, smearing out wrong letters 
with his little finger, and putting in new ones whieh 
recioired going over very often to render them 
visible through the old blots, when he was roused 
by the opening of the door and the entrance of his 
parent 
" Veil, Sammy," said the father. 
Mr. Weller, senior, was a very stout, red-faced, 
elderly f^entleman, wmftped up to the cliin in aa 
many clothes as possible, whirh is a stage-coach- 
maii's idea of comfort and perfection in appareK 
Wlnm he had diaembarrasserl himself ttf enough 
outer wraps to have clothe<l a charity schotil 
I chair, and contiime<l : 

•u're a-doin' of— [nirsuit of 
'ties— eh, Sammy { " 
>am with slight embar- 
♦iu'." 



I "So I see," replied Mr. Weller. "^Notto any 
young 'outuan, 1 hoi>c, Sanuny.*' 

" Wliy its no u.se a-saying it ain't," replied Sam. 
" Its a walentine." 

" A what \ " exclaimed Mr. Weller, apparently 
horror-stricken by the word. 

".\ walentine," replied Sam. 

"SiUiiivL-1, Snmivel,"' suid Mn Weller, in re- 
proachful accents, " I didn't think you'd ha' done 
it Arter the warnin' you've had o' your father's 
wiciouB proi*ensities j arter all I've said (o you upon 
this here wery subject ; arter actiwally seein' and 
W'in' in the company o' ynnr own motkcr-in-law, 
vich I should ha' thought wos a moml les-soii as no 
man could never ha' forgotten to his »lyin' day — I 
didn't think you'd ha' done it, Shimmy,— I didn't 
tliitik you'd ha' done it!" 

These reflections were too much for the good 
old man. He raised Sam's tumbler to his iii).s,and 
drank off its coutenta. 

" Wot's the matter now 1 " said Sam. 

"Nev'r mind, Sammy." replied Mr. Weller. " It'll 
\>e a wery agonisiii' trial to me at my time of 
life, but I'm pretty t^ugh, that's vun consolation, 
as the wery old turkey remarked, wen the farmer 
sjiid he w:is afeared he should Ix' obliged to kill 
him for the London market" 

" Wot'U l>e a trial?" inquired Ham. 

"To see you mamcfl, Summy— to see you a de- 
luded wictim, and thinking in your innocence that 
it's all werj' capital," rcplieil Mr. Weller. " It's a 
dreadful trial to a father s feclin'a, that 'ere, Sammy." 

'* Nonsense," said Sanx. " I ain't a-goin' to get 
married— don't fret yourself about that I know 
you're a judge o' these things. Order in your pipe, 
and I'll read you the letter — there." 

• ••••• 

Sam dipi>e<l his pen into the ink to be ready for 
any corrections, and began — 

" ' Lovely creetur ' " 

" Stop,'' said his father. He rang. " A drop of 
the inwariaVile I " he ordered of the barmaid, who 
promptly obeyetl tiie command. 

" They seem to know your ways here," obeerved 
Sam. 

" Yea," replied his father ; " Fve been here before 
in my time. Go on, Sammy." 

'* ' Lovely creetur'," reiieated Sam. 

" Taint in poetry, is it ? " iuteiitosed his father. 

" No, no," replied Sam. 

•'Wery gbd to hear it," said Mr. "Weller. 
"Poetry's unnat'rnl ; no man ever talked i>octry 'cept 
a l»eadle on B>yx'm' day, or Warren's blackin', or 
Rowland's oil, or some <»' them low fellows ; never 
you let yourself down to talk iioetry, my Itoy. 
Begin agin, Sammy." 

Sir. Weller resumed his pipe with critical 
solemnity, ond Sam once more commeoced, and 
read as follows : 
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" ' LoYidy creetar i feel myself a damnwid *' 

"That ain't proper," said Mr. Weller taking hia 
pipe from his month. 

" No, it ain't ' dammed,' " observed Sam,hciUiqg 
the letter up to the lif^t, " it's ' shamed '—there's a 
blot tiiere— ' I feel myself ashamed.' " 

" Weiy good," said Mr. Weller. <* Go on." 

" ' Feel myself ashamed and completely cir 

I forget what this here word is,* said Sam, senftcii- 
ing his head with the pen, in vain attempts to 
remember. 

" Why don't yon look at it, then 1 " inquired Mr. 
Weller. 

"So I ai7» a-Iookin' at it," replied Sam, "bat 
time's another blot Here's a * c,' and a * i,' and a 
•d."' 

"Circiunwentod p'r'aiw," suggested Mr. Weller. 

" No it ain't that/' said Sam ; " circumscribed ; 
tliat's it" 

"That ain't as good a word as circumwented, 
Sammy," said Mr. Weller gravely. 

"Think not r said Sam. 

" Nothin' like it," replied his father. 

" But don't you think it means morel " inquired 
SaoL 

" Yell, p'r'aps it is a more tenderer word," said 
Mr. Weller, after a few moments' reflection. " Qo 
on, Sammy." 

" ' Feel myself ashamed and completely circum- 
scribed in aAlrosAin' of you, for you are a nice gal, 
and nothin' but it' " 

" That'8 a wery pretty sentiment," said the elder 
Mr. Weller, removing his pipe to make way for the 
remark. 

" Yes, I think it in rayther good,"ob8ervod Sam, 
highly flattered. 

" Wot I like in that 'ere style of writin'," said the 
elder Mr. Weller, " is, that there ain't no calling 
names in it — no Wenuses, nor nothin' o' tliat kind. 
Wot's the good o' callin' a young 'oomau a Wenus 
or a angel, Sammy 1 " 

" Ah ! what indeed ? " replied Sam. 

" You might jist as well call her a griffin, or a 



unU knffim to be « eoOaetioii oP ftbolau 
iddndMr.Wfllki; 

**Jnrtw«an,''npliad 

** Drive 00, SnoBj,* aeid Mc. Welkr. 

Bam oonq^ied widi the r en uee l^ end pneai 
e» folluin hii ttAtt iwnliiiiiiug to mnofa^ wi 

flOUCSd CDDpieiHQB Qk ^N^MuOOft eutt eOBBBleO0i 

wkadk wie|>irti(Wi1ef|y edifying. 
"'Afoie iMeyw, ItiMi^^ ell mmm^ 

''So tW an," obmrnid llw elder He Wd 
pnreiitfietimDj. 

"'Baft vow;' oontunied Bam^*"naw I i 
what e nglar mft- h Bede d inkndloai tani| 
nmst he' ben; for theraemt nobo4y^ like yi 
thonc^ / like joa belter tfaea nodim' et all' 
thoo^ it beat to aulto tint leytiier fCron 
said Sem, looldng nik 

Bir. Weller nodded eiqpfovingiy, and Sam 
sumed: 

"*SoItake the privilege of the day, Maiy, i 
dear^-as the genlm'n in diflfeoltiea did, ven 
▼alked ontof a Sandi^—4o tell yon that the firsts 
only time I see yon yoor likeiMeB was took on i 
hart in much quicker time and bri^^ter ookxi 
than ever a likeness waa took by the profeel madw 
(wich p'r'i^ you may. heve heerd on, Maiy, o 
dearX altho' it doet finish e portrait, and put tl 
frame and glass on comfikibb with e hook at tl 
end to hang it up by,aiid aU in two minotee and 
quarter.'" 

"I'm afeered that weigea on the poetia 
Sammy," said Mr. Wdler, dabionaly. 

"No it don'tt" replied Sam, reading <m va 
quickly, to avoid contesting the point — 

" ' ^cept of me, Mary, my dear, as your watei 
tine, and think over what Fve said — my dear Mar 
I will now conduda' That* s all," said Sam. 

"That's rayther a sadden poll np, ain't i 
Sammy 1 " inquired Mr. Wellez: 

"Not a bit on it," said Sam ; "shell vish the 
wos more, and that's the greet art o' letter wiitin 



THE APPLE DUMPLINGS AND A KING. 

[Bj Dr. WOLOOT.] 



^NCE on a time, a monarch, tired with 
whooping. 
Whipping and spurring, 
Happy in worrying 
A poor defenceless, harmless buck — 
The horse and rider wet as muck — 



From his hi^ consequence and wisdom 8to(^ 
Entered through curiosity a cot, 
Where sat a poor old woman and her pot 

Tlie wrinkled, blear^yed, good old granny. 
In this same cot, illumed by many a crsany, 
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of the fact — so perfectly uniform seemed the wall. 
I therefore sought the knife which -hiitl l>een in my 
IK)cket whom led t»J the iuquisituriiil flminber. Bu' 
it wan gone ; my elothes had heen exchiingc<.l for a 
wrapijer of coarse serge. 1 had thonglit of forcing 
the bbde in wunc uunute erevice of tho masonry, 
so a^ii to identify my point of de|»ai"tnre. The 
difficulty neverthelej^s wtis but trivial ; although, in 
the disorder of my fancy, it .^emed at first insuper- 
able. I tore a part of the hera from the i-oIh;, and 
placed the fragment at full length, and at right 
angles to the wall In grojiijig my way around the 
prison, I could not fait to orjcounter this nig upon 
completing the circuit So, at least, I thought ; 
but I !md not counted uiK>n the extent of the 
dungeon, or u]k>ii my own weakneas. The ground 
T\-a.s moist and slij>i>ery. I staggered onward for 
some time, when I stumbled and feU. My ex- 
cessive fjjtigue induced Jj»e to remain prostrate> 
and sleep .soon overtook me n.s I lay. 

I'pou awaking, and stretching forth an arm, I 
found Ix'sidc nie a loaf and a juteher with water. 
I was too much exhausted to reflect uiton thi^ 
circumstance, but ate and drank with avidity. 
Shortly afterward 1 resumed my tour around the 
prujon, and, with much toil, came at hvst upon tlie 
fragment of the serge. Up to the period when I 
fell, I had counted fifty-two paces, and, \^K>n re- 
suming my walk, had counted forty-eight more 
when I arriveil at the rag. There were in all, 
then, a hundred fraees ; and, admitting two paces 
to the yard, I presumed the dungeon to be fifty 
yanhy in circuit. I had met, however, with many 
angle«i in the wall, and tlma I could fonn no guesji 
at the .shape of tlie vault — for vault 1 could not 
help supposing it to be, 

I hail little object— certainly no hope — in thcHt 
researches ; but a vague curiosity prompted me to 
continue them. Quitting the wall, I resolved to 
ctom the area of the enclosure. At first I pro- 
ceeded with extreme cjiution ; for the floor, although 
seemingly of .^olid materia!, was treacherous with 
diiUiX At length, liowever, I took courage, and 
did not hesitate to step finnly — endeavouring U> 
cross in as direct a line as jjossible, I had advanced 
some ten or twelve jHice^i in this manner when the 
remnant of the torn hem of my robe I>ecanie 
entangled between my legs. I stepiied on it, and 
fell violently on my face. 

In the confusion attending my fall, I did not 
immediately ajiirrehend a soniewjjat startling cir- 
cumstance, which yet, in a few seconds afterward, 
aud while I still lay prostrate, arrested my atten- 
tion. It was this : my chiu rested uiH>n the floor 
of the prison, but my Vipa and the upper portion 
of my head, although seemingly at a less elevation 
than the chin, touclieil nothing. At the same tune, 
my forehead seemed bathwl in a clammy vapour, 
and the peculiar smell of decayed fungus arose to 



my nostrils. I jmt fonvard my tarn, and shuddered 
t«.> find that I had fallen at the verjf brink of a 
circular pit, whose extent, of course, I had no uieans 
of ascertaining at the moment (Iroping about 
ttie masonry just beloiv the margin, I succeeded in 
disloilging a small fragment, and let it fall into the 
al>yAs. For many seconds I hearkened to ita 
reverberations, as it dashed against the sides of tho 
chasm in its descent ; at length there was a sudden 
plunge into water, succeeded by loud echoes. At 
the s;ime moment there came a sound resembling the 
cpittk ojteningund as rapid closing of a door over- 
head, while a faint gleam of light flashed suddeidy 
through the ghx>m, and as suddenly failed away. 

I saw clearly the doom which had been prej»ared 
for me, aud congratidated my.sclf upou tlie timely 
accident by which I had escai)ed. Another step 
before my fall, and the world liad seen mo no 
more ; ami tlie death, just avoided, was of that 
very character which I had regarded as fatjuloun 
and frivulous in the tales respecting the Inquisi- 
tioiL To the victims of its tyranny there was the 
choice of death with its direst physical agonies, or 
death with it*t most hideoiw monil horrors. 1 had 
been reserved for the latter. 

Shaking in every limb, I groped my way buck to 
tlie wall — resolving there to jierish rather tlmn 
risk the terrors of the welL>«, of wliich my imagina- 
tion now pictured many in various i>ositiotis about 
the dungeon. In other conditions of mind I might 
have had courage to end my misery at once, ijy a 
plunge into one of these abysses ; but now I was 
tho veriest of cowards. Neither could I forget 
what 1 had rejid of the.se pits — that the «tuUfai 
extinction oi life fonned no part of their most 
horrible plan. 

Agitation of spirit kept me awake for many long 
houj"s ; but at length I again slumbered. Upou 
arousing, I found by my side, as before, a loaf and 
a pitcher of water. A burning thirst consmned 
me, and I cmpticti tho vessel at a draught. It 
must have been drugged — for scarcely had I drunk 
before I became irresistibly drowsy. A deep sleep 
fell u]H.>n me— a sleep like that of death. How 
long it lasted, of course I knew not ; but when 
once again I unclosed my eyes, the oVtjecUs around 
me were visible. By a wild, sulphurous lustre, tho 
origin of which I could not at first determine, I 
was enabled to see the exteut aud asi>ect of the 
pris<>n. 

In ita size I had been greatly mistaken. The 
whole circuit of its walls ditl not exceed twenty- 
five yards. In my first attempt at exploration 1 
had counted fifty-two iiaces, up to the j»eriod when 
I fell ; I must then have been within a jiace or 
two of the fragment of serge — in fact, I hiul nearly 
(>erformed the circuit of the vault I then slept, 
aud, uiKm awaking, I must have returned u|K)n 
my slei« — thus supposing the circuit nearly double 
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fJLEANIN«S FROM POPULAR AUTHORa 



Ukc the fti'liiiK of thv nifrlit lief mv, and axtill vuict* 
aaid to me, " LiKik out, IVrkiiis." 

I dicL I went ri^iit away to the dvntJAt who 
hoH pulled the ttrth of our fuiiiily and knew our 
pcculuiritics. Thrru w:ls an tinv:ii«y iiniell aliout 
hu office. It wiirt %-iTy »u;rju:c>tive of tn>uliIo, 
and an I ^nitTt■<l it in I ex|HTirni*(.-«l a finkinf; 
fcelinf;. I l*i«»k(.tl ut him and >niiUil nirkly. He 
frail never, even on a holiilay, the handxmient i>f 
men, hut ni«w his apiH'arame \v;i-s ver>-, ver>- 
depre.xMJiii;. 

I told him w)iat wom the matter witli nie. Iiow 
I hod lieen iiji adl ni^ht, how my wife \uv\ U-en 
thrown <»ut of Uti liy the violence of my i«ulferin^', 
bow— 

Ife iifVvil me if I wouldn't sit <hiwn. I sat down, 
and then he held Uu-k my Itestil, o|H.-ned my niotith, 
and Went t4i fmhing around iu-iide with a pieie of 
n'atch spring. 

Ami while he an;;le4l he eonver>e«L Siiid he — 

" You have caught a nM. " 

** I have. " 

" It Heenirt the trouMe i.^ with i>no of the hicu;*- 
pidit, " he remarke<L 

Of course I didn't know what a liicu>pid wa.<t. but 
thought it wouhln't l<Nik well in the heiul of a 
family )>eing flcH>re4l with so nhorta wmpI as that,iio 
I oiiked, with sonic vigour— 

« Which oner' 

" The tumonmj*, "' he sii«L 

" I am gliul it ain't any worse," I replied, throw- 
ing a sigh of relief. 



** The fruntal boae," he went on to My, " is not 
neriously affvct«d. The aubnuTJlIary gland in some- 
what enlarged, but it does not necessarily follow 
that iiarutitiii will ensue. " 

" I am proud to hear that, " said I, which I cer- 
tainly wait, although if the pomtitiii had ensued it 
Ltn't at all likely I should have minded it much, 
unleiw it was dttmething that would spiU, and I 
WOK dreiwicd U|t. 

He kept on talking and angling. 

" The uMophaga't Ltn't loode, " he next remarked. 

" Ah," said I. winking at him. 

" ( >h no ; the ligamenttt are ijuite 6mL I might 
sjiy- -" 

" Murder ! Fire !" I shouted in liewildermenL 

"hid it hurt y<iut"hc asked, hioking as calm 
and CI Mil a.H the lid of an ice-cream freezer. 

"Hurt nie I Did you expect to »plit me open 
with a watch spring, ami not have it hurt me t 
What wan the matter— <lid you slip ? " 

'• Certainly not," he «aid, ** 1 was dimply getting 
hi lid of the tootL Just hold your head back an 
instant, and I will ha%'c it i>ut at once.'' 

•• I gucHH I won't tr>' it again," said I with a 
sliivcr. *' The toothache is bad enough, but it is 
heaven alongside of that watch spring. You may 
come up some time and pull it out when I ain't at 
, home. I think I couhl endure the oi»cration with 
J neccssar}' calmness if I was off about eight miles. 
Come up when you can." 

I And I left. I ho|ic he will come. I am boiling 
. some pure spring water for hint. 



THE BUCCANEER'S TREASURE. 

[From "WolftTt WeMw^; or, UoMen Drmmn." hf WASSitfliOSi IlTlVO.] 




iOLFEHT WKIillKK liad carriwl 
home a fresh st«ick <if st<ires and 
notions to ruminate U|Min. The>w! 
Accounis of I lots of money and 
iSiKinish tre;isures. burie<l here and 
there and everywhere alMiut the mcks and \*nyn 
of these wild shores, made him almost dizzy. 
" BIcHHcd St Nicholas ! " ejiicuhitc<l he, half alouil, 
"is it not ])06Hiblc to come u|K>n one of these 
golden hoards, and to moke oneself rich in a 
twinkling! How hard that I must go on, delving 
and delving, day in and <lay out, merely to make 
a morsel of bread, when one lucky stroke of a 
spade might enable me to ride in my carriage for 
the rest of my life I " 

The doctor had often heard the rumours of 
treasure being Imricd in various parts of the island, 
and had long been anxious to get in the traces of it 
No sooner were Wolfert's waking and sleeping 
vagaries confided to him, than he beheld in them 



the confinne«I sj-mptoms of a case of money-dig- 
ging, and lost no time in probing it to the bottom. 
Wolfert had long lieen sorely oppressed in mind by 
the gohlen secret, and as a family physician is a 
kind of father confessor, he was glad oi an oppor- 
tunity of unburdening himacll So far from 
curing, the doctor caught the malady from his 
{latient Tlie circumstances unfolded to him 
awakened all his cupidity ; he had not a doubt 
of money being buried somewhere in the neigh- 
I Iwurhixxl of the mysterious crosses, and offered to 
join Wolfert in the search 

I Tlie great church clock struck ten as Wolfert and 
' the doctor {Missed by the churchyard, and the 
I watchmen Itawled, in hoarse voice, a long and 
doleful " All's well ! ' A deep sleep had already 
fallen u}>on this primitive little burgh Nothing 
disturlied this av-ful silence, excepting now and 
then the bark of some profligate, night-waDdng 
dog, or the serenade of some romantic cat 



They found the old tinherman waiting for them, 
smoking bis pi|>e in the stem of hi^ skitT, which 
was moored just in front of his little cabin. A 
])ickaxe and spade were lying in the Iwttom of the 
boat, with a dark lantern, and a atone l)ottle of 
good Dutch courage, in which honest 8ain, no 
doulit, put even more faith titan Dr. Knipperhausea 
in his drugs. 

Tlius, then, did these three worthies embark in 
their cockleshell of a skiff upon this noctiimul ex- 
I>edition. with a wisdom and valour equalled only 
by the three wise men of Gotham, who adventured 
to sea in a bowl. The tide was rising and running 
rapidly up the Sound. The current bore them 
along almost without the aid of an oar. 

They now landed, and lighting the lantern, 
gathered their viirii>ns iuiplenientd and proceeded 
slowly through the bushtw. Kvery sound startled 
them, even that of their own footsteps among the 
dried leaver; ; and the hooting of a screech-owl 
from the shattered chimney of the neighbouring 
ruin made their blood run cold. 

In spite of all Wolfcrl's caution in taking note 
of the landmarks, it was some time before they 
could find the open place among the trees, where 
the treasure was supiiosed to be buried. At length 
they came to the ledge of rock^ and on examining 
its surface by the aid of a lantern, Wolfert recog- 
nised the three mystic crosses. Their hearts beat 
quick, for the momentou.'^ trial was at hand that 
was to determine their hopes. 

The lantern was now held by Wolfert Webber, 
while the doctor produced the divining rod. It 
was a forked twig, one end of which was grasped 
firmly in each hand ; while the centre fonniiig the 
stem, pointed perpemlicularly upward.^. The 
dwtor move<l this wand about, within a certain 
distance of the earth, from place to jtlace. but for 
some time without any effect : while Wolfert kepit 
the light of the lantern turned full u])OD it, and 
watched it with the UKwt breathless interest At 
length the rod begdn slowly to turn. Tlie doctor 
grasped it with great earnestnesi*, lujj hands trem- 
bling with the agitation of his mind. The wand 
continued to turn gradually, until at length the 
stem had reversed its position, and pointe«l jier- 
pendicularly downward, and remained iK»inting to 
one spot as fixe<.lly as the needle to the i>ole. 

** TTiia is the spot ! " said the doctor, in an 
almost inaudible tone. 

Wolfert's heart was in his throat 

"Shall I dig?" said the negro, grasping the spade. 

*' PoUtatt4encf^ no!" replied the little dtK-tor 
hastily. He now ordered his companion.^ to keep 
close by him, and to maintain the most inflexible 
silence ; that certain precautions must l>e taken, 
and ceremonies used, to prevent the evil spirits, 
which kept about buried treaaure, from doing them 
ony liamt 



He then drew a circle round the place, enough 
to include the whole party. He next gathered dry 
twigs and leaves, and made a fire, upon which hu 
threw certain drugs and dried herbs, which he had 
brc>ught in his basket A thick smoke rose, diffu- 
sing a potent odour, savouring marvellou.sly of 
brimstone and assafo^tida, which however grateftil 
it might be to the olfactory ner\'ea of spirits, nearly 
stningled poor Wolfert, and produced a fit of 
coughing and wheezing that made the whole grove 
resound. Dr. Knipperhausen then unclas^ted the 
volume which he had brought under his arm, 
which was printed in red and black characters in 
tierman text. Wliile Wolfert held the lantern, 
the doctor, by the aid of bis spvectaclcs, read off 
several forma of conjuration in Latin and Genuan. 
He then ordered Sam to seize tho pick -axe and 
proceed to work. The close-bound soil gave 
ol>stinate signs of not having bocu disturbed for 
many a year. After having {ticked his way through 
the surface, Sam came to a bed of sand and gravel, 
which he threw briskly to right and left with the 
spade. 

The negro continued Ms labours and had already 
digged a considerable hole. The doctor stood on 
the edge, reading formulse, every now and then 
from his bkck volume, or throwing more drugs and 
herbs upon the fire ; while Wolfert bent anxiously 
over the pit, watching every stroke of the spade. 
Any one witnessing the scene, thus lighted up by 
fire, lantern, and the reflection of Wolfert's red 
mantle, might have mistaken the little doctor for 
some foul magician busied in his incantations, 
and the grizzly-headed negro for some swart gob- 
lin, obedient to his commanda. 

At length the spade of the old fisherman struck 
upon something that sounded hollow ; the sound 
vibrated to Wolfert's heart. He stnick his spade 
again — 

" 'Tis a cheat," said Sam, 

"Full of gold, 111 warrant it I" cried Wolfert, 
clasping his hands with rapture. 

Scarcely had he uttered the words, when a 
sound from above caught his ear. He cast up his 
eyes, and lo ! by the exjuring light of the fire, he 
beheld, just over the disk of the rock, wliat 
appeared to be the grim visage of the drtiwned 
buccaneer, grinning hideously down upon him. 

Wolfert gave a loud cry, and let fall the lantern. 
HisiMiuic conununicated itself to his companions. 
Tl«e negro leaped out of the hole ; the doctor 
dro]iiied his book and basket, and began to pray 
in Cierman. All was horror and confusioa The 
fire was scattered libout, the lantern extinguished. 
In their hurry they ran against and confounded 
one anotlier. They fancied a legion of hobgoblins 
let Itxvse u|)on them, and that they saw by the 
fitful gleams of the scattered embers, strange 
figures in red ca|Ms gibbering and ramping aroaz 
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L Hm dootarnui «ntt wagr, 
WfllfMt nnik for IW iraUnld^ Aa U 
_ Iraailiiif imwwUa tbnNi^ boah aad 

lalB«» ba iMoni iha tiMd itf «nbbmm in punaiL 
Ho arnMiiMwi fnttiiaD/ fiwwaid Tbe fa nli i Uif 
fiiaedl upon liim. Il« CbH Miiiitif fnw|»d fay 
kk) clodt, wim MddMljr bb imummt wu rtiacbai 
is tQfn. 

Qua of tba oamlatanU «m dispoaod vi, bat 
vbctbar friend or fan, WuUert eaaU oui tcU, ur 



faaak* bmaping from rock to niek, and bask 
bwk, and laivtof tk» ml doak flnttarinfc Oai 
bkwdy fauiarr, ia Ika air. 

It WB> a JM^ wfcOa faalDfB WflUact oaaw «o ] 
aeU. Wkca ke npcnad Us efta, tke rvdidy 
of noniaac w«« alnady Uiootism up tke afcy. 
fotmd Umacll lyiaf in tke buCUioi of a bi« 
giiitoQidjr W»itcf\'d. Hr iau>n>p(«d Im cit up^ 
ka wit tot* Mivn awl atif' l«i motCL A tom* 
H^artaH Um, in f lindlf aeoecita, to lia mSL 



Tm* 1«UC30II •YVWto V* fMk MM*, KkAJtUU rv*Mt^t-*>" 



nhrthcr thfjr niiKht <»r ruit Uitli Iw f«jca Ho 
iu-ani tlm mrvivor appmach, uul hui lerrur rv- 
vivchL lie saw, wboro tbe profila of ika rocks nw 
«Kain»t the horiwn, A human form ttdTan«iag. He 
otuld not be inutakea— it tniul lie the buccanoer 
Whtthor itbotild be Hjrt a prrcipice wna on one tudo, 
a luonlvrer on tho othor. Tlie eaenijr approached 
— he HiMt dune nt hand. WnUert altompkHl Ui 
let hinuclf down the fact) of tht^ clifT IIU vUmk 
oiugbt in a thorn that grow on tho c«igo. He wiim 
jerked from off his foot, and held danglinit in thv 
air, half chokod by tha atring with which hi* auv- 
ful wifo had faatan«d tke garment ronnd h'» neck. 
\V«»|fcrt thought hia lost moment wan ikirived ; 
lilrtsuly had he eumuutted hU soul to St. Nirhohia» 
y/haa the atring broke, and he tumbled down the 



tunietl hi.1 vyt* towarda Ike s|HBaker— il waa 
Wtdrlnm. He had dogged tke puijf at Ike 
nvpiiwi of Dane Webber aad her dangkto*, wl 
with tlie Uttdable MUrioeity of their aex bad 
inu> the aecret oooanltationa of WoUett and 
doctor. IHrk had been nimpldely dirtancad 
following the li^t nkiiT nf the &dMffiiMiii, and 
jont onme in ttma lo reeetie tke ynor \ 
f mm hk pwawr. 

Thiiii ended tkia perilnui entarprwi. Tba 
and black Sam ae^enllj fimad tkair way badi 
the Manbaitoea, aaek kaviog amaa lale of peril 
ndatc A« lo poor Wolfert^ inataad 1/ 
in triompk, laden with }v^D^ of muH, ke waa 
kome on a aktiUer, followed by a ml-M" 
of curiouM urrkinii 



GOING HOME. 
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THE COURTIN'. 

[By James Rcwcll Lovrnx,] 



EKLE crep' up 
quite unbe- 
known, 

All' peeked in 
thi"u the win- 
der, 
An' there aot 
Tlulily all 
aluiie, 

'ith no one nigh 
to hinder. 

A|;in' the c'hiinhly 
(•ruoknei:ks 
hnnj?, 
An' in among' cin rusted 
The ole ijueen's nrni tliet xran'ther Voung 
Fetched hack from i'oni:ord biusted. 



The wonnut logs 8hot sparkles out 
Toward the |MH)tiest, bless her ! 

An" leetlo hrt« daneed all about 
The chiny on the dresser. 

The very room, coz she wuz in. 
Looked warm frum tioor to ccllin'. 

An* she looked full er rosy agin 
£z th' apple she wuz pcolin*. 

She heerd a foot an' knowd it, to, 
A-ra»pin' on the scraiier — 

All ways to once her feelhiii Hew 
Like 8])ark.s in humt-up jMiijer. 

He kin' m' I'itered on the mat, 
Some doubtflc of the aeekle : 

His heart kep' poin i>itypat, 
But hern went pity Zekle. 



GOING HOME. 

[Troiu " Brokeu to IliuiiMs." By EomrSD T4TM.] 



[RE room lay in deep .shadow, the lamp 
having hiecn moved Ijehind the screen. 
On its handsomr l»racket the Lonis- 
Qnatorze onnoln clock ticked .^lemnly 
away, registering the deiith of each 
liuute audibly, and indefinably forcing itself tipnii 
the attention uf tho8e sitting l)y, in connection willi 
the rapidly-closing earthly career of the .sufferer nn 
the bed. She lay there, having again fallen into 
deep heavy slumber, broken c»cca8ionally by afitful 
cry,a moan of anguish, then rekpsingonce more into 
atert4jrou8 breathing and seemingly placid rest In 
a large arm-chair close l)y the head of the bed sat 
Robert Simnel, his eyej* tair-blurred, his cheek.s 
swullcu and flu-shed, his lips comprestied, liLs hands 
stretched straight out before him and rigidly knit 
together over his knee. This was the end of it, 
then ; the result of all his hi>i>es and fearn, hi.'* t<nl- 
ing and his scheming. Just t»s the prize was in his 
grasi), it melted into thin air, Bitter, frightfully 
bitter, as were his reflections nt that moment, they 
were tuiged with very little thought of self. Grief, 
luispeakable grief, plucked at his heartstrings as 
he looked upon the mangled wreck of the only one 
he had ever really cherished in the coun^e of Iu.h 
busy life. There lay the buantiful fm-m which he 
had seen, so round and |>ltiiiiip, swaying from side 
iu graceful inflections, with every movement of her 

■J K 



horse, now crushed out of sha|)e and swathed with 
bandages and nplints. The fair hair, which ho re- 
collected tightly knotted under the pretty hat, lay 
floating over the pillow, dank with death-dew ; the 
strung white hands, against the retAinin^i grasp of 
which the fieriest horses had ptdled and plunged in 
vain, !ay helidess i>n the coverlet, cut and scoretl by 
the gravel, and without an infant's jKJWcr in them. 
A fresh buret uf tears clouded Robert Siumel'seyes 
a.s he lo<jked on this sad sight ; and his heart sunk 
within hiiu as he felt that his one chance in life, 
his one chance of love and peace and happiness, 
was rapidly vanishing before him. Then the ex- 
])ression of his face changed, his eyes tliished, he set 
his teeth, and drnve his nail» into the ]iahns of his 
hands ; for in listening to poor Kate's incoherent 
exclamations and brokeu phrases, Simnel Iiad gath- 
ertil sufficient U> ^ive him rca.son to susjKjct that 
she harl met Beresford, and that he had sijtnehow 
or t>thcr — whetlier intentionally or not, Simnel 
could not make out —been cotmected with, if not 
the prinniry cause of, the accident And then 
Sinmel'.s chest heaved, and his breath came tliioic, 
and he inwardly swore that he would be revenged 
tm this man, who. to the lii-it, had prove*! himself 
the e\i! f^onins of her who once so fondly loved 
him. 

When Barbam and Frank entered the room 
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to.:,'t?ther, Simnel l(n»keil up, and the bad expression 
fiulfd out of his face. Ho in common with the rest 
of the world, had heard some garbled story of the 
sepiimtion, and ho saw at a glance that iKX)r Kitty's 
accident had been the means of throwing them 
together again, and of etfccting a reconciliation. 
Wliat he liad just heanl from the girl's mouth of 
Clnu-chill had inspired in him a sense of gratitude 
and regard ; and as ho noticed Barbara clinging 
cliLsely to her hiLsltand's aim, as she threw a half- 
frightened gbmcc towards the bed, ho felt hunself 
dimly acknowlcilging the mysterious workings of 
that Providence, which in its ow^n good time, brings 
all things to their appointed end. 

Frank and Barbara, after casting a hurried look 
at the ImkI, had seated themselves on the other side ; 
the nurse, tired out with watching, had drawn her 
large chair close to the fire and fallen into that state 
of nodding and catching herself uj) again, of strug- 
gling with sleep, then succumbing, then diving for- 
ward with a nod and pulling herself rigid in an 
instant, — a state so common in extra-fatigue ; and 
Kinniel had dropped into his old desolate attitude. 
So they sat, no one sjicjiking. Ah, the misery of 
that watching in a sick-room ! the solemn silence 
scarcely broken by the ticking of the clock, the 
crackling of the fire, the occasional dropping of the 
coals, the smothered hiun of wheels outside ; the 
h«>rrible thoughts that at such times get the mastery 
of the mind and riot in full sway, — thoughts of the 
sick jierson there l)eing watched, doubts as to the 
chances of their recovery, wonderings as to whether 
thoy themselves are conscious of their danger, as to 
whether they are what is commonly called ** pre- 
pared " to die. Then a dreamy stjite, in which we 
begin to wonder when we sliall he in similar plight ; 
and where ? Siuill we have had time for the reali- 
siition of those schemes which now so much occupy 
us, or shall we be cut off suddenly ? Shall we be 
able to bear it calmly and bravely when the doctor 
makes that dread announcement, and tells us that 
if we have any earthly affairs to settle, it were best 
to do it at once ; for it is imiK>ssible to deny that 
thei-o is a certain amount of danger, etc., etc. And 
the boys, with life before them, and no helping, 
giiidiug hand to point out the proi)er i>ath ] And 
the wife, dearest helpmate, tnio in all her wifely 
duties, but ah ! how unfitted to combat with the 
world, to have the responsibilities of the household 
to bear alone { And then the end itself ! — the Shadow 
cloiiked from head to foot ! the great hereafter I 
" Jtehold, we know not anything I " Happy are we 
to arouse from that dismal reverie at the sound of 
the wheels of the doctor's carriage, and gaze into 
his eyes, trusting there to read a growing hoi)e. 

The i-eflections of the four jHsrsons assembled 
round poor Kate Mellon's sick-lied were not entire- 
ly of this kind. The minds of Frank and Barbara 
were naturally full of all that had just occurred, in 



which they were most interested ; f nil of thooi^ 
of past storms and fntnre happinem^-^'-fiill of wtA 
pleasurable emotions, tliat the actiml ^ceue befcw 
them had but a minor infloence. Siwud vrw tMtn- 
dering over his shattered idol and lii^ dretmi* d 
vengeance. And then came the S4>nnd of the wli4«d« 
and the smothered kn<M^»nd then the ^Tiitle 
opening of the door, and 2fr. Slade'a pleagoijt ^n- 
sence in the room. 

He approached the bed, and svarvajed t he (ikxiet , 
crossed the room wiUi tbfl softest -ftKvt^tejn, lUitl 
asked a few whispered qoeetion.s of the nurs« ; thin 
turned quietly bade, and seated himself % Kmnk 
and Barbara. 

** How do yon find hert" flicked the laU&. 

Mr. Slade simj^ shook his head, witiumt nakiBC 
any verbal reply. 

**The nurse summoned ne hurriedly about linlf- 
an-hour ago," whispered CShnrchill ; ^* but whcii wr 
came in, we found her in the state in which ym 
now see her ; she has not moved since, scatvely.'' 

" Poor child ! poor child I " Raid Mr. Slade, |dy«nir 
his pocket-han^erchief veiy vignronsly ; sht^ll nnt 
move much more." 

*'Is she, — is she veiy bad to-night I'' naked 
Barbara. 

" Yes, my dear," said the dd geutleman, tnkiJif^a 
large pinch of snuff to correct \\is. emotion ; "yes. 
my dear, she is very bad, as you would my. Then- 
is a pinched, worn look in her face which is umini^ 
takable. She is going home rapidly, poor girl ! " 

The sense of the last observation, though he huil 
heard the words, seemed to liave rc-acbed Mr 
Simnel's ears, for he rose hnrriedly, and cni«3$ittA tn 
Mr. Slade, took him by the arm and led him on 
one side. 

"Did you say she was dying!" he asked »" " 
hoarse whisper, when they haul nn)ve«l aomc dintann- 
fn»m the rest 

" I did not say so, though I implied it." said the 
old man ; then, peering at hini from under hi» ff*x 
tacles, " May I ask, are yon any relation vi tli*- 
lady's r 

" No, no relation ; only 1 — I was going ti> I** 
married to her, that was alL" He said the^^e wonU 
in a strange, hard, dry voice ; and Mr. Slade fvit him 
clutch his wrist tight as h» went on to say, ** I^ 
there no hopel You won't fcike ainisit what 1 my : 
I know your talent and your [ losition ; hut stUl« in 
some cases, a second opinion, — if there ia anythlJi^ 
that money can do — " 

*' My dear sir," said Mr. Slade, " I nndentand 
l)erfectly what you mean ; and God knows if there 
were anything to be done I wouldn't stand in the 
wtiy ; but in this case, if you had the whole Oidlege 
of Surgeons before you, and the gold-fields of 
Australia at your back, there could be but one 
result" 

Mr. Simnel bowed lus head, while (me grcjt 
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UOMK T ROUBLE 8» 



^rrrrXO np • ito?« b noe w iliflirult 
ill iiMlf. It k Ubc pipB UmI rabos 
ffKirtirtlui nt tlw niadikf «ad aJl liir 
iiu»t Yon taay take damn a bIovv 
wiUi oU U}« oare in Um world, uhI yol 
tlttl pip* wmi\ eonw Uig«t]Mr tpiiu m H 
iTMbchMv. Toa find tliis oat when ytm are 
tkaa^Sng on a diiir nrith your mna* lull t^I 
pipe sad jroor rooalh fnU of «ooc. Yoor wife b 
•lofldinfr on tlv^ flnnr in « p(«*itfnn tlwt oiahlci b«r 
III ... riml ben; 

fli\' irr m[ml.i 



ttnpitwi wiUi Nfcttad adM lo ^aA ^kmm ^hnm^ 
IJm window. But afe AaeaL*l low her |«lHBm. 
8bo fpoabowt wiUi tliat wprrattng 
wiUi a laagtk ol fiipa mdvr cadi ana aad a 1 
luuidled Ifooni in tier baad. i^ttaT ^^v<« sIm dost ■« 
btiw it b ROiao |KK)f4e nercr : traaida ^tt- 

ling np a itorv. Tbcn joa lu^^ ...-. >nmwiar Y«a 
ill in 't M« it any whore. Yoa ataiv rnt» tiw pipe, 
uIkuk the Dumlcl* and down the aSMfw, aad off lo 
thr fl<Kir. Y(«ar wife wMcWi you, aod fe iM^f 
ifcbtfiU MHMigli to intlMn tHHt yoa are iDokivK 
( ; and on kamiag; polk Ilia aiticle fran Imt 
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'fliiB cisr-f IT vr mm r** »b<xiii <I»r<»»» 



to Iiaatso a man into ilii: extnuict ni iti-jmiv 
Uardma ia jiinaed over her wuuU and ho r ii >i i 
naft ou Uer lii|M. Slir liu.^ pit "> < li:it.>i 011 

Iter Leiui, attij ywiir top coat (ui L' i>1 a jiuir 

of golashe« on hor fciit. An<l utnk you uit up 
tliare trying to circumvent tlu* awful cuntr.irinoM 
of IIm pilK\ ami Miying that you kmm- m^uic ftxil 
ha* baeii uiixiiiK it^ nliu MtamU iiaf<'ly on the tluor 
and bombanlM you with Btirli (|ouu*Mtio u)ott4>ed a» 
— **WliMt*» tbi' use of 8wrarini( "ki f " ** You know 
no one liiu touched that plit" •*Y<j« ain't isjot 
any more ])aticnc«> than » rhiUL" " Do be careful 
of that chair." An<l th<<u rtho does off and rc- 
appeani with an onnfiii nioru of pi|N\ and licfoiv 
you are awnrc of it »lio liun pit tlmt pijitT m 
horribly mixnri up that it duwM Nccm that two 
|iic<H9« OTD alike. 

You join tho ends and work Ihcm tound fru,iind 
to and fro ngain. and then yo»i i^tke llivnia]iurt and 
hx>k nt tliini. Then yon xprcud ont; out and jam 
tho other togcLlicr, and niuunl them once more 
But it i« nu go. Yon 1)cgin to think tlic piocce are 



jWH-ki'L Thi'ii >>in {yt\ ']'. . .: .,.■' 1 .it 

diKurn and j^wrur a li->lt' t \' ' i ■ 1 • - 1 1 r • * .■ 

b^K-k of brick build I ti. 

"•Why don't you »|-.ik 

and not ntorr likr' a diiiiiiii> i ' 

When that \*ui of tlif pi|ic which (^nca lhnM)d> 
the wall in u|s idio kceim it up with tlte brooni 
while yuu arv uiakin^ the cunncrtio«i,and »tara» at 
it with an intcnuity that in cntirrly aocalled for. 
All tho while your fiodition in becoming ■una and 
morv intort'tding. Tlio pi|ie woa\ go kigBliMr mT 
cuurMc. Tho iKxit Nhakca down into your wjm and 
mouth, tJio fiotifaralioB rolU down yoor fafoe aad 
tirklcM your chin an it drofM off, and H arena w if 
y4uir aruiH wrre »h>wly but mircly '■^'■nfug oat ci 
their KockuiA. 

Ilirr your wife comee lo Ilia rBsena by inqabing 
if you are going to be all day doing Duthing.and if 
y<ni think hrr unnn an* made ot OMst iron ; ai>d tbni 
the bnx»m ttli)w« off the pipe, and in her endeavour (•> 
rtcovvr her hold »hc jalw you under the cbtn writb 
the handle, and tho piiw couien down 00 ymir 
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with its load of fried soot, and then the chair tilth 
forward enough to discharge your feet, and you come 
down on the wrong end of that chair with ii force 
that Would bankrupt a pile driver. Yuu don't tom-h 
that stove again. You leave your wife exuniiuing 
the chair and bemoaning its injuries, and gu into 
the kitchen and wash your skifiiied and Weeding 
lianila with yellow .soap. Tiit^n y<iu j-o down stTei't 
after a man to do the biLsinoss, and your wife goes 
*»ver to the neighbours with her chair, and tells 
them al>out ita injuries, and draiiw the noighWour- 
hcKxl dry Mrith its nympathy long before you get 
home. 

1 tliiiik I iiiuht have caught cold over that job. 
Through the day I felt a little stiff about the 



wake \\\\ and I did so. It ijumediutely transpired 
that 1 migiit better have stiyed whore I was, and 
taken my chances with the saw. 

I fi>u]id myself fitting straight up in bed with 
one hand spa-sraodically grasping my jaw, and the 
other swaying to aud fro without any apparently 
definite purpose. 

It wa8 an awful pain. It bored like lightning 
ill rough the busement of my jaw, darted across the 
i(H>f of my mouth, and then ran ieiigthwise of tlie 
teeth. If every flying jwing had been a drmiken 
plough ch:iaed by a demon acroaa a stump lot, I 
tliink the ol>server would understand my condition. 
I could no more get rid of the fearful agony than 
I could pick uj) a bit of wet soap when in a htxrry. 
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What was thk kattkb— did too bluT' (i>raK'M Ij M. SinUUi 



shoulders, with a sensidiou lietweeu the eyes as if I 
had l>een tryiiiK to inhale .sonm putty, 

I observed to Maria (Mrs. r\?rkin.s' tiiinie i.s Maria), 
that I had caught :i Icid <nld, and wnuld pmtiaMy 
regret it in time. Hut she treated the matter lightly 
by remarking that I luid " raught my granny." As 
that estimable lady hiu* been d*itad thirteen years, 
the reference to my cjitchiug her, with such a start 
in her favour, was of ccturse a joke. 

When 1 went Ut l»ed that night, I a]i])rchended 
trouble. Along one jaw, the loft one, ocmtHionall}' 
capered a gnimbling sensiitioii It kept me awake 
an hour or so trying to determine whether that 
was oil there was of it, or whether there was some- 
thing to come after which would need my wakeful 
presence to contend againat. Thus jM^ndfring I fell 
asleep, and forgot all nlwut llie troulde. I don't 
know how long I slept, hut I fell to dreaming that 
I had made a match of fifty dollar-s a side to fight a 
cross-cut saw in a ftteani mill, and was well to work 
on the job, when the .saw got my IrnkI l>etwiH!n itw 
teeth. I thought this was a favourable time to 



Suddenly it stopjtetL It went off all at once, 
giving ine a parting kick that fairly made me 
huwl. 

*• WTiat on earth is the matter with yottl" «aid & 
Voice from nne corner of the rooiiL 

I ItMtked uut into the dark, listouished- 

" Maria, is that you 1 " said L 

" What there is left of me ; " was the curt reply, 
followed by a fumbling about the mantelpiece. 

I'resently a light w:is struck, and Mrs. Perkins 
appeared before me. Her iL-iir stuck uii in all dii^ec- 
tions. Her no-ne was very retl, and her cyea were 
ex]>andetl to their fullest capacity. 

" Well I declare, Cyrus Davidson, if this hasn't 
Iieen a night of it ! What in the name of mercy is 
the matter with you 1 Are you gone clean crazy, or 
have you n^t on a pin I For one wliole hour you 
have been flopjiiiig your bony arms in all directions. 
If you have got through with your contortions I'll 
come to bed, and try to get a wink of sleep. " 

I tliousht I was rid of the toothache, buf & 
grmabliijg set in again next morning. It wtis just 
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nliiver mn through Lis frame. Then he looked up 
iin<l Siiitl, '' Ami when ( " 

'" Imme<liiitely, — to-niglit ; in two or tlirt'o lioui-s 
ill UKwt Slie will prtikibly rise from this lethargy, 
have some moments of conseioasiiess, and then — ' 

" And then i " 

>rr Slade made no direct answer, but he shrugged 
Ills .shoulders ixnd turned on liis heel. Silently he 
shook hands with Barb,iraand(.'hui-ehill, then with 
Siintiel, plaeiu^ one hnutl on liiw sltoukler, and 
^ri|»i»iri^ him tightly with the other ; then he walked 
to the l>edj and bent over it, peering into po<]r 
Kitty's tortured face, while two large tears fell on 
the ct^verlet. Tlien he -sUK>ikeil and li^jhtly ki.ssed 
the hiind which lay outisti-etulit-d, and tlien hurried 
uoiselfssly fmm the mom. Mr. Slade jwiw several 
|Nitientd that ni;^ht Ix'fore going tu a scieiUitic cuh- 
rt/'m-ionr at the Hancivcr S«{uare Iloonis, — a noble 
loni, who had softening of the braiji, and who jwis- 
Hcd his days in a big arm-chair, and made a moan- 
ing noise, and wept when tunied away from the 
Hrc ; a di^itinguished commoner, who had given way 
to brandy, and was raving in delirium ; tind a young 
j$vntleraan, who, in attempting to jump the mess- 
room table after dinner, had slipped, and .sustained 
a compound fracture uf his leg. But at each of these 
visit* he wa-s haiuited by the pallid, tortured face of 
the dying girl. At the fiHuvrsmioue it gut between 
the micro$co[ie and a mo^t delidouK pre|mration ; 
and was liy his side as he drew on liis nightca|), and 
prepared for hi.s hanl-earned e.luml»ers. 

Slowly, .slowly wore away the night : Simncl atill 
sat rigid and erect : but the nurse was sniund asleep, 
and Ilurbuni's head had duKjped njM>n Franks 
wlioidckr, when suddenly the room mug with a 
.shrill startling cry, In an iu.stant all rutdied to the 
lied«id& There lay Kate awake, but still under the 
iiirtiieni-e of .some dreadful dieam. 

" Keej) him off ; keep him otf ! " she ericd. ** It's 
unfair, it's cowardly, Charley i rni a woman, and 
you hit 8o hard • Oh, Robert," she exclaimed, 
vainly endeavouring to drag herself towartLs ►jimnel, 
** you'll keep liim oflFI youll defend me I " 

"There's no one there, Kate," said Siinnel, drojv 
jiingon liis knees by the bedside, and taking her 
hjind ; " there's no one to hurt you, my cliikL' 

" I was dreaming then," said Kate ; *' oh, such a 

horrid dream I 1 thought I Who are thejje f " 

she exclaimed, looking at Barbam and Frank. " I'm 
.HCiU'cely awake yet, I think. Why, it s (Juardy, of 
course ! and you, dear, who were so kind to ma 
Hut how are you here together 1 1 can't make that 
«>ut." 

" This is my wife, Kate," said Churchill ; " my 
wife, of whom you were speaking this evening." 

"Your wife ! all, I'm so glad ; I never thought of 
tliat : I never thought of asking her who hhe was ; 
1 only knew she wa**. oh, .so kind and s<» aH'ection- 
atc with me ; aud it was because «>he was yoiu* wife, 




eh ? Will you kiss me a^paui, dear ! 80 ; and again ! 

W'hat a sweet soft face it is I ..Vli, he's been so good 
to me, dear, this husband of yours ; and I've given 
him such trouVile for so many yeai-*. So grave and 
so steady he's always l)eeu, that I've looked upon 
him as quite an ohl fellow, atid Jiever thuught of hi> 
marrying. I — Iiit much weaker to-night, I think ; 
the paiu seems to have left my side ; but 1 feel so 
weak, OS though I couldu't raise a finger. You're 
there, Robert i " 

•* Yes, dear." 

•' Ay, I feel your hand-grip now I You nuist not 
mind what I am going to .say, ]tol>ert ; you took on 
so before ; but youU be bnivc now, ch, Robert ! I 
— I know I'm going home, — to my long home. I 
mean , and I want to suy how happy, and j>eaceful, 
and grateful to the Loril, I am. I've often thou.;xht 
of tlus luue,— often and often ; and wondered,— and 
Fve ofteu thought it would he like this, and yet 
not «iuite bi this way. You used to talk to me 
alwlut my rashness, iJuardy, — in riding, I mean." 

" Yes, dear Kate ; and you always promised and 
you never did, my hejid.strong child ! " 

•*No, Guardy, I didn't, and yet I tried liard ; Vnit 
I hadn't much plea.sure elsewise, had I / Robert 
know.s that ; and I did so enjoy my work ! I've 
often thought it might come when I was with the 
hound.-i, and that would have been dieadful I .VU 
the bu.sinesis and bi»tlicr iii the field, and carried 
away somewhere, to .some wretched place, where 
tliere'd have been no one near to care for me ; and 
now I've you all here, and that kind old doctor ; 
and oh, thank U«.»d, for alL" 

There was a little i)ause, and then she asked in, 
if anj-thing, a wejiker voice, " What's Income of the 
horse ? d«>es any one know I — the horac, I mean, 
tliat did thi.s ( " 

" He was taken home, Kate, so Freeman said. 
He's a go*xl deal cut ; but — "' 

"Oh don't let him come to grief, Robert ! It 
wasn't his fault, ]K>or fellow I He w.is startled l>y 
the — ah, well ; it's all over now I Don't frown s«», 
Roil>ert ; I ought to have known better. Lotvl C'jon- 
mel idways .said he hud a temi»er of Lis own ; but 
1 thought I could do anything, and — . Some of 
them will crtm' over this, won't they I Tliose Jeffrey 
girls, who always sjiid I was a ]iurk-rider, and m^ 
good at fencing, eh ? Well, well, that's neither 
here nor thei-e. You kn^»w all about the will, 
Guardy,— in the desk, you know ? and what I said 
about your having — and Freeman— and the meu's 
wages ; and—" 

As she spoke she sunk back, and seemed to full 
asleep at once. The imrse, who had been hovering 
round, advanced and liKtked au.xiously at her, lay- 
ing her finger on her imbie, ami iHtring into her 
face. Resussured, she retired ugain ; and the others, 
save Sinuitl, who htill rcniiiined kneeling by the 
be<I, i-eaumed their places. Theu^ atretched .>upine. 
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Hiiil uithttiit iiiMn-.s^siiiK lii-rM-If tunny iiii»-. Katr 
MvUuii lie^'iiit to t;ilk u^aiii. Fratfiiiviitary, <li-M-iiii. 
iivctcti, iii<-4ili«Ti-iit wntctui-^ tii«'>- wt-rv tliat ^ll•.• 
utti-ivil : liiit, li.>ti-iiiii>r Ui tliiiii, Siitim-1 iiii<i KraiiL 
Cliun'liill iiiaiia»:iii to liiaki- (Hit that In r liiaii wari 
wuii(kTiii);, ititJ that nhe WiLs niiiniii;; tlir()iii;h |i^i»- 
(Ufiv* <if li«T i-ailiiT life. 

" liciiiiy : " »hv Kiiit. "All ruht. I)>il|ili]ii ! N<>w, 
land : why linii't thry |ilay up ' No litNip lit vrt ! 
(■(.-t ali'ii;:, l>o||ihiii! IttlilMiii.- iiifu ; Stand iip, 
man ! uliy tliH-ii't that man -taiiil m|» ( Si, l'1\«- 
liilii his hrad - that'.- it. Chalk ; nmir i-ltalk ' 
thiN ]iii<r» XI Mi]i|H-ry, 1 .■>hall iirvt-r .'<t.inil on it : 
tiial'.-« iN'tti-r. N"\i w- ^'t Mtii'. t»i>, thiri' ! All 
iii;ht. .»ir : ;ill iiiilit. iii.i>l.ini . (••M >>>-i I >Ii<>m!>I ■ U-.u 
it. Ah. ( l>iil<\ : \1'>U tin- Ifx-p l->u«-i l--\Mr \<t. 



WliutM ho at t I k\ih\\ iuLhs it— miart it and then— 
Siiickrn your curh, iuiaii, or itht- 'II ivar '. h<i, thut'd it 
-ta\v dtix. it. ('MiiniKe now,— heail and the heart 
II] • ; huiid HMil thv h«t.'l down '. Oh he'tf Jumped 
hhurt ! lit- '.-« oviT ! hf'h over 1 " 

Sh«- pivi- a fliiirp L-r>-, and half raii»ed heraelf on 
to thr i-itlow. Till- nuHM.' wa-t by her in an inrtant ; 
.<«•• Wff)' thiv all. IKt cyi'.H n|ivne(l at firvt dreamily ; 
tliiii .-hf liNikctl round and >miled sweetly. **Ki5a 
nii-. dr.ir." .■>li«- saiii to IbirlKira. '^Uiiardy ! Robert, 
Itolirt! kindi-nt, di-arvnt Hubert, I'm — going 

hoiiu-:" 

TIkii. with ti-:ir>> .'•tn-uniinK fri'm both their eyes. 
I'rank hil Il.ir1>.ira away : whilv. hav}r>>nl and rigid. 
Miiiip I kii< It liy the lie«k>idL- timily clutching a 

d'-.ul li.iliil. 
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lit ji«i ■• I'll ' 




.\M :i niiilii.il m.iii. ri>iili!i_'. .i- ni\ 
w.U iiifiiiiii> Ik I i«!.iti\- < III ill* 
Si'Uth, "in tli< ii> I. lilt .liili-HNl i.t 
K(lnil'Ui.:li ; liit in ]>i>:i.t ot t:i< t »•- 
iin- ill it, till- I.' .Ml "t vil!:i It .«ii!i!i(-i-.s 
Ijein- tliiit\ -ti< 1 1- ••:!' .il tin \ii\ !• i.'t. 

'■.\lt.\. .-;iii| -In-. ■ ii.i\;ii_'!y. '■ iii.w \<.u 
an- ;;<ttni_' oh -■• «■ II. ni> \i'\>\ d'Mi t 
you think th.il \.i'i i-n;,I>' t.> l'ii> .t l'i'>:i;ili.im : 

"( '♦•itaiiily, it ymi «i-li H. iii> di-.ir." iiturind 
I,*' |iri'ti>ndin^ tn nii>iiiiili i^t.iiid Iht, " Imiv halla- 
do/»-n liro<ini.» il' tlnv ,ii.- iiiii'».in, l.y .ill ni«"an>. 
.swci-ii>t : 1>iit I thiiii^lit wi- >t>i<k>il tli<- hi>iiM- 
wliiMi I nnivnl, ;it \.iiii- r<-i|iif^t, truiii ntir tl.it iiitt> 
thi^ iiiain-diHii." 

" I nn-ant a tarria::)-, lovi- a l>riiii;:h-.iiii : a oin- 
horsi' l»n>ii>;haiii W'lnid In- •|iiiti- ••nou;:li. " 

"Why not !4ay Mr. .\.\h-'.«< jiri/r Mni;;* at oiht?" 
replied I, lau^hin^, and liuhtiin; anothiT «-i;.':ir ; 
"I'll send round Il«'t.sy in the iiiorniiifi, with my 
enm]iliments, and I'll luiy it of him at his own 
figure." 

"It wouhl very inueh iiierea-se your i»rai-ti«T," 
p'riiarke*! I^oonom, inii.*<iii);ly : "then-'."* riothin;: 
like a ^.'lrri:lf^• for a medieal man, yiMi may <le]N>nd 
on tfiat : it takes him when* .skill ami talent, evi.-ii 
wieh a.H yours, AIfy, would never e;irr>' him. " 

" VeH, love ; it sometime.s takes him to prison," 
remurku<l T, a.s.sentinKl.v. A Hli^ht j»anse here 
took place, during which I «inly eaiight one word 
of my Ijoonora's, and oven that wa.s not intended 
for mc ; it .simniled exrcwlingly like " Kiddle- 
Btiek!" 

"Do you know how mueh you Hi^nd in the 
course of the year in calxt, Alfred 1 Nothimj ! , 



nil. il<-rit >>>ii till nic naughty fib.»: you men 
iii\i-r iMii ki-i p any aceoiiiit. What do yon aay, 
ihai \ I c-.in'i ijuite eateh what vim are saying. 
}'"!/ v-tlL ! ( >h. you wiekeil man, yi>u don't walk 
I'll ■ill !• II to live every day. I'm surv !"* 

•• .My l..\«-, ■ ntiirniil I. kisving her, **my remaii: 
».!.■> til. it thiTt' i.'> !>Ui h a thing as a 'busv" 

*■ V.iy w»l!. .Mfred, " ulut-rvtil Leonora, with a 
.oi^'h, and a« ihiiii;:h the di.s^-UMslon was closed : 
"all I h.iv>- to ^:ly i.-> thi.s, that the child'a ancles 
are ::oin_'.' 

"(Miim; ! " ejaeulateil I, with unafTected sur- 
pri--' : "and Winn- an' they going to?*' 

"It the (-hiM'.H U-ing lame for life is a joke. 
.\ltn-d :■<. i-vrrythiiit: >evms, indeed, to lie a joke 
to vmii it'.s all wfll and gootl, aud it doesn't 
.>.i;:iiity." 

" Me'.s tfiit the penimliulator," oWrved I, with 
that eaUoiisiir-ss to .shsunc which i.s the husband's 
only and very inadeipiate defence, the unwarranted 
markintosh in which he vainly wni|w himself from 
the watiTV f«»e : "he eaii keep h in ancles from 
uoing in that, lAttnora. .'>urely." 

" IW'tsy wont i»ush it," soblied my wife ; "she 
.said .slu-'.l see the little angel fur-fur-further firbL 
Its oiilv u>e now is to lioKl the umbrellas in the 
h.l.l.y."' 

" Then we must turn over a new leaf, and get a 
|iagi>," ri-ttirne^l I, pleaMiuitly. 

" You've j»romi.se<l mo Aim a long time," retumeil 
the unreli-ntini; Leononi ; "but I wouldn't trust 
that I'liild to Ik? buttwl al»out by a jKige— no, not 
for million.s."' 

" I don't think .^o large a temptation will ever 
be thrown in your way, my love," remarked I, 
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drily ; "say ' thouaandit.' But I tell you wlmt I will 
do, Lenny ; I'll get a Jerusaleiti |X)iiy for hitn." 

" A pony I " cried she, dapping her Lands, and 
shutting up her lachrymal ducts as if by magic ; 
** oh, that'll be delicious ! " 

"A JeriimUm pony," obeerved I again, witli 
emphftsis, and unwilling that an ex{w<:tation 
should be arouaod of some Arab steed ; " it will 
only Ikj a Jerusalem." 

" I don't care M'hether it comes from Jerusalem 
or no!," rei)lied she, in evideut ignorance that 
the expression Avaa enphuistic for a donkey ; " I'd 



proprietor, who, without giving himself an instant's 
breath for a comma, and far less for consideration 
of the facts, deposed— that it was middle-aged, 
steady, and well-conducted, would carry a lady 
ftido-ways, didn't know how to startle. Lie down ? 
Bless you, never! A child might ride him a-hujit- 

ing ; while aa for kicking 

It may have been that the philosophic beast was 
annoyed by so much flattery ; it may have Inx-n 
that fate herself interjiosed to save my precious 
infant ; or it may have been a gadfly ; but cerUiin 
it is that at the wonl "kicking," that donkey 
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juat OS soon have it from there as from Wales or 
Shetlaud." 

" Ha ! " said I ; for I had nothing else to say, 
since I had not the hciirt, nor indeed the courage, 
to undeceive her. 

'And, Alfy, darling," observed she, as she 
trippingly left the roivm to communicate this piece 
of news to her offisprijig, "do ple^iae, if you 
|xi»sibly can, let it Iw a piebald." 

" Very wi-ll, my love : I will, if I poasibly can," 
rteturnetl I ; " but I confess I do not think it very 
likely." 

On a certain Saturday evening, some time after 
thiij conversation, t chanced to be at a small 
rillagc in the ueighl.ioHrhoorl of Edinburgh, which 
forms a sort of waterinK-]ilace to ihat nietrop<,>lis — 
that is to say, whidi lR>ust-s of a pier, a wheel-of- 
fortune, a few bathing -machiues, and a stud of 
Jerusalem ftonies ; and on one of the»*e auimals I 
set my eye and my mind. 

I wade inquiry concerning its merits of the 



began a pit« tfc deux with its hind-legx, the dura- 
tion and violence of which I never l^efore saw 
equailed *' l\'» only his play " — l>egan the liyjjo- 
critical proprietor. I congealed the remainder of 
his sentence by a glance of incrcduloujj sconi, and 
requested to ae© some smaller sjieci mens— infant 
donkeys, who liad left off milk-diet, but had eiot 
yet been taught vicioan tricks. Had he any such 
that he could lay his hamt upon his heart and 
reeonunend to the father of u youn^ family ? Ila<l 
he any under a year old ? 

^'oimg donkeys? Of course, he had young 
donkeys ; scores- hundreds. Under one year old ? 
Certainly not How could he have] Nothing 
was younger than one t How could it be ? 

I turned away in diagn.st, and should have 
dejiarted donkeylcss, but tliat a Dnis ex machiuti 
—a fellow Injlonging to the tiathing-machines — 
who seemed to know this man and his humour, 
intervened, and solved the difticulty. Heexplaineil 
to him, with an ekborate |xitience, v.hich iihould 
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e^Ti Ziiiu t£i« LzkW TA<:-^cd i-Ldk in ibe C^Jlege 
■ •f l'rcy:y.' --^ '.LiT. ;b-.-rr t*.- a 'Z^tLrt measare 
• ■I ::-'.jv Ti-iii A yr:i.'. ai,.! :i^ * Jxr:x.-*Mieta pcnj 
ii:i-Lt f»i: «-.y ii:::_ii.-:r « m--:.:L> •.•:•! ab^xt td a 
i«>:lv«ni'.':.:ii. 

I ii-:o^ij{iuii'::*J the<« tT-> to tIjc dunker 
eiu;*>rii;ixi. i-'in.li^-oi lay vvnrjj ^ae' fyr ten 
.>L::!i;i;i:v uirt>i a i.>.>y t<> Itwi it kv*GQr hx a straw* 
Liltcr. diiii iLii/x_iiieii tii^ j£«ir &.• r.^ o.^riolnded. 

WL-rii TiiV'M.-I: AU'i I'rixfe nsaK-btd our rcaiUence in 
Par.Kl>« K<iW. ttr>.>u: eleven oVii*.-k p.m.. he had, in 
utlditi'^n u.t LL■^ vy-.r j-rn^.^nal 4tt«:niLiiit.s. vho had 
reiU'iiiit-*! i.iiiiiiul. a " Uiii " ui abi^ut one hnndrEid 
{^•Iilc. in<-l>i<iiiit! tTii {■jlk'^nien. uad thive ur four 
hi;j:hly rr«{»^-taMe ii«:nii.>a> who waitt«d to go the 
other \v.iy. l>ut wjin were c->ui}teUed to follow the 
strtaui and ;ii.xiiuiiauy h4. 

I Lad fifi^iitteii. when I made uiy |iarefaase. 
tluit our >-a(-k-;;n.-en wa% no to >]«idk. du«'n-»taiRs 
and only a]i| r<«iokiMe Ky the utva (>tei« and 
t)in^u;.'h the kitchen {lassa^- : but often during 
the ciiunie nf my triiuuiihal march thb difficulty 
had pre-^iitcil it.-n.-lf to my iin.K:ra>tinatin^ mind. 
ami it ha<l nnw to W- x^lveiJ : " How wen; we to 
ja-t the Jerusalem ix:»iy into hlsi unoomeatable 
|jadd(x:k ) " 

" Come." crieii the {policeman, as we vainly urged 
the animal to de.<(.-end into hU future rvMdence. 
" thiii won't do, you know ; y<.iu must move on, 
^ir: you mustn't 1* obstmotin;; the street"'' 
'• Obstruc'tinif jour grandmother," crie*l I, |»ale 
with |Kktsion at the idea uf the law interfering to 
ojipress what it wa.s intended to i»n>te<.*t ; " u* 
tlieiv not room in Panulise J tow for this {x)or 
young creature a.s well as myself J >[ove on, 
indeed I that is the very thin;^ I want to do I 
A I, take the.Tenisdem iH»ny's fore-legs : A 2. take 
his hind-(iuai'ters, and Ihj very eareful ; and cany . 
liim down those steins." | 

" Hiwray I " shouted the crowd, in a state of 
wild excitement, and delighteil with my com- 
manding air. 

"Take him down," cried I, in a voice of 
thunder ; " you had letter take him down when I 
tell you!" 

" Hooray ! " shouted the crowd ; " take him 
down, or <lown with the Peelers." 

The i)olicemen looked at me, l<x)ked at the 
assembled thousands— for the street was filled 
by this time from end to end, and surged into the 
adjoining sciuares— looked at one another, and 
then proceeded to obey me without a munnur. 
They to*>k uj) — they had never taken up such a 
customer before — the astonished tiuadruiK'd in the 
manner [ had suggested, and carried him safe and 
sound down the area steps. 

Oh, the relief of mind and body when I saw 
that Jerusalem ])ony deitosited safely in our back- 
green ! the gratitude with which I overwhelmed 



thoae giwwiiMw of pablk aafety ! the nekleabDftoi 
of expense with which I opened boCtk after bottle 
of sapetior beer for their refreshment ! 

I woke Leonori, to reooiuit to her ell that I had 
done, and bed aooie difficulty to prevent her nnh- 
ins to the window to look at the new arrival 

' I don't eren know what a Jemaalem pony i'm,' 
ni:ped«he; **I shall be lying awake, and tiying to 
picture what nnnsoal " 

At this jimctnre, her doubCa were aet at rest for 
ever by the most tremendous braying that erer 
iaened fnwi the month of jackass since the daysof 
Balaam ; it was exactly boieath our bed-room 
window, and sounded like a brass bond compoieJ 
of o|iliieleides out of repair. 

"Why, it's only a dreadM donk^, Alfred," 
cried Leonora, with just indignation. 

''It's forty dwikeys," cried I, penitently, and 
stop] ling my ears. Never, indeed, shall I foipet 
that noise, which seems even now to be ringing 
through the chambers of mem<Hy. 

We retired to rest, however — that is to say, we 
lay down and listened. Sometimes we woolil 
nourish a faint hope that all was over, that the 
Jeni.salem pony would himself require the blesi:- 
ings of sleep, and become quiet ; and smnetiiues 
the real horrors of our situation could not be 
dispelled by any such baseless fancy. I think the 
creature must have been composing a coronach or 
lament for his absent mother or other relatives; 
for after very short pauses, such as might have 
been given by any donkey to oompoaiti<ki, he 
would burst forth with a torrent of disooidant 
waiUng of alK>ut fourteen lines in length— as far 
as we could judge— and ending in an Alexandrine: 
It was horrible from the first, and rapidly grew to 
be unbearable. At 2.30 A.M. I put on my dressing- 
gown and slipi)ers, and taking down the rope fiom 
one of the window-curtains, I sallied forth into the 
back-green. Sleep had of course been banished from 
every other inhabitant of Paradise Row as well as 
from ourselves ; a score of hiunan heads regarded 
me from far and near, from first flat to attic, with 
interest and satisfaction. They believed in their 
foolish and revengeful hearts, 1 knew, that I tras 
about to haitg the Jemaalem pony. I waa not 
going to do anything of the kind. 

I approached the animal, uttering sounds sach 
as, in the mouths of his late attendants, I had 
observed to give him pleasure ; but I mi^^t just as 
well have read aloud the Act for Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals. He turned away ; he fled : 
he even lifted up his heels against me. Disgusted 
but not dispirited by this conduct, I pursued the 
flying beast with persevering vigour, despite the 
fluttering of my lengUiy garment, and the in- 
creasing coolness of my unprotected legs. I 
caught him ; I tied up his jaws — securely, as I 
thought— with the curtain-rope ; and retired amid 
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niummrs of ap(ibux.se to my aportment, leaving ' 
liim .speechless and lUscomfitoU. 

Better, far betttr wi>iild it have been Und I never 
atten>pte<l tills. The great harmonies of Nature 
lire not to be hushed by the rmlc hands of Man. 
Scarcely had my hejid touched the pillow, when the 
bruy, half-rttirted, pitifnl, more liarii.s-sing beyond 
expression than bef«<ri', recommeni'ed with hideous 
pertinacity, and increfwed in vtilmne with every 
note. Presently the rope ^ve way, and the ftiJI 
tide of 8onj2 bni*st fortli again from tliat Jerusalem 
|)ony ivi the i>cnt-up waters from an ineffectual 
diun ; while the cock, ima^'ining, no doubt, thut it 
was dawn, and aci'using it.self of over-sleepin^j:, 
und inTinitting another creature to Ik? the tirst to 
Kidute the aan, added its shrill tribute to the 
din. 

'' ril cut that donkey's throat," crieil I, leaping 
out of bed, jiid fumbling for a razor ; "the org-.iu 
is situated so low duwn in bia larynx that nothing 
K'.ss will stop him." 

"Give him chloroform," cried Leonora, sarcuati- 
cftUy ; " you're so fond of that." 

Thi.'i remarlc, intended to wound my professional 
feelings, was, ns sometimes liappena, the very best 



advice that could be given to ina I snatched up 
an enormous phial of that divine essence, and 
a^in rushed down to the back-g^reen to silence the 
domestic euemy. This time 1 eon«iuei*eti ; in 
fifteen minutes— it mast l>e confe3.se*l, after tre- 
mendous exertion — I wats standing in mydressing- 
f.'own and slippers ujion that prostrate Jerusalem 
pony like another llarey ; a victim to science, ho 
reiMtsed like a sleeping infant who has had enough 
of his b<ittle. 

This victory, achieved iu the sight of respectable 
though sleepless myriads, has been ijuite an 
advertisement to me. My practice is increasing, 
and the childs ancles are being rai>idly strength- 
ened. A breach knocked through the wall of »>ur 
back-green i>ermits the immediate cause of this 
prosperity to retire, after bis daily lulwinrs, to a 
pasture at a crtnsidemblc distance. Leonora Is 
more than niotlitied, She has withdrawn the 
hasty expression once made use of, about some- 
thing being nc> more like another thing than a 
horse-chestnut is like a chestnut horse, nnd con- 
fe.s.ses that a Jerusalem i>ony is a very g«xMJ \xmy 
after all. Her sole regret now is that he i.s not a 
piebald. 




THE SPANISH ARMADA* 
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TTEND, all ye | And the tall Pinta,till the noon, had held her close 



who list to hear 
our noble Eng- 
land's praise. 
I tell of the thrice 
famous deed.s 
she wrou;iht in 
ancient days, 
When that great 
Heet invincible 
agaust her bure 
in vain 
The richest spoils 
of Mexico, the 
stoutest hearths 
of Sjiain. 
It WM about the lovely close of a warm summer 

day 
There came a g-allant merchant-ship full sail to 

Plymouth Hay ; 
Her crew hnth seen Castile'i bbck fleet beyond 

Anrigny's Isle, 
At earliest twilight, on the waves Ue heaving 

many a mile ; 
At sunrise slie esc!ii>ed their van, by God^s especial 
grace ; 



m chase. 
Forthwith a guard at every gun was placed along 

the wall ; 
The l>eac<in blajied upon the roof of Etigcunibe"'* 

lofty hall ; 
Many a light fishi3Jg-bark put out to pry along the 

cim.st ; 
And with loose rein and blootly sjmr nxle inlaml 

many a jiosL 
With his white hair unlionineted the 8t(.tut old 

sheriff comes ; 
Kehind him march the luilWrdiers, before him 

sound the drums ; 
His yeomen, round the market-cross, make clear 

an ample space. 
For there behoves him to set n]i the st.indard of 

her Grate. 
And lianphtily the trumpets i>eal, and g;iily dance 

the bells, 
As slow u|H>n the lalxmring wind thj royal l>la2u:i 

swells. 
Look how the lion of the sea lifts up his ancient 

crown, 
And undenieath his deadly paw IreatU the gay 

lilies down. 




* Prom " Lftya of Anoiait Soow," by permUiSon of ftfowiri Loa^nuuis and Co. 



ULKAKIKG9 FROM POPULAR AUTHOR& 



80 maSkad ha when ba turaed to fig|it» on tlMft 

hmud Pionnl field, 
Buhwinia** pluBM, and Oooftli turn, sod Ctnmf* 

MgiodiMd: 
80 giarad be whai at Agtooourt fai wrmlb W 

tORMdlohay, 
Aofd flraabod ud torn btiwAth hia ptwa tb« 

iviood/ himteni lay. 
Hol ■trik* tiw ANMtatf dwm 8ir knight ; bo ! 

•attar flovm^ fair toftidA : 
Ho ! ftttmen, flte a brad ulut« : ho ! jEaUaata^ 

dnw your hladei ; 
Tboo Hin, «hina on bcr jojooaly ; y farMsaa, waft 

bar wide ; 



Tbafidtarlofl UaddiTloradtcNi l^iur^j 

ing waitsa 
Tbe ragged muteci poured to war from M4 

■mkaatmyfc 
OW lioaglnii'a towwa, <fm Onabovmrfi oakai 

tbo fteiy hcnid flaw ; 
H« rooHd tba Aephwda of filwidiai^^ tba 

magHBof BMliea 
Ri^ ahorp aad qakk tbe betla all night xaag o«t 

frooi Brkloltova, 
And ei« tba dqr ibiva bmdnd hocae bad OMt en 

CUfloii down ; 
Hm aantliwl 00 WbilehaJl gat* loobad fortb 

tbe night. 



"TBK Ui**at <,^1LS. arvfc*t»u IX.' il»tMm%fJ. X—IH 



Oar ^orkna SKHm Eadkm, the hanner of oor 

prbUi 
Tbe freabening broaaa of ere unfurled that banner a 

mawj fold« 
Tbe parting gloani uf mmabSai kiHod tbat bn|^ 

•croll trf icnld : 
Night aaiik uimn the iliL'tky leach, and on the 

purple aea,— 
Such light in Kagbuul ne'er bad been, nor ne'er 

again ahall lie. 
From Eddystono to Borwlck bonndi, from Lynn 

lo Milforil Hay. 
That tinif of slumber waa aa bright and bitay w» 

thu (Jity ; 
fW Hwift to c«At iind swift to west tbe ghaitly 

wnr-flarac itpmvd ; 
High on St Mi'^hud'a Mount it Rhono ; it nhooe 

cm lUvachv Hnul. 
Far tm r 

iH>nt) 



And nw oVdiangingBifbrnond Hill, tbe itnak 

bkiodrad UghL 
Then bugte'it note and caaiKMi'b roar tbe 

Iik(* iilcooe broke. 
And with one atarti aad witb one eiy, Iba laifnl 

i'xty wokcL 
At ooc« cm oU her atately gUm aiuae tbe aaawar- 

ingfirea; 
At onee tba loud alarum daabcd from all bar 

reebng apirea ; 
From an tba battoriea of tbe Tower peakd kaal 

tbe Toica of frar ; 
And oil tbe tbonaand aaaala ofTltawwa aenl back a 

Icrader cbecr: 
And from tbe furtbcat warda waa beard tba nub 

of hnnying feet« 
And tbe broad ati^aana of ftagu aad pikea T«abed 

down each roaring etrtct: 
\nd broader atiU became tba Uaaa, aad laadar 

Hill tbe din, 

' rvan every ^riOaee rooad tba bone 

ring bl 1 
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And ftistward Htraight, from wild Blackheath, the 

wiirlike errant went. 
And rained in niuny an ancient lm.ll tlie gallant 

s«iuire8 of Kent 
Southward from .Surrey's pleasant hills flew those 

bright couriors fortli ; 
High on bleak llarajwtead's swarthy moor they 

startetl for the North ; 
And on, Ciud on, without a pauae, untired they 

bounded still, 
All night from tower to tower they spnvng ; they 

spmmg from hill to hill, 
TiU the prowl I'eak unfurled the flag o'er Danven's 

rocky dales, 
Till like volcanoes flared to Heaven the stormy 

hilk of Wales, 



Till twelvft fair counties saw the blaze on Malvern's 

lonely height, 
Till streamed in crimson on the wind the Wreldn'* 

crest of light, 
Till broad and fierce the star came forth on Ely's 

stately fane, 
And tower and hamlet rose in arms o'er all the 

Ixjundlcss plnin ; 
Till Belvoir's lordly terraces the sign to Lincoln 

gent, 
.Vnd Lincoln sp-ed the mej%sage on o'er the wide 

vale of Trent ; 
Till Skidtlaw saw the fire that burned on Gaimt's 

embattled pile. 
And the reil glare of Skiddaw raused the burghers 

of Carlisle. 



WHAT I WENT THEOUGH TO GET HER, 

[Bj Lt. -Counsel Huvau.] 



'AST year was an eventful one for me ; 

I had a touch of the gout, the wrong 

hovrtc won the Derby, my princii^l 

tenant insisted on my helping him to 

drain, and I lost a lawijuit 80 that 

when I heard that Miss Samh Potts 

was likely to inherit the property of her 

paternal uncle, ('Mlnnel Sir Gtx>rge IVittst, late 

)%'emor of Seniftary Island, it ot-curred to me 

lat I had ihiuced nmch und carried flirtation to 

khe very verge of pro|K.(>sii] to that young lady, 

fhose beauty had always fascinated, while her 

ood temfter hiwl charmed me. Indeed, she had 

ily needed this touch from the philosopher's stone 

to ivnder her irresistible ; so I ]iacked up my jKirt- 

j^anteau and started for Sc<irburough, where the 

rott.s family were then residing. 

Veni, in<//, cici ! 

"But," whispered the dearest and mo8t sensible 

.of girls, as I wrajiped her o]>era-cloak round her 

kpearly .shoulders, on the mo.>t eventful of nights, 

" oh, f 'harle.", beware how ymi oHcnd my uncle, 

and, above ail ihings, hinituur mfi mmt !" 

If I pride myself upon aiij-thing, it i.s my jx»wcr 
of making myself agreeable to eveiybody, of 
whatever age, sex, or condition— indeed, I Jiave 
reason to supiKwe that some of my friends con- 
sider nie actmilly stupid, so nicely can I adaiit 
my conversation to my company — and it wa.^s 
with a confident heart and firm hand that I rang 
the bfll of Colonel Potts's lod^ngs on the follow- 
ing nutnung. 

The door opened with a suddeuncs.s which 
fctartled me, and I found myself opi>osit« a sLx- 
feet fixttman, tall, stiff, and erect as a Potsdam 



grenadier, who went, at my desire, to see if his 
master was at home, and then retiunied mth an 
affirmative answer, and heralded me up-staira. 

As I entered the apartment, I heanl a rustle, 
and saw the door of an inner room close, which 
di,stracted my thoughts for a moment, so tluit 
it rei^uired a violent effort of will to concentrate 
my attention on the object before me. The object 
before me was a stout, thort gentleman of alx>ut 
fifty, with white hair, white whiskers, and very 
shaggy white eye-bruws — a chilling uniformity of 
colour, somewhat relieved by his having yellows 
instead of whites to his eye.«, wliile the same 
delicate primrose tinge spread over the surface 
of his cheeks and forehead, the whole countenance 
being warmed by the rich rwy tint of his nose. 
He wore grey trousers, and a frock-coat not 
buttoned so closely as altogether to hide hia 
fine liuen shirt-frill and buff waistcoat He 
carried his watch in his trouser-foVi, had a great 
bunch of seals jingling and swaying alwut hia 
epigastric regions, wore a heavy gold double 
eye-gluss round his neck, choked himself up in 
a satin stuck with a buckle behind it, and wna 
altogether of the "old school." 

" I knew Miss Potts formerly, sir," said I, plung- 
ing in at once; "indeed. I may say, I was intimate 
with her family ; so, seeing her here, and learning 
that she was at present residing with you, I have 
tukeij the liberty of calling " 

•' No liberty at all, sir ; as a friend of my late 
brother, I am delighted to make your ac(|uain- 
tance. Pray, be seated ; Lady Potts will be down 
directly." 

And we l>egan to converse about a variety 
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<;lkanin«;s kkom popi-lau ai'thoks. 



Miiiir of Mliii-b I foiiinl iiiy-i If III nx.' a ml a donkey. I hlinuld liku tu lieur a ivv 
■ry >iii_'iil.(r xpiniDu-., fur, in my ik't.iiN u\>»ut yniir fuiuily." 



i»f tiij»i<'», "II 
i-\|ii«-o«iii;: \i 

niixifty tn 1>riii^' tliL- i-tiiiviTi.iti<>ii muiiil t<i Sarah, I Wliilu I wa.> yt-t lU-M-aiitiii;; on tho xnt:ritiS vf 
I %iiil I liai'lly kiK-w uh.it. till at la.-t. fi-ariii;: iiiy f<irt-f.ilhi-rn. a dark ulijo.-t, ul«svr%alilc tbr<>iu!i 
lie wiiiiM fiirin a \>.f\ (ipiiiii'ii of nie. 1 ;i|>ii|ii;:iMit . thi? >Iit ut the Utttinn of tlit- lurtitiuu, wa> Mid- 
tor my iii:(tt> iitioii. ami ti-l<l liim ri;:ht <>iit tliat ' dciily mipA'ctl, the MiiiU-aiiis ;.'lc;iiu€:ti thp'luh 
1 t-aiiK- a> .1 "iiitor t'oi lii- iiii.-i i- n li.iiid. in ••iie utilirokm lim-. and. hy a >in(inilar coinci- 

"<^tijt.- li.'ht, Mr. r.iii- ; y>iii li.tvv a«t».d in a " drn<-f. Lidy I'ott.i iiiim«.ili.itcly afterwanl.s t'lit-.Tt-d 
vi-ry hoiioiir.ilile ami .>ti.ii^'hlfi<ru.ii.l ni.iiiin r. th>- pnhii. She w.k> a Uill. Intny wmiiaii. with a 
Vr». yi»u hivt'diiiir wfll tn aj'ply tir-t In tin.- lom Kfiinaii iio>**, larjje under-juw, uiudily tjrwM cye>. 
iiiiiiiiliii;." otliii-r for U-avi; ti>- -.illnw ■ ■•ni)ilexion. and low forehca<L She wai 

" A-ali<;m ; " r«iu;;ln.il .-nni'- oiii.- in th>- iPAt dMv>».-<l ill .1 nia^iiiticent velvet t:i»wn. wonderfi:! 
riNiin ; for .i fuMinj-iInor whiili •.]i'i-.iil .i<v^^ M.w k li.iir. a Miiall lai-i--iM|<, ami rhain.-. rin;:s >)r:d 
from \i.ill to u.ill, I'lit uliii-h did n^t lit v>iy lii.u-i lit- nMly eu<>n;:li t>i make a ^'aiTntter IimwI 
t-l-'sily to ihi- ti'M-r •■i- <-i-iliii^', ua^ tli«- only |-.ii- ^ .it ilit- thoii;;|it that »Iie never ventured ont on 

titioM "M-ii-jiatiii^ till- .ijmitriK-iit'. tliiou^di whiih f«Hit after dii-L Her a;re Wiv.s aliuut Whither 

.soiiiiil riiiiil.iteil \Mtli .-lull vaM- tli.it a I" M.r are you hunyin;; uii". jieii iii'li.'^freet ! replied the 



Lilly i-oiilil not eM ii I'lear her thnut uitlioiit 
Ih in;: ovi-rlii anl. 

" Uv-tlle li\i-." ('o|ltiliU<il tin* f-olonel, ".iS olir 



Ueaklie» of a Weaker ;h-X, UIkI ."tate Altlt'i^'UOOiy 

tint lii.T .u'e wa> forty —«*»»»>■ nr It**, Tlif L-ly 
ua» >tat(lv, ami alluded muih to her late e'e- 



riinfert-ui-e will |irolialil\ )■■ .i toii^i-r one than I at \.ited |H»iiion iu the odonicv, I uiuan, uut b<:- 

tirM nii|i|HiM-d. I uill jn-t tini.oh a littl<- ]>M-<^oin;.' himl the doir. 

m.itter I wa.i (■n;:a;;eil ii|i"n when \oii i-.nm- in.' " The weather !■• very warm," said I. 

and retmii. I .^h.dl n-'t !-■ I'»n;i." M-- h ft th. ^ " Well. 1 Mipj-j-ie it i^" >ho replieHl : "Imt after 

n"»iii liy the outt-r d<»'r. ami jm-xiitly after I >o ni.iiiy years" re^ideiiee in u tn»i»ir.il eliiuate, I 

lie.tnl th.it of the mxl o|«-n iimi >hiit. aii>l then < In not fitl the heat so iiimh a.« otherA.' 



Vo|ee>. 

" Whi-«h wlii>h ■ .-'hi.-'li-widi -hidi." 

"Well, my dear, what the ili< keii.-» am I to 

MVi" 

"H.id. di ->h "h. Wl.idi dii.^h whi^h." 

•' Wurwiirwiirierwui. " Are. x>'. 

Till loml li.iii ii^'Mf to /rr.< i-iimm.tn>liii;: ott'ii-er 

for ordi-i -. In aU'iit t<-n miiiiK*'. he e.iiiie li.ii-k. 

" r.iriloii in.-." ill- >.ii,|. "I'll kiTpin:; >oii w.jir 
in;; no l>>ii.'. N'liw for tlii> niatl« r we wi ii- •>\h:i]\ 
in;; of. I'lr^t. Ii-t ni<- <'\|iLiiii to ymi li'>w far m> 
authority extend- ovi-r my iiieie. ."*;|ir r.m. ol 
eoin-M'. marry whom -In- pi- a.-i- ; I'Ul it" I do ni>t 
a|>phi\i- of tile matrli. 1 ^lioidil not i-on«idi-r my^t-lt 
iHiiiiid to do aiiythin;; for lii-r : if. on tin- otln-r 
hand. I an<l and I«i«ly l'«»tt->, wne i.|i-.i>e«l with 
her rhoi<-c, nhe woiiM t'liitinui' to hoM the ]>l.i<'t> 
nhe at |ireM'nt iN-cu]*ies iu my will, and 1 >hoiiM 
|Miy down as her marria;;e-]H»rtion IV." 

The Voiee weut oti, l»ut wh.it it uttered W.i-i 
inaudilile to my mind for the next ti\e minutes. 
The sum repn.'sented l>y r so far exeeedeil my 
e.x I UN -tat ions, tliiit 1 was lost. Iiewihlen-d, lircatli- 
le.ss with anxi<>ty at the Uiie iile.i of lo>in,' my 
doarost Siinih : never hail my ima-.;iuation iKiiuteil 
hiT elianns in sueh Kl<»win;; eolours. 

" And m»w," the eolonel w.is sjiyiii;;, when 1 
had somewhat n-covered, " I should like to a-»k 
you a few ijuestions. It i-* the fashion now-a- 
days to deprwiate the advanta;;es of l»irth and then™ 
IiUnhI ; to mo they arc of vital imjHtrtaiicc : I 
i-ousider that there is as mmh ditforenee b***- 
a geutlc'iuan aud a plvlteiaii, as betw 



"Ah! no, you wouhl not. Tliu lioeuery abi>ut 
h«-re is Very pretty."' 

" I- it ? 1 ilare s.iy. Everythin:^ was .so bri;;ht 
and i>n .-Mt ;;'),''antie a ncale in Semetary I^hind. that 
the-M- muiidy wave>, stunted tree^ and little 
hitliN-ks M-em hanlly worth loukiu;; at." 

"Oh, no doulit. Ah, I think 1 mw you at the 
.\>.M-ml>ly K<H»ni-> laKt ui^ht ; Vf?r>- tine, are they 
not '. ■ 

She ^mileil loftily, and gently i(h<Mik her hcaiL 

" I am m> jud<.:e. My liall-nHiui at the imlace,"' 
»v« . \t\ 

It w:b4 Very hanl work, but I at length sue* 
eeeileil in ui.ikiu;; a favourable impT^vsaioD : for 
Lady I'ott- maile a si;;n to her Sir, who, beiiij: 
well ti-.iiiied. immediately took up his eiie. 

"Well." .sai«l he, **t«) return to the matter you 
have r.dleil here to .siivak a1>out : we must know 
a little more of you licfore we cait make any 
promise. We leave this the day after t«>-uurrow. 
and return to Norfolk, to lie in time for 
the 1st of Septenilter. Come down and help 
me to uiunler the iiortridKea- Are you a good 
shot t" 

• ••••• 

I div->SLil myself as fast as I coitid, in holies of 
;;ettin;; a wonl with Surah before dinner; and 
the dearest ^irl anticipated my wish, for, on 
o|Kniu« tl»- -»— s— *oqr, I nw she was 



■uniite devoted 
' 4ond one, cib 



f 



I 



*' Yes, yoii inado a favoumUe impression at ' 
Scarhorougli, and will easily get on ; at least, I | 
always do. They both siK>il ine. Never mind a 
littl^i roiiglineas ; they moan nothing. Aunt is 
tlie deai-eat, racwt lovable, kindest of women, so 
I'jng an she haa her own way, and li not contra- 
tlicted. She is rather a bigot, so you had Wtter 
jmi your lil>endity in your pocket; and .she thinks 
A •'ood deiil of her family — was a Miss ilont- 
gomery, and brought this e^state to uncle." 

" Ah ! and Sir C;e<»r;,'e I " 

" Well, you must l>e very good, and keei> yniu* 
tenipier. Uncle is a dear, ffmr man, Imt rather 
inclined to order peojile about You see, aunt 
nde--* him, so he likes to rule others. His teni|Kiir 
i.s sutnewh;it viok»nt at times, hut he jioon comes 
muud, if not opposed ; and then he tries to atone 
for what he h:is Sivid or done while an^ry. Oh, 
I almo-^t f<irj,'ot ; altove all things, Imj very 
punctual ; if you are ever late for breakfast or 
tUivrisr, I will not answer for the conseiiuences ; 
and is there anytliing else 1 yes, if you coudd take 
snufT, it would jdease hiin. There goes the 
bugle !" And to the time of "O, the Roiist Beef 
of Old England,"' Sir George and La4ly Potta 
entercil the room. 

"Welcome, Mr. Pan.s, to Montgomery Hall," 
saiil the lady, gra<'ion.>ily .iccordiug me her hand. 

"How d'ye do J glail to see yuu," .said the 
colonel " Rcatly for the bird-s to-morrow J Have 
a pinch ? " 

Miudful of the final Lint I hafl received from 
Sarah, 1 accepted the offer, and tried to droji the 
finuff while pretending, with Tuuch noise and ap- 
jiarent enjoyment, to draw itu[) inti» my nose ; but 
& few {.Tains more volatile than tiie rest insisted 
on making their way in, and I found it neoensary 
to blow that orgjin. 

"Nitf, nift Bless my .soul, how di-sgnsting ! 
NilF, uiflf. What can it be ? Why, it is your 
liandkerchief .' It's inu.sk ! Young ma>i, you are 
ofTen-sive ; come with me," ssiid Sir George. 

I am not over-jwtient by nature, and felt all the 
blood in my btnly fly to my face at thi.'i iusult ; 
but 1 thouglit of the .stake I was playing for, 
swallowed my anger, and followed him. 

*' Throw the thing down. John, take that 
hand korchief away," said he, when we had reached 
the liall "This way, Mr Pans ; "' and he ltd me 
into his study, opene<l a fokliug wa.shi(ig-stand, 
poured water into the banin, antl said, pointing to 
it, " Wash ! " 

1 olieyed him, and we returned to the drawing- 
roonu 

"My lady in served,"' the butler ]>re3ently 
""nounccfl ; and as he did not speak literally, 

♦ »»>et4ipl»oriofllly, I otTcred my arm. 

*". tile ladie.s had withdrawn, the colonel 
ihI himself in an easy-chair, and began 




] mm ping me in so obvious a manner tliat I had 
no diiliculty in flowing to his entire satisfaction. 
.\t the end of aVwut a bottle, he tliiew his na])kin 
over his head, and saitl — 

" King when you want more claret ; when you 
have had enouyh, go to tlie latlies, and make uo 
noise." 

iVnd preijently he snored. 

When I entered the drawing-room, I found 
Siundi asleejj on the sofa, and Lady Potts hanging 
over a l»ai>ket adorned with [»ink silk. 

*' Was it a poor little dear suffering angel, den I 
Waa it a pretty creature, with its little brown 
eyea ! " 

'* What a beautiful dog ! " I exclaimed. " la it 
ill I " 

"Oh, very, very ill. Poor dear Flora, she haa 
ipiite lost her a|«petite, she who always enjoyed 
her food so ! She has eaten nothing to-<lay but the 
wing of a chicken and a few macaroons." 

'* If you will allow me to examine her, I may Ijc 
of isome service ; I am used to dogs. Ah 1 1 see, 
has short bre^ith, finds it ditlicult to stand. My 
dear Ijidy Potts, if this dog is not attende<l to, she 
will die." 

"Oh, Mr. Pans. Poor Flora: what shall I 
do]" 

" Well, I think I could save her if .she were left 
entirely in my hands ; but, alwve all things, no 
one must feed her but myself." 

"Thank you, dear Mr. Pans ; I will give dirco* 
tions. Oh, 1 shall l>c ever grateful to you if yoii 
should prove the blessed instrument of restoring 
my sweet doggy to health again 1 " 

Latly Pott^ went to the other end of the room 
for some work, and I vvhispere<l to Sanili, *' Will 
timt do 1 " 

" Ah, you drciidfid liyrHxrite ; it is 4|uite shock- 
ing I I shall never know when to believe you in 
earnest," she replied, looking half-fxnghtened, lialf- 
amuBed. 

'" It ia very unpleasant Nothing but the hope 
of winidiig you could make me stoop to such a 
course of p^ln^oeding. " 

"O yes; I know it w.a-s necessary : indeetl, it 
was I who advLsed it But whatever my uncle 
and aunt's foibJcj^i, and however they behave to 
others, they arc most kind to me, and it jKiius me 
to see their weak points so drawn out." 

The colonel came in, yawniiug, Ixod a cup of tea, 
and then told me to get the t>ackgamn)on-board, 
and i)lay a bit with him ; which I did, playing 
as badly as [H>.ssible, and never taking him up 
but once, when T could not help it ; on which 
occasion he got into so violent a jia-Hsioii, tluit I 
VV1X8 gla<l of my previous forbeanmce ; but as [ 
managed to let him gammon me that very game, 
he s«>»n recovered his— what I supiKwe he called— 
gooti-humour. 
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Soon the sounds of the bugle were once more 
heard in the hall. 

"There is half-jjast ten," cried Sir George. 
"Good-night, Mr. Pans. Now go to your bed- 
room. If you want tn read, you will find plenty 
o( books, i)ai>crs, magazines, &c. in the library ; 
and if you wish to smoke, you may." 

Dressing -gowned, slipi>ered, cigared, easy- 
chaired, i)ai)er-knife(l, and Edinburgh Reviewed, 
I was reix)sing after my labours, dangers, and 
sufferings, when there caiuj a knock at the door. 

"Who is there?" 

" Orders, sir." 

" Orders '. What is that ? Come in." 

A man-servant entered with a lx)()k bound in 
red, and liuving a Virazen clasp, which he oi>ened, 
and i)ointC(l out to mc a iKirticular i^age, from 
which I read : — 

Montgomery Hall, 
"August 31, 18—. 

" Mr. Pans, of Lincolnshire, gent., arrived here 
this day on a visit, — The family Mdll assemble for 
breakfiist to-morrow monaiiag, at 8 a.m., in the 
library. — Oolonel Sir George Potts and Mr. Pans 
will go out shooting at !).:3(), lunching at Batt s 
Oopse at 1, and returning to dinner at rxSO P.M. — 
Miss Potts will ride Mabel at 2 p.m. to-morrow, 
William attending her on Merriman. — The cook 
will attend Colonel Sir George Potts in his study 
immediately after breakfast. — Lady Potts 's spaniel, 
Flora, Is placed imder the care of Mr. Pan.s, until 
further orders." 

" Fine morning," said I to a groom, who was 
emitting that ])ccnliar sibilation common to stable- 
men, and which nmst be so galling to the horses at 
Astloy's if they i>artake of the sensibilities of 
bii>ed actors. 

" Tis-s-s-s-s— is-s-8-8-8 — tLs-s-s-s. Ees, Sir, tis-s- 
». « " 

" Leave off hissing, my lad, and listen to me for 
a moment, will you 1 Your lady wants that dog 
to get well ; you know what is the matter with 
it." 

" Eea." 

" Thou you know it only wants less victuals and 
more running about." 

" Ee.s." 

" Well, then, can you keep your mouth shut , 

" Ees " (a broad grin). 

" Then here is half a sovereign for you." 

" Thankee, sir " (a broader). 

" Don't you give her anything to eat to-day, and 
whenever you come into the stable, make her move 
alx)ut. I will take her for a walk now. Have 
you got a collar and a piece of string ? " 

He soon produced those articles, also a bit of 
soa]). 

" A good idea," said I ; and in spite of the tears 



and supplications of the patient, we administered 
a saponaceous pill. 

"I saw you from my window carrying Flwa 
for a walk this morning ; — ^how kind of you ! " 
said Lady Potts, as I entered the breakfast-room 
at two minutes before eight; and her eyes were 
more eloquent than her lips. 

Punctually at the appointed minute, Colonel 
Potts, myself, a gamekeeper, and four dogs started 
off under a blazing sun for the nearest stubble- 
field, which we traversed, I on the ri^^t, Sir 
George on the left, tiie gamekeeper in the rear, 
and the dogs scouring before as ; but as there 
were no birds, we arrived at the other end guilt- 
less of blood. Directly we entered the second 
field, however, which was also stubble, a dog on 
the right, that is, immediately in front of me, 
made a dead point Cocking both locks, I was 
advancing cautiously, when I heard hasty foot- 
steps, a panting and puffing, and finally, words 
8}K)ken in a loud whisper. 

" Stop, stop,— you stop ! " so I Btop)>ed, and the 
colonel advanced in front of me. It was veiy 
trying, but Sarah must not be lost for a shot Up 
got the covey ; bang, bang, went Sir George, 
visibly a yard above them. 

" Mark them, Thomas ; I am sure that old one is 
hit hard ! " 

If this was the case, the " old one " took his 
punishment like a hero, for he certainly showed 
no signs of it, as he skimmed away with hiss(X)a% 
and family. 

"I always miss my first shot," growled the 
colonel, as he reloaded. 

The next point was on his beat fairly enough 
Again the covey rose ; again he blazed away with 
both barrels harmlessly. Two of the birds, how- 
ever, who were lazy, or greedy, or weak on the 
wing, delayed getting up with the rest, from whom 
they had strayed considerably to the right, 
and were now frightened up by the report. I 
am only a middling shot ; but they were so 
young, and flew so slowly, tiiat I knocked them 
both over. 

"What do you fire at my woimded birds fori" 
screamed Sir George, foaming with rage. 

" Your wounded birds, sir 1 " 

" Yes, sir, my wounded birds ! As neat a shot as 
ever I made in my life— one to each barrel You 
could not beat that yourself, Thomas— eh ? " 

" It was a fair shot, your honour." 

" Do you hear that, sir 1 Do you hear what 
the gamekeeiier says 1 You are a jealous shot, sir ; 
and I hate a jealous shot like a blank." 

" But, Sir George," I exiK)stulated, "you mis- 
take ; I thought the rest of the covey were within 
range, and fired at thfin.'' 

" Then you own those to be my birds ? " 

"Certainly." 




Bnt on till Inncrheon, the birds being so plen- 
tiful, tamo, and weak on the wing, that we made 
a pretty fair biiff— the onloiiel hitiiiv,' aliout twice 
out of every five times, and I allowing him to 
claim sonic of my victims. 

In the afternoon, 1 had better sjiort ; for the 
coveya being now scattered, the shots became 
more frequent, white the colonel, upon whom the 
iun and iKittle*! ptrtcr had tikun effect, waw Itum 
"Ment than he had been in the momin;:?. Indeed, 
*i he declared hinvself "done ;" and flinging' 




growing more and more bejiutiful and cheerful as 
cause for anxiety seenied to diminish ; and Floi-a 
rapidly regaining health and Hynnuetry inuler a 
course of biiicmt and exercise. Indeed, at the end 
of a week, I allowed an interview l)etwten dog 
and mistress ; and so dolightetl was the lady 
with the recovery of her favourite, that I obtained 
that very evenhig my first earnest of ultimate 
succesa. 

*' I wish to speak to you Iiefore you give the 
orders," said Lady Totts to Sir George, when we 
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broke up for the night ; and when the order-book 
with the brazen clasp came round to «iy betbxMm 
door, I rea<I the following sentence : 

" Mr. Pans will attend Miss »Sarah Potts in her 
ride at ±30 p.m., to-niorn>w.' 

Before ]>hea;iant-shooting began, I returned to 



London, like a good bill, accepted. Ere the last 
long-tail had fallen, my banker's aocoant rosefrou 
two figures to four, and I was the blest proprietor 
of the angelic being who is now taking such n 
preposterous time about putting on her — I mean 
mtf — bonnet 



%. 



■Jl|iJ|ILLY MACJ DAXIEL was once as 
[ftJS likely a young man as ever shook 

, j-rvt/"^ his brogue at a pattern, emptied a 
S-^^?jC, qujirt, or handled a shillelagh ; fearing for 
t'x- nothing l.>ut the want of drink, caring for 

j' nothing but who should i>ay for it, and 

I thinking of nothing but huw to maike fun 
over it : drunk or sober, a word and a blow- 
was ever the way with Billy Mac Daniel ; and 
a mighty easy way it is t)f either getting into or 
ending a dispute. More is the pity that, through the 
means of his thinking, and fearing, and caring for 
notliing, this same Billy Mac Daniel fell into IkiJ 
company ; ft)r surely the (i<khI jteojde (the fairies) 
are the worst of all company any one could come 
across. 

It so happened that Billy wiis going home one 
very clear frosty night, not long after Christmas. 
Tlie m(x>n was round and briglit : but although it 
wjis as fine a night as heart could wish for, he felt 
pinched with the cold. " By my word," chattered 
J)llly> "a drop of good liipior would be no bad 
thing to keep a man's soul from freezing in him ; 
and I wish I had a full measure of the best" 

" Never wLsh it twice, Billy," said a little man in 
a three-cornered hat, V)ound all about with gold 
lace, and with great silver bugkles in his shoes, so 
big that it was a wonder how he could carry them ; 
and he held out a ghi-ss as big as him.self, filled with 
as good liciuor as ever eye looked on or lip trusted. 



MASTER AND MAN. 

[By Thomas CBOnov Cboeer.] 



very angry, "you shall be my servant for seven 
years and a day, and that is the way I will be 
paid ; so nuike ready to follow me." 

When Billy heard this he began to be very sorry 
for having used such bold words towards the little 
man ; and he felt himself, yet could not tell how, 
obliged to follow the little man the livelong night 
about the country, up and down, and over hedge 
and ditch, and through bog and brake without 
any rest 

When morning began to dawn, the little man 
turned round to him and said, " You may now gi^ 
home, Billy, but on your peril don't fail to meet 
me in the Fort-field to-night ; or if you do, it may 
be the worse for you in the long run. If I find 
you a good servant you will find me an indulgent 
master." 

Home went Billy Mac Daniel ; and though he 
was tired and wearied enough, never a wink of 
sleep could he get for thinking of the little man : 
and ho was afraid not to do his bidding, so up he 
got in the evening, and away he went to the Fort- 
field. He was not long there before the little man 
came towards him and said, " Billy, I want to go 
a long journey to-night; so saddle one of my 
horses, and you may saddle another for yourself, 
as you are to go along with me, and may be tired 
after your walk last night" 

Billy thought this very considerate of his master, 
and thanked hita .accordingly. "But^" said he, 
" Success, my little fellow,'' said Billy Mac ! " if I may be so bold, sir, I would ask which is the 
Daniel, notliing daunted, though well he knew the 1 way to your stable, for never a thing do I see but 
little man to belong to the fjood 2xoph' ; " here's ' the Fort here, and the old tree in the comer of the 



your health,. any way, and thank you kindly, no 
matter who pays for the diink : " and he took the 
ghi.ss and drained it to the very lx)ttom without 
ever taking a second to it. 

"Success," said the little man ; "and you're 
heartily welcome, Billy ; but don't think to cheat 
me as you have done others ; out with your purse 
and pay me like a gentleman." 

" Is it I pay you ] " said Billy ; " could I not just 
take you up and put you in my iwcket as easily as 
a blackberry]" 

" Billy Mac Daniel," said the little man, getting 



field, and the stream running at the bottom of the 
hill, with the bit of bog over against ua" 

" Ask no questions, Billy," said the little man, 
" but go over to that bit of bog and bring me two 
of the strongest rushes you can find." 

Billy did accordingly, wondering what the little 
man would be at ; and he picked out two of the 
stoutest rushes he could find, with a little bunch 
of brown blossoms stuck at the side of each, and 
brought them back to his master. 

" Get up, Billy," said the little man, taking one 
of the rushes from him, and striding across it 



"Where shall I get up, iJease your honour]" 
Baifl Billy. 

" Why, upon horseback, like me, tube sure," said 
the littte imin. 

" Is it af tur making a loo\ of rae you'd be ] '' said 

Hilly, '' bidding me get u-burstsbdck uih>d tliat bit 

of a ruali i May be you want to ]Wirsuiide mo that 

the rush I jmlled but a while ago out of the bog 

there is ti horse." 

" Up I up ! and no words," said the Lttle man, 

>king very aiigiy, " the best horse you ever rode 

but a fcKil to it." So Hilly, thinking all thin 

■was in joke, and fearing to vex his mfuiter. 

straddled across the rush : " Borram I Borraui 1 

jBt:)rramI" cried the little man three tiiuc-n (which 

tin English mean:* to become great), and Billy did 

[tlie .same after him : presently the rushes swelled 

[tip into line hon*oi*, and away they wetit full speed ; 

[l)ut Billy, who had put the rush between his legs 

[without much niindijig how he did it, found him- 

[self »itting on hoiiicback the wTong way, wliich 

iveoA rather awkward, with las face to the horse's 

{tail ; and so quickly had his steed starte*! off with 

ihim, that he had no jKtwer to turn round, anil 

tliere w:ui therefore nothing for it but to hold on 

[by the taU. 

At last they eamo to their jouniey'a end, and 
[stopped at the gjito of a fine houne : " Now, Billy," 
laaid the little man, *'do as you see me do, and 
[follow me fk»»c ; but a.s you did not know your 
!*« hcsid from his tail, mind that your own 
doe.H not spin round until you ean't tell 
["whether you are ;i.tanding on it or on your heels.'' 

The little nifm then said aome queer kind of 
Iwortls, out of which Billy could make no meaning; 
[but he contrived to sj\y them after him. for all 
that ■, and in they both went through the keyhole 
I of the door, and through one keyhole after another, 
'until they got into the wijie-cellar, which was 
well stored with all kinds of wine. 

The little man fell to diinking as hard as ho 
could, and Billy, nowi.se disliking the example, did 
the .Hauie. " The be.st of masters are you, surely," 
ttiid BiJIy to him, "no matter who is the next; 
and well [ileaaed will I be with your service, if you 
continue to give me plenty to drink." 

" I have made no bargain with you," said the 
little man, "and will n^ako none; but up and 
follow nie." Away they went, through keyhole 
after keyhole ; and each mounting uiton the 
rush which he left at the hall door, scam]»ere<l off, 
kicking the cloutls before thenj like .snowbalU, a.s 
soon a-s tho words " Borram I Borrum I Borrara I " 
lia<l {xi^ded their lif>«. 

When they came back to the Fort-field, the little 
man dii)mi«M.'d Billy, bidding him to lie there the 
next night at the same hour. Thus did they go on, 
night after night, shaping their conrse one night 
here and another night there, sometimes north and 



sometimes eatit, and sometimes south, until there 
was not a getitlenuin's wine-cellar in all Ireland 
they had not visited, and could tell tho flavour of 
every wine in it as well— ay, better — than Uio 
butler himself. 

One night when Billy Mac Daniel met the little 
man as usual in the Fort-field, and was going to the 
lx)g to fetch the horses for their journey, 
his master sn'ul to him, "Billy, I ."^hall want another 
horse to-night, for maybe we may bring Ivack more 
company with us than we take.'' So Billy, who now 
knew better than to question any order given to 
him by Im mai^tcr, brought a thinl nish, niiicli 
wondering who it might l.>e that woidd travel back 
in their comjiauy, and whether he was about to 
have a fellow servant. " If I have," thought Billy, 
" he shall go and fetch the horses from the bog 
every night : for I don't see why I am n(»t, every 
inch of me, as good a gentleman as my master." 

Well, away they went, Billy leading the third 
honse, and never atopiK'd until they came to a sung 
farmers house in the county of Limerick, close 
under the old ca.stle of Carrigoginmiel, that was 
built, they say, by the gi'eat Brian Boru. Within 
the house there was great carousing going forward^ 
and the little man stopped out^^idc for .some time 
to listen ; then turning ronnd all of a sudden, 
said, '^ Billy, I wdl be a thou.sand years old to- 
mormw." 

" (.iod bless us ! air," .said Billy, "will you ?" 

" Don't say those words again," said the little 
man, "or you wdl be my ruin for ever. Now, 
Billy, as I will W a thousand years in the world 
to-morrow, I thiidc it is full time for me to get 
married." 

" I tlunk so, t4X>, without any kind of doubt at 
all," said Billy, " if ever you mean to marry." 

" And to that [mrjiose," said the little man, 
" have I eomc all the way to Carrigogunniel ; f or 
in this house, thin very night, is young Darby 
Riley going to l>e manied to Bridget Booney ; and 
as she is a tall and comely girl, and has come of 
decent iH;ople, I think of marrying her myself, and 
taking her off with me." 

" And wliat will Darby Riley say to that! " said 
Billy. 

" Silence ; " .said the little man, putting on a 
mighty .severe look, '* I di<l not bring you here 
with me to a«k questions ;'' and without holding 
further argument, he began saying the iiuoer word^i 
which had the power of passing him through the 
keyhole as free as air, and which Billy thought 
himself mighty clever to be able to say after him. 

In they both went ; and for the l)etter viewing 
the eomjjaay, the little wan |>erched hinuielf up 
as nimbly as a cock-sparrow uj»on one of the big 
l>eams which went across the house over all their 
hoa<is, and Billy did the same ui^mi another facing 
him ; but not being much accustomed to roosting in 
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inch a pkH^ his leg* l^nof down mm onlidy aa may 
\m, anil it wm quite cUmr be had nut takvo patlem 
after th« vraj in whtcji th« little man had bandJ«il 
hinuelf ufi tngnher. If th** little hub had baen a 
tail<ir all hu lift>, hn c«>ul*l otA have lat mora eon* 
trntcdiy u|ion Uu hauncht^ 

Thare ibey wan, both maitar and man, tooknf 
down npoo tba ftin thai wn» ffninir forwaid ; and 
under tbesn wen \<er — and tba 



father of Darl^ 
and hia uncUs's 



M>D— and tbera 



two brothcta 
ere boih the 



that the prieal wtwld hare doos ao^ m ka o«^t» if 
ha had dona hia duty, nu one WMind to take llw 
word otti of hia mouth, whidv nnfertaaateiy, *m 
pce-wiaqMd with p^'a hand and mawe And 
afl«r a momant'a imam the fm an 
nf the bridal faail waait an whhoM tie I 
dkcioa. 

Of thk drramitanaa both Billy anl hie 
war* no battaatiTa ■pactatora f raai tUr i 
rtatkma * Ha f Mrlaiwwt tlw lUtle man, throw- 
lag one lag from tinder him with a jojooa tfooiik. 
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(i»M«Hr.B4aM.) 



fathcruDil liie mother uf nn-t^n U"<-ii<.>.,i{id proud 
onmigh the •»ld ronpir wcr*' that ni^rht of thfir 
dragfaler, as Kotxl riitht t|i«>y had- and lu-r four 
■iafeaca, with hmml-ntw iibUmH in thLix cu|Mi. and 
her thrQ« hrotbent, all lu(»kin;; a* clean uod aa 
cicvor a« any thrw Ixiy* in Minister— and there 
waro tmelaa and aunts, and ui»«ii|m and cousins 
•nutiifh bealda* to make a fidl \uhim' wf it— and 
[ilfUty M'AM tht'ro to rat an<l drink *in thi* tuMi.^ for 
rv*ery one of them if ihry hoil l>een duuble the 
ntimber. 

Now it liapiiontnl, jiint m Mrrt, IUK>n*y had 
hoi|KHl hi.H rcvertmcc tci tho firnt mi of the v'*?'* 
hfnd whirh \v;i.h pliiced liefort? her, !•• ■ 
tMiUt<<ri*d tiji with white savoy*, tint il 
g»vc a Mnoozo which m.\»\f> cv«>ry 
but not a w>ul naid, " (Jod blctw u- ,\U. 



and hia «rye twinkled wHk a itransv li^ht, wl 
his vythrow baootne elrvntoil into the mr 
of (iothir awAaa ■ ** Ha ' ' aaiil ht\ lemng 
th« bride, and theji up at Billy, " I hate 
her now, anrvly. Let bar aaeaae but twioa 
and xhf i* minr, in apfte «f priaU, t a a m boo k, i 
Dor 

.\. t iiir BridjKvt aaecttd ; bat h 
i;rntiy, und Ahi: hln»bfd ao nmrh, that feir 
the little man toik. or acrm^d to take, any i 
and no one thuitfcht of t&yuin " iiod bJaaa tm ! * 

liillyall thiatirr ---'«♦'.- -fmlki 

lUl Ht ^^^^^^^ 





THE .SHAN DON BELLS. 
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Uttlc bit of u nian, wlio wa;^ a thousand jears old, 
Ikirrixig a day. 

At tliin critical moment the bride {jave a third 
sneeze, and Billy roared out, with all his might, 
" G(xl bless us ! " Whether this exchimatioa 
rejiulted from liii* soliloquy, or froui the uierd force 
of liabitj he never could tell exactly him.sclf ; but 
no sooner was it uttered than the little man, hin 
f»i(e kIowiii;^ with ragii and dwiiinwiutnient, spranj^ 
frotn the beuni on whifh he perclied himself, and 
shrieking out in the shrill voice of a cracked bag- 
pilK*, ** 1 discharge you frotn my service, Billy 
ilac Dauiel — take that for your wagas,'' gave ixx>r 



Billy a mast furious kick in the back^ which sent 
his unfortunate servant sprawling upon his face 
and hands right in the middle of the supper 
table. 

If Billy was a-stonished, how much more so was 
every one of the company into which he wa.s 
thrown with so little ceremony : but when they 
Lcjird hi.s stoiy, Father Cooney laid down his 
knife and fork, and married the yoimg couple o«it 
of hand with all sjieed ; and Rilly Mac Djuiicl 
danced the litnka at their wedding, and plt>nty did 
he drink at it tno, which waa what he thought 
moi-e of tlian dancing. 



THE SHANDON BELLS. 

[From "The Hcliiiueti of Putlior Prout."] 

jFuncra plingo 
So If ma in fLtago, 

— fMcnp. on an old B«U. 



[ITH deep affection 
And recollection 
I often think of 
Those Shaiidoij 
Bella, 
Whose souiut so 

wild would 
In the day.'iof chihl- 

hooil, 
Fling round my 
cradle 
Their magic spells. 
On this I (>ondor, 
Wliere'er I wander, 
And thtis grow fonder, 
Sweet Cork, of thee : 
With thy WlLs of Shandon, 
That .sound so grand on 
The pleiuiaut waters 
Of the river Lee. 

Fve heard bells chiming 
Full many a clime in, 
Tolling sublime in 

Cathedra! ahrine^ 
While at u gblw rate 
Bras.s tongues would vibrate — 
But all their music 

S|x)ke naught like tliine : 
For memory dwelling 
On each proud swelling 
Of the belfry knelling 

It-H bold notes free, 
Made the belLn of Shandon 
Sound far more grand on 



The pleasant waters 
Of the river Lee. 

I've hcanl bells t-ulling 
Old *' Adrian's Mole " in. 
Their thunder rolling 

From the Vatican, 
And cymbals glorious 
Swinging ii[)roarious 
In the gorge<tUH turixta 

Of NAtre Dame ; 
But thy sound.s were sweeter 
Than the dome of Peter 
Flings o'er the Tiber, 

Pciiling solemnly ;— 
Oh ! the bells of Shandon 
Sound far more grand on 
The pleasiitit watew 

Of the river Lee, 

There's a hell in Moscow, 
While on tower and kiosko 
In Saint Sojihia 

The Turkman gets, 
And loud in the air 
Cadis man to i»rayer 
From the t^ijKiring summit 

Of till minarets. 
Such empty [rhantom 
I freely grant them ; 
But there is an anthem 

More dear to uie — 
'Tis the bells of Shandon, 
That sound no grand on 
The pleasant waters 

Of the river Lee. 
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ONE STRUGGLE. 

{Twam " TiM Vhck Bpwk." ^ T. W. loMmo^i. J 



HHRvMES STRAHAN let hiiiiwlf in with 
BHBB liix iNiKH-kcy, nnd utrofle into the little 
BMHK fnitit iMirluur, where he fuuiul htii father 
t3|NjP^' (tmoriiiK uver the fire uh thuugh he were 
'^"-^ very c«»i«L Mr. Strahan seiiiur looked 
ivuiiil with a Lu-k-hwtre air as hiit miti entered the 
ruuni, liut he Wtruyt.-d hluwly Home intercMt in 
Jnuies iLH the chancre in hiti mhi wati HUgxeiited to 
an iiitelltrt nmrh U-nnul<llotl that evcninnc 

** What'ii the nuitter I " he thiid at laitt, and in a 
very nerxous fanliion. 

** What tthoiUtl )« the matter I ** waa the re- 
joinder, a» James Stnilian threw hiniitelf into an 
eOMy-ohair 1>y the Hre ; "di<l yoii ever know any- 
thing the matter with me { ** 

**A>» n'Xiiril;* health, no. T.ikf yon altogether," 
Maid hilt father in reply, "and you have licen an 
exeeedin;;ly rolMut man. I only wish I had one- ' 
twentietli |iart of your rolin»itne.H>. [ Hhould not ' 
\k the awful Mitfervr I am. No f«MMl agree* with 
me." 

*'An4l >o you drink," added Jameit Strahan, 
miMNlily. 

** 1 mu>t lie kept up .somehow. A little stimu- 
lant, now niid tlun and in modenition, JanieM 
— aeenih to pull mr toj^-ther wonderfully," wa-s the 
reply. 

"To pull you to pi<t'i-M, [ HlitiuM have wiid 
yoHtenlay," was tlu* -ins answer; "hut |H.Tha|is 
y<rti an.' ri;fht. Perhaps y«»u are ri;ilit,'' he n']H>sited 
to hiniM-lf. 

Mr. Strahan ishxaA aiixinu-^ly at his Hi>n. James 
luid Ufu a very ditfi-niit kind of miu to him 
Litely, IiikI tri'titeil liim even re'>|H><'t fully, and as a 
mm should do, he thought, and this was a n'tum to 
the ohl manner, ami a soniethiti>; worso than the 
old niiinner. unlewt that n^ly m-owI of Janu's dtiMid 
for nothing that imrtieular evenini;. lie h:ul Keen 
a hntk akin to that in the sad luid sulky days, 
but never had it Inien so darksome, or so "pm- 
nouutHHl " att now, and " What a the uuitter ? " came 
again hy way of fevMo ((ueittioning from the thin 
Ii|M. 

"Tlic matter ia, father, that I'm not going to 
uiarry Sitwic Eston," was the frank eonfeiwion. 

•* Not gi>ing tt> marry her," re|ieated the father, 
** well, well, iwrhaiM it's aa well 1 am ghid you 
have ahercd your mind." 

" She Ima altered hero." 

•* Oh : indeetl- 

"Aiul that amount* to tb* 
8tii>iNiHe." 

" IVeriHely the 
fither,ral)biiifc 



well that ends well Yon wouldn't hare made a 
good huaband— that ia, what I call a nice aoit of 
hoHliand.'' 

"NoF Why not?" 

** Vou are better aa a tingle man," ezplainad Mr. 
Strahan senior. ** Yon make^ I may oay, quite a 
charming single man— at times, and when in an 
amiable motxl, and having it all your own way, I 
mean— but a married man cannot expect to h;.T.* 
it all his own way, and then di— onsiona arise. 
Now, when your {Hior mother was alire I " 

** That'll do," interrapted his son. 

" Oh ! certainly," said Mr. Strohan, snbmissive 
at once, and cowed by James Strahan s bmsqne- 
nesa. 

He looked askance at Ids son, and then directed 
his attention to the fire again. After a while he 
pit u|i, coughed feebly, and took his hat from nader 
the eliair. 

" Where are yon going t " asked James. 

** I have iiromised to look up a friend to-night. 
.\nd there's the books to balanee again. And 
there's " 

" Sit down. I want to talk to you for a little 
while longer,'* said James Strahan. 

" Very well As ym please, Jamea,** replied 
the fait her, rcauming his seat, but regarding his 
son with an extra degree of nervousneaa. Strange 
as James Strolian's manner was that ni^t, the 
nervousness of James Strahan's fisther was still 
more remarkable. He had turned of aa asbra 
grey, as if afraid ot what might follow next — as if 
terribly distrustful of his own son, and of iriiat 
that son might accuse him. 

** I ho|ie yon are not going to moke a acene. Fm 
not myself this evening,** he whimpered ; **t]ieeold 
weather has affected my chest, I think." 

** Drink hoa affected you,** answered James; 
" but I am not going to preach to yon about it any 
nuire." 

** Thank you, thank you. I am exceeding 
obligctl to yon," answered hia latber. 

" I told you, I think, that Siaie and I were 
not going to be mairiedt" nid tbe aon, half 
vacantly. 

"Bless my lonlJ a mei y ea JwfctbisuHluit." 

'*Ah; I tbonght Idid. Bat Pte a fittle cob- 
fued now,** and tbe broach bmqr hand of tbe oivcr- 

■^addtofagvL It*aaBaang,even 



to ton Bean this 



Me. 



" Yc&" 

"Oh! tliank you. And," he added after a pause, 
*' nothing else ? " 

*' Yes — a great deal more, luan." 

"Oh I g«K)il— what is it?" and Mr. Sti"aliaii's 
teeth Liegau to chatter, and his kuueii to knock 
together. 

** I have met Dinah to-night." 

" You must not believe a word she Hays aTn^it 
anything or anybody. A dreadJui woman — a uuwt 
unruliiible authority on any matter. Half-niad — 
half-<lrunk ahvayij, Jmnes," cried the futher, " and 
not to Im! dei>ended ujion. A bad habit of borrow- 
ing uixpences, t4i«, Sh*icking !" 

•Tames went on witli his one theme. 

" And she told me the plain irath of it all. It 
waes Victor ahe was breaking her heart about. .She 
wan in love with him all the time." 

" FJinah in love with Victor? Gracious! " 

" You idiot," .^hnnted the unfiiial Jiinies. " I am 
t;dking alHiut the girl 1 was yiiin^ tu marry." 

"Oh I beg your pardon," replied the father; 
"yess, you art confused. Your grammar Ls cmi- 
fused, too, if I may be allowetl to say as much in 
your own house." 

•* iSo, when people talk, as they will talk," con- 
tinue<l James, "say it was all their mistake." 

" What was I " 

" Their mi.stake that / was going to marry her 
— it W!uj your younger son. The favourite son 
—the lucky une — the liandsinne one, whom 
everybt>dy likes. Don't you seel" cried James 
Strahan. 

•* Yes — yes, I think I sc:e." 

" It Wiis not credible a gentle, timid, pretty girl, 
like Si.s8ie, should take to a rough brnte like me," 
said Jamcii Strahan. " I was alw.iys hated every- 
where. I wa*i hard, unyielding, bitter." 

*• A little bitter, i)erh:ii)s, and always hard, bnt 
— ia there any occasion to mention this just 
nowl" 

•'Are you thirsty?'' was the (piitk tiuestion 
here. 

"Well, now you ask me, iicrhap-s I am some- 
what iliy." 

•* You have drink in that cnptoard ! You are 
not obliged to go out such nn awful night a.s this 
for it. It is always handy at your dbow — like the 
devil ! " 

Mr. Strahan senior coughed behind his hand. 

" I— I thought you were kind enough to meiitiun 
that you would not jvreach at me to-night," he 
Aaid. 

" I am not going to preach, f Jet your drink out, 
aiul be haj»py." 

•* Really ? Really now? '" exclaimed the astoni.shed 
jjarent. 

" Yes— re.dly." 

" Well, if you don't mind," he said j " if you see 



it in that light, knowing lAaX a lot of support I 
Deed in my infirmity and trouble " 

" What trouble have yuu \ " 

" Oh, don't a.sk uic. Life's all trouble, James, 
every bit of it." 

'* Yeii — I believe that," was the answer ; "but 
drink's good for trouble, eh 1" 

"Well — one forgets, and " 

'^ That'.s it," shoutcil his son again, "one forget* I 
Tlmfc is what I want U.i do, for bi*ooding on a 
wrong makes a man mad. Get your drink out, 
father." 

" What ! " 

" Oet your drink out," he cried again, and with 
renewed excitement. 

" For you, James ! Do you mean for you 1 " 
gasped Mr. Strahan. 

" Yes." 

" Bless ray soul and body I " he cjactilatod. " I 
don't thiuk— I don't see — I don't know why — I 
ditn't rcciaameud it. I never said I diil, Jatni-s." 

And the old man .sat down wlmlly bewildeiinl, 
and with a strange hx.k of terror on his face. This 
WHS a new ])ha8e of temptation io which he wa.s 
wholly unaccu-stonied, and he did not see the end 
of it, — l»efore him, only a few stejw away, an<l so 
like the V<eginning of a new calamity, of the direst 
tragedy of life, that he loukeil «»n amazed and 
horror-stricken, as a man might do haunted by a 
ghost . 

" You have had trouble," sjiid James Strahan, 
rising, and oiwning the cuplx>ard door ; "and you 
have set it all a«ide. This," taking out the Kittle 
which he found there, "has taught you forgctful- 
iiess, set you in a Jiew mould, made your heart 
light in the midst of other woes. And if it has 
made you a wreck — what of that 1 And if it has 
shortened your days — w hat of that ? WTiat is length 
of life to the urduippy, but ahaiger lea."seof niiseiy I 
Sit down, and drink with mo." 

" I — I can't," was the husky answer l>ack. 

" .\y, but you must," cried the son. "You are 
my father, and the son looks to the father for his 
example. And the father's life in tlie example 
always, he being the God on earth to his children. 
Do you .see that?" 

James Strahan struck the table with his hand, 
and the old man screjimed with affright ThisM'aa 
a madman surely— not his son at alL WTiydid he 
talk and rave in this manner 7 

*' Therefore, your good health, old gentleman," 
said JameK 

He jKiured out the liquid from the Ix^ttle, Imt 
with a hanil that shook like his weak father h , he 
filled the gtu.ss and raised it to his li]>s ; he would 
have dnmk tjte contents in his recklcssinesj*, in his 
defiance of his better self, had the glass not l»een 
kntK^keil siuldenly from his hand, and it had 
become his turn to be suriirised and alarmed. It 
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Wii.s IiiK (nthvT wild liiul rll^hwl iit him, hikI daHhcd 
the f;liLv<« frniii him, flitting hiw Khrivillvtl hamlA 
Iwlly witli thi* Mi<i<l>-ii m-tioti ; it w;i.h o1«1 Juim-n 
Strahsiii i-liiiKiiiK n>iiti(i him, M>lihim{ uiid im]ih>r- 
iii|! ; it Wits thv fiitlicr, frrief-Htrirkeii and drink- 
^hatten•d, wh>> w:ih kiui-liiiK at hi» feet, and rliiM;»- 
iiiK his MniUK hmli^ with hhitkin^; iiriii.'t. 

"Oh, don't drink !"' hv tr\t.ii. "Oh. «iiin*t yi»u 
drink, .luMiii', fur th'- u<MNi(;iiir<. xiki: nut ynn !*' 

"What'H thih } whit'n thitf" a-kcii •htmes 
Stnihiui. 

" Not my on«' l-nivr >«in nut ymi. to i-unn- 
down to snrli a Iif<- ii^ niiuf, and tu >iii-li a tliinu 
as I am," ^hri•■k•■d th<* f.ithi-r. "Oh, nu. nu, nu. 
nut yon 1 *' 

•lanirH Str.ih:in w.i<> a|i!>.dhil; h«- \uu\ nut i-x 
]i*Tti-4i thi-. ri'utn thr ii|i'« uf tliis ]MMir old 
•ininkard tu iN->iii- forth tin- liumily »hii-h >tin<-k 
hum<- ami diunli-d Imn, w.i-> in it^-ll a mir:ii-|i- 

" Von mn->t nut tuui-h it, .lainii-," the tath«T im 
]i]i»n><l. "It is only yuii «•■ h.ivi- !■> ]ui>k tu. uha-u 
tht' triMilih's ("uMK'. Yuu h.ivc Ih-i-ii Ml rlcvirr .iri<l 



Htnni);, und wo have U-cn m> weak. Dun't po. like 
Uh |NMir wrvtchiM, all adrift. Ke«p iii> — keep 
ulwnyn likt' yuunk'lf. C>h, don't give way — don't 
drink ! Hu*' what I have come to '." 

Tlie crisU wiirt |iasL The temfitation to foifret 
—it iuid never Itecn to drink — wan oTer,aDd Jame* 
Straluin Wiis Miliervd for all tini& In the gi^at 
^ii-f of lii.i fathtT, in hin strange reiUOTue, he saw 
that lifi':« ilntieii hiid n<it chMe<l for him. and that 
thiTc wa- tlic pxnI work to his hand, and for the 
I uinnI rauso. No, he would not break down be- 
fanM' his |iriilo hail l)ccn hurt, and a woman had 
tnrnoil fruni him ; he was a lietter man already, 
ami the w«uk l^rin^ grovelling at hia feet in 
ii«-N|iiiir had liwn the agvnt to lead him back to 
hinioi-lf. 

Ifi- rai.Mil h i> f at hiTw It h»t range tenderness, and 
{•■•I him liiK-k to his si-at, where the old man sat 
'>liuililiriiii; viulcntly until the sonV hand rerted 
• •n till- thin ;:ri-y hairs. 

"It is all uviT." he said, in his father's ears, "I 
-li.ill ni-vi-r ilrink now." 



(JIL HLAS' ADVKNTl'HKS AT PENXAFIADR. 
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AIlKIVKh ill Mifity :it !'• nn.illni . an.l 
halting; iit llit- n.iU- ut an inn tliat ni:i<l<- 
a luliTiililc a|'|n- ii.iiK'i . I li.nl im ■simhh |- 
ali;.-litiil th.iii lilt- I.iikIIoIiI lann- ui;t .iinl 
rr«rivi'il nil- with -n-.if rt\ility . h.- iintinl 
my |NiitMianli all \%itli hi^uHii lianiU, aii<l, lliiuwiii:; 
it on liis >liuiili|iix, ri>nilurt«tl ini' iiilu a hmhii, 
whiK' uiic of III-' .-i-ivaiito IffI niy muli- iiilu tlir 
stalili*. Thin iniiki-«-|ii-r, till' ;:r(Mlf^t talker uf tin- 
Asttiriao, and m* n-a-ly t<> ii-lati- liis own atfairs. 
witliuiit iH-intra.-kiil.a-tu pry into tliu«.i-uf anutlirr. 
tohl nil' that hi.s nann- was Aiuln'W Cuiriirlo ; that 
he had siTVnl many year- in tin- army, in<|'i>ility of 
a wricaiit, ami had i|iiitti-il the scrvii-t- tift«>(>n 
months ats'" tu marry a damsi>] of <'stHtru|Mi|. who, 
tIioM;;li she was a little swarthy, kni'W vrry wi-ll 
how to turn th<> |N-iiny. 

IK- said a thoiisuni] «ith('r things which T rouid 
havi* dis|K-ns(il with tin* Ii('arin<r of ; but. nftcr 
hnvin;: made mi> his runti«lant, he thought \io had 
n right to oxact the sam«- ('ontIfs«M-ii>iuii from nn* : 
and, a<'<MinIingly, he asked jne from wheiiee 1 
came, whither I was going, and what F was. I wa> 
obliged to answer nrtielo by article, ln-cause he 
nceoni|tiiniiMl every i|uestion with a profound Iniw. 
and I)og);ing me to exctise his ciiriuNity with such 
a n's]K>ctful air that I eould not refuse to satisfy 
him in every |>iirticular. This omnigiNl me in a 
long converwition with him, and gave me ocM'^ 



!•• ii» iitiuii my design, and the reason I had for 
tli-'liii^iiig uf my mule, that [ might take the 
upl-irtnnity uf a earner. He approi'eil of my in - 
ti iiti<iii. tliuui:li nut in a ver>' su'rinet manner, fur 
li- npiiM iiteil all the truublesomo accidents that 
niii:lit U f.dl me on the roinl, recounted many 
iliNni.il >turies of tr.iveIUrs,anil 1 was afraid woiikl 
n«-\ci' have done ; he roneliided at length, how- 
ever, telliii;; me that if 1 hiul a mind to sell my 
mule, he wai an|uaiiitv<l with a ver>' honest juckey 
who wuuld buy her. I asitured him he would 
ubliu'c nie by sending for him,uiion which he went 
in <,ui-.tt uf him with gresit eogomesa, 

It Wiis not long U-forc he returned with his man, 
w hom he intriklucetl to me :is a iwison of exceetl- 
ing honesty ; and we wont into the yard all to- 
p-ther. 

Tin re my mule was proiliiced, and iiassed and 
M- |Kis.<ei] 1iefun> the jorkey, who examined her 
fmni head to fo«it. ami ditl not fail to speak ver>' 
ilisadvantaiieously of her. I own there was not 
nnnh U* Ih- s;iid in her pniise ; bnt, however, had 
it U-en the Poiie's mule he would have fomid 
.><ume deferts in her. He asmred me she had all 
the faults a mule conld have, and, to convince me 
of hia « *« the faindlonl, who, 

dop* aappoiting his 

■irof indiflv- 




buldii)^ him a]>iirr»ise the lu-a^st. in Ijis own con 
science. and I would stand to tlie vjJiuitifni. l'|ion 
thi.H he assumed the man of liontmr, and replied 
tliat, ill engaging his conscience, T took liim on 
the weak side. In pood sooth, thj^t ditJ nut seem 
to Yte hia stronf? side ; for, instead of vahiins her 
at ten or twelve jiihtoles, us my nnrle hud done, 
he fixed the prirent three ducats, width I accepted 
*h an niucli joy as if I liad inndoan excellent 




hfiving HO advantntreoiLsly diHjKxsed of my 
land li lid conducted me to a ciirrier, 



appearance prevented that misfi irtune, by accosting 
him with great civiUty. I left them l«|fether, and 
went on, without suspecting that I had the least 
concern in their convet>«ition. 

When T arrived nt the inn, I called for 8Uf>|KJr, 
and, it being a mea^jre day, was fain to put up 
with eggs. Whihj! they were getting ready, I 
made up to my landlady, whom I had not seen 
before. SShe appeared handsome enough, and 
withal .so i4pri<.ditly and gay, that I should liuvo 
c<inclinU"d (cvfo if her hiisband had not ttdd mo 
!o) lliat her ]ion.HC was pretty well frenuented, 
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AVIifii till* iiiiii-l(t I hiiil U'HjNjkfti was rciily, I Mat 
down t<i t.iMe l>y iiiy>ilf ; liut LkI ti«it hwuIIuwuI 
thv tiM iiiorsct ulicii thi' I.iikIIopI raint* in, fol- 
Kiwi-4l }>y tla- ni.in whti hjii ht4iii|ictl bini in the 
jitrci-t Tins iMVitlit-r, who wniv :t Inn^ swupi, un«l 
Mx*nR-<l tu \n! alxmt thirty yvan* nf utiv. iulv.ih(-t.tl 
towititis nil- with :i:i I'lvcr air. siyin;; - 

"Mr. StiuUtit, I am infurniiil th.it y^u ari- that 
Si;;n<ir (iit JiLl^ nf Santill.iiii;. wli<t i<. th<.r tliniU-au 
4if |>hil<iMi|ihy anil urnanifiit of ()viii|<i ! U it 
|ii>.»iliU- tliat Villi ari' that tiiirmr of k-arnin;;, that 
Mililiino ;.'fiiiu<., whoM.- ri-|iut.ition it .-mi ^rciit in 
thi-> ronntry f Von know nut," nuitiuuiil hv 
(atIilri->oin;; liiin-irlf to tin; innkc(-|x.T ami his 
wifi-), "you know not what you |mikh-s« ! Vou 
have a tri-a->(iri' in your houx- ! Ik-hoM, in this 
youn;; p-nth-uian. th«- i-i;;htli wonik-r of thi? 
World : ' Tli-n. turiiin;; t^i nu-. ami tlirowin;; hi> 
aiiu> al"iut my mrk, " Fi»i;iivr." rrinl In-, "my 
tran>|M>rts. I raniiot nuitain tii*- joy \tiur {iri*- 
M'lirt' rn-atf-. " 

I ronjtl not answrr for >onn* timr, iM-raus*.- hf 
!<N-k(.Hl UK' so cloM- in hi-> anii-> that I was almo'>t 
sutfiNMtitl for want of lip-ath : an«l it w.is in it till 
I had diicn^a^'til my h«MiI fn>m Iii- iinl-niiv t!iat 
I rr]>li(tl - 

" Si;:nor < 'avaliiT, I iliil not think niy ii.inK- \\.i.» 
known at IViinallm." 

" Not known ( " ri>|ilii-il In-, in ]ii-< fi>nniT strain. 
*' Wf kii'i> a n-pri-tt-r <if all tin- ri-h-hratnl nam*-s 
'.viihin twenty Iim;.mu's of us. Voii. in partirular, 
arc liMikcal U|N>n as a |>nHli^y. ami I ilon't at all 
tlouKt that Spain \\\\\ tuiv «l.iy U' a.^ prouil of you 
as (!rer<-«" was of thi- Sfvm Sa;:<T«." 

Tlu'.-i' wonls wi-rr fojlownl liy a fn-.-h hn;:, 
whii-h 1 W.IS forrnl to cmluri-, tlioii;;h at the ri>k 
of >traM^'ulati>in. With thf littli- fX|H*ri«-n<'(.' I 
hail, I on;!lit not to have )M.>cn iho duin' of his 
lirofi-»ionsand liy|N-rlNiliraI «-om]>lini<>nts. I on;;lit 
to havf known, l>y his ixtrava;:ant tIattiTy, that 
hf was one of tlio.si> ]iiira.Mt«'s whoa1>ound in every 
town, anil wlit». when a stninp-r arrive.**, intniilure 
llieniNt'lves to him, in onler to (ill thrir U'llies at 
his e\)M-nsi>. lint my youth ami vanity nunle me 
jiiilp' «|iiile otlierwi.oe : my admirer a|)|H>ai*e<l to 
ine so mui-h of a ;r«'ntleiuan that I inviie«l him to 
take a share of niy su|i|MT. 

"Ah, with nil my heart." eried he ; "I am tim 
innrli olili^atl ti> my kind stars for having; thrown 
m<- in the way of the illustrious Cil Ul:is, not to 
enjoy my ;:ikn1 fortune as Ion;; as I ean. 1 own I 
havt> no iireat ap]H>tite.*' piirsueil he; "l>ut I will 
sit ditwn to lH>ar you eoinpany, and eat a mouthful 
jnirely out of eomplai.sanee." 

So siiyiu;;. my ]iane;:>Tist took Ids |)lace right 
over aKiiinst mi>, and, a a>vvr Mng laid ftf 
uttiU'kcd the onielvt (U voraciously v 



fastetl thn-« whol« day«. Ily hid complai^KUit 
U-^rinnin^' I fore.xiw that one dish wuiild not Ll-I 
Inii^, and therefiire onlcred a Mecond, which they 
dre»e«l with such de>ii;iteh that it wau <«erved Ufi 
jii^t a.« we -or nither he— had mode an end of the 
Hr«t. He proeiH-ile*! on this with the iianie vijnmr, 
and found iiieaiio, without lining one stnike uf hist 
teeth, to overwhelm me with praiiien durinjir the 
whole reiKLst, which made nie very well pleaseil 
with my sweet i>vll He drunk in pruiiurtion to 
his eatiiiK ; soiiutiiueft to my health, Mometimes tu 
that of my father and mother, whose happines^s in 
havin;! Mieh a N>n an I he rtiuld not enouf^ 
admire. In the meantime, he plied uie with wine, 
and iiisi>te«l ujiou my doing hiiu justice, while I 
toJi.o|id health for health— a rircumotancc which, 
top.-ther with his intoxicatin;; flattery, put me 
into >urh L'ood humour that, .•>eetii>; uur second 
onii-|t-t half devounti, I askeil the landlord if he 
had no ti>h ill the hoiLse. Si^ior C«>rcuela, who, 
in all likelihiNid, haii a fellow- feel inff with the 
|>ara.->ite. teplieil, " I have a delimte tnuit. 1 lit 
those who eat it iiiu-t |Kiy for the sau^v : 'ti.-> a 
liii tiMi dainty for your |i.date, I dtiul't." 

"What do you call t«io dainty f~ said the 
«y«-o]ih.int. ntioin;: his voice. "Vou're a i!ii>v- 
ai !•■ imli-eil ! KiMw that there in nothing in 
tliio hi>ii>e tiHi pNid for Si}nii>r (iil Hla.s de 
S.intill.tne. who deserves to be entertained like a 
prince."' 

1 was pleased at Iiirt layiiif; hold of tlie landlonl's 
last Words, in which he prevciiteil me, and, feelinii 
myself otremleil. siiid, with an air of disdain, ** Tr- 
dure this trout of yours, (iaiTer CVrcuelo, and ;nve 
yoiir.s<If no trouMe al>uut the n>iuie<[uencv.*' Tliis 
was what the inukeeiM»r w-aiiteil : he jrU it iv;Mly, 
and mtvihI it up in a trice. At si^ht of this new- 
dish 1 ciudd iH-rceive the lArasite's eyed sparkle 
with joy, ami he renewed that complaisance— I 
mean for the tiKh— which he had already shown 
for tin.' efO!9(- At List, however, he wm oblij^ to 
^iw out, fiir fear of ucvident, lieing crammed to 
the very thrwit Havin;;, therefore, eaten and 
dnink euou;;h. he thoii^dit projier tu conclude the 
fanv liy risiiiK fn>ni table and accoisting me in 
lhe.s«' Wonls : 

"Si;;iior Cil Rla!^ I am too well satisfied with 
your ^ihhI cheer to leave you without offering yon 
iin important udvitt?, which you seem to have great 
iKViision for. Henceforth beware of flattery, and 
Iv uiHin your guanl against everybody you do wA 
know, S'on may meet with other people inclined 
to divert themselves with your credulity, and per- 
haps to push things still farther ; but don't he 
AnwmA maun, DOT \idiBve youTself, though they 
^ ^ Ha^tli Yfonder of the 
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A FATAL ATTACHIVrENT. 

[By W. M. TftiCKKaiT.] 



FTER itiy papa's deatli, as he left me 

no money, !in<l only n littl« land, I pnt 

my estate into an auctioneer ?( hanils, 

<^^' ami tletermiued to amuse my soliturle 

rwith a trip to some of our fashionable 
waterii]g-]ilace-i. Jly house was now a 

•• rlesiert to me. I need not say how the 

departure of my dear parent, and her children, left 
me sttd and lonely. 

Well, I had a little ready money, and, for the 
tstiite, expected a couple of thousand pounds. I 
hiul a good milit.Tiydooking iterst.in ; for though I 
hiul aVisolutely cut the old Nutthllun^ay.s (indeed, 
after my atFair with Waters, Colonel Cniw hinted 
to nie, in the most friendly manner, that 1 hiKl 
better resign), though I had left the army, I still 

tained the rank of Captain : knowing the 

vantages attendant ui>un that title, in a water- 
in;s'-pliice tour. 

Captain Stuhhs became a great dandy at Chel- 
tenham, Harr(»gate, Bath, Lcainin^'ton, and other 
places*. I was a gOiid whist and billiard player ; 
sti much so, that in many of thewe towns the 
people use<l to refuse, at la-nt, to play with me, 
kni>wing how far I wa^i their sitjierior. Fancy my 
surjirise, about five yeai-s after the Port,stnoiUli 
affair, when strolling one day U]> the Iligti Street, 
in Leamittgton, my eyes lifjfhted upfuj a youn^; 
man, whom I remembered in a. certain butchers 
yard, and elsewhere — no other, in fact, than 
Dolible. He, too, wna dres-sud en mifititirc, with a 
fro>rged coat antl sjnirs ; and was walking with a 
showy-looking, .lewish-faced, black-haired lady, 
glittering with (hains and riugs, with a green 
>H)nnet, and a bird of Paradise — a lilac .shawl, a 
yellow gown, pink silk stockings, atvd light blue 
iihoes. Three children, and a h;md.Muuie footman, 
w^ere walking behind her, and the luirty, not seeing 
ine, entered the Royal Hotel together. 

I was kno\^Ti. myself, at the Royal, and calling 
one t>f the waiters, learned the names of the Lidy 
and gentleman. He wn.s Captain Dobble, the son 
of the rich army clothier, Dobble (Dobble, Hobtile, 
and Co., of Pall Mall) ; the lady was a Mrs. 
Manasseh, widtiw of an Americao Jew, living 
tly at Leamington with her chililren, but 

:)!*ses«e<i of an immense property. There's! no 
nm to give one'H self out tt> be an absolute ]muper, 
8«> the fact is, that I myself went everywhere with 
the character of a man of very large mcaurf. My 
father had died, leaving me iiimionse sums of 
r, and landed estates ah ! I was the gen- 
then, the real gentleman, and everyliody 
ippy to have me ut table. 



Well, I came the next day, and left a card for 
Dobble, with a note : he neither returned my \'i.sit, 
nor an.swere«l my note. The day after, however, I 
met him with the widow, a-s l>efore; and, going up 
to him, very kindly seized him by the luind, and 
swore I waj* — a.s really was the case — charmed to 
see him. Dubble liung b.ick, to niy surprise, and 
I do believe tlic ereatiii"o would Iiave cut me, if he 
dared ; but I gave liim a frown, and said — 

" What, Dobble, my btiy, don't you recollect old 
Stubbs, and our adventure with the butcher's 
daughters, ha I " 

Dobble gave me a sickly kind of grin, and .sai<l, 
"Oh ! ah ! yes ! It is — yea ! it is, I believe, Cai> 
tain Stubbs." 

"An old comrade, madam, of Captam Bobble's, 
and one who has heard so much, and seen so mueh, 
of youi' ladyship, that he must take the liberty of 
begging his friend to introtluce him." 

Dobble w^as obliged to take the hint ! and Cap- 
tain Stubbs was duly presenteil to Mrs. Manasseh ; 
the lady was as gracious as possible : and when, at 
the eml of the walk, wc jiarted, she Siiiil, "she 
ho()ed Captain Do\»ble would bring me to Ijor 
apartments that evening, where she expecte<l a 
few friends.'' Everyljody, you see, know.s cvery- 
lH,)tly at T^e.imington ; and I, for my part, was well 
known as a retiretl officer ttf llie army ; who, on 
his father's death, had come into .•ieveu thousiuid a 
year. Dobble's arrival had been subsequent to 
mine, but ptitting u]*, m he did, at the lioyal 
Hottd, and dining at the ordinary there with the 
widow, he had made her acquaintance before I 
had. I saw, however, that if I alktwe«l him t<i 
talk about me, as he could, I should be compelled 
to give up all my hopes and pleasm-es at Leaming- 
ton ; and so I determined to l>c short with hiiiu 
A-s .soon as the lady had gone into the hotel, my 
friend Dobble was for leaving me likewi.se ; but I 
.stojijied him, and .s^iid, " Mr. Doljble, I saw what 
you meant just now : you wantetl to cut me, 
because, fijrstM:)th, I did not choose to fight a duel 
at Portsmouth ; now, look you, Dolible, I am no 
hero, but I'm mtt such a cuwanl as you — and 
you know it. Vou are a verj' different man to 
deal with from Waters ; and / tpt/l fijht this 
time." 

Not, i>erhaps, that I M'ould : but after the busi- 
ness of the butcher, I knew Dobble to be as great 
a c<iwanl as ever lived : and there never was any 
harm in threatening, for you know you are not 
obliged to stick to it afterwards. My words had 
their eflfect upon Dnbble, who stutferetl, and 
l€K)ked rod, and then declared he never had the 
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" Vel, denn, Caj'tain ShtubbHli," says he, "I niiist 
do my duty— and arre.st yoii — here is the writ ! 
Tom, keep the dwir ! " My wife fainted — tlie 
children screamed, and I— fancy my condition, as 
I was obliged to uiareli off to a sponging house, 
along witli a honid sheriff's officer. 

I shall not describe my feelings when I found 
myself in a ctige in Cursitor Street, instead of tliiit 
Hne house in Berkeley S(|U:ire, which wjis to have 
liecn mine as the husiliaiid of Mrs. Manas.-ifh. 
What a jwlace ! — in an otlious, dismal street, lead- 

Ling from CTiancery Lane— a hideous Jew boy 
oi>ened the second of three dwirs ; and shut it 



Ixitikcrs, But was the loss of her £80,(HH> notUingI 
Was the destniction of my luii>e4> nothing i — The 
accui-sed addititni to my fiimily of a Jewiah wife 
ami three Jewisih chiklrt'ti, notljing'< And all thc«e 
I was to support out of iny two thfiusand pounds. 
I had better have stoppeil at hunje, witli my 
mamiiiji and sifters, whom I really did love, and 
who protluced me eighty jKiundts a year. 

1 had a furiuus interview with .Mis. Stubbrt : 
and when I charged her, the ba^se wretch ! with 
cheating me, Uke a brazen Keri>ent, n* she was, she 
Hung back the cheat in my teeth, and swoix? I had 
swindled her. Why did I marry her, when she 



mi 1^1 mm i 
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when Mr. Xabb and T (almost fainting) had 
entered : then he o{>ened the third door, and then 
I wa.s introduced to a filthy place, called a ci,»fl'ee- 
rooni, which I exchanged for the solitary comfort 
of a little dingy back-parlour where I was left for 
:l while to brood over my mLserable fate. Fancy 
the change l>etween thi.s atid Berkeley Sijuare ! 
Was I, after all my jmina, and clevenicss, and ]«er- 
.severance, cheated at last / Had this JIns. 
Manasseh been imposing u{>on me, and were the 
woi-ds of the wretch I met at the tuhh tllmte at 
Lejimington only meant to mislead me and take 
n>e in J I detennined to send fur my wife, and 
know the whole truth. I ahw at once that I had 
liecn the victim of an infernal plot, and that tlie 
carriiigc, the house in town, the \Vcst India foi- 
tnnc, Were only so many lie.s which I had blindly 
believed. It was true the debt wa.i Imt a hnndred 
and fifty iioundjs : and 1 hatl two thouHand at my 
2ir 



might Imi-'e had twenty others'! She only took 
me, she saiil, Itecau-se I luid twenty thousand 
]iomrds. I had siiid I possessed that sum ; but in 
love, you know, and war, all's fair. 

We |>arteil i[uite as angrily as we met ; and I 
cordially vowed that when I had paid the debt 
into which I had been swindled by her, I would 
take my £2,fK«i, ami depart to .some de.scrt i.Hland ; 
or, at the very least, to America, and never aee her 
more, or any of her Israelitish brootl. There was 
no use in remaining in the spongingdioi:se (f<»r I 
knew that there were such things as detainers, 
and that where Mrs. Stubba owed a hundred 
[nnnids. she might <iwe a thousand), so I sent for 
Mr. Nabb, and tendering him a chet.|UO for I'l.'iO, 
and his cast.s, re()ueste<l to be let out forthwith. 
" Here, fellow," ,si»d I, '* is a cheiiue on Child a 
for yoiu: i>altry sum." 

" It may be a shech on Shild's," says Mr. Nabb, 
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iion-Kui i.nn-.Hl my wife's debt, and .seized my | days ago." 



"But* 

tlie lawyer. 
" Sir, they attached it." 
" I well, we may pass you 



you not keep your £2,0(.K) T' said | luducky, Mr. Stulibs, but it seems as if the biter 

had been bit iu tlii*? affair." 
" No," said Mr. Dubobwig, " Mr. Stubbs is tho 
you have been [ victim of a FATAL ATTACHilENT." 




P ^ 

^^^^^"'^'W^^^^-" I . cij|> and yoxi 

^^H -^^-"^ '-, 'V^^^yC^ sJiall have my 

I Ji^^B '^S^^^P' ■'" ^*^*" '*■' ^*^'' 

Or wait a 
twelvemonth. 
Books — for 
ever books I 

Xutliin/* but 
talk of ])<)eU 
and their 
rbyme8 ! 

I'd have you, 
Ifoy, a man, 

»yj-^ ^^ ~ ^ , ^ with thewrt 

and .strength 
To breast the world with, and to cleave your way, 
No maudlin dreamer, that will need her care, 

I She neetlinj; yourH. There— there— I love you Ned, 
Both for your own, and for your mother's tuikc ; 
So will our boat-race, and the cn\\ next nioiitli, 
And you shall have her.'' With a broad, loud 
laugh, 
A jolly trimnYdi at his rare conceit, 
He left the subject ; and ncros.s the wine, 
^Ve talk'd — or rather all the talk wsi.s his — 
Of the l>e.st tun-sinen that his yi>nth had known, 

tlkith of his sset, and others— ( 'hire, the boast 
Of Je»u.H', and j'oung Edmonds, he who fell, 
<-'leaving the ranks at Lucknow ; and, to-day, 
Tliero was young Chester nii;^4iit be named with 

thcni. 
"Why, lK>y, I'm tokl hi.'* nmin is lit with cnpn 
W'on by his sculls. Ned, if he rows, he wins ; 

I Small chance for yon, Xmy" And again his laugh, 
With its broad thunder, t inn VI my thoughts to 
gaU: 
But yet I mask'd my humour with a mirth 
Moulded on his ; and, feigning haste, I went. 
But left not Through tlte gardeu-poich 1 turn'd, 
But on its sun-flecked scats, its je.ssantitie shades 
Trenibh.'d f)n ntj one. Down the garden's paths 
Wander'd my eye, in rajiid qne-st i»f one 
Sweeter than all its roses ; and across 
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Its gleaming lilies and its azure bells, 

There, in the orchard's greenness, down beyond 

Its sweetbriar hedge-row, found her — fomid her 

tliere, 
A summer blossom that the leering sun 
Peep'd at through blossoms,— that tho summer airs 
Waver'd down blossoms on, and aniorous gt.»ld. 
Warm as that raiu'd uii Danae. With a step, 
Soft as the sun-light, dowTi the jKibbled path 
I pass'd, and, ere her eye cotdd cesise to count 
The orchard daisies, in some siawnicr mcKid 
Dreaming (was 1 her thought 0> 'uy niurmur'd 

" Kate " 
Shitck'd u]i the teU-talo roses to her cheek, 
.;\jid lit her eyes with starry lights of love 
That dinuu'd the daylight. Then I told her all, 
And told her tliut her father's jovial jest 
Should make her mine, and kisseel hor smdit tears 
Away, and all her little trembling doubts, 
Until ho}>e won her heart to hapi>y dreams, 
And am the future smiled M'ith happy love. 
Nor, till the still iiiotm, in the pnqiling East, 
(Jleam'd through the twilight, did we stay our talk, 
Or part, with kis.ses, looks, and whisper'd words 
Remembered for a lifetime. Home I went, 
Aud in my college rooms what blissful hojies 
Were mine I— what thoughts, that still'd to happy 

dreams ; 
Where Kate, the fadelejw suinnier of my life, 
>fado my years Eden, and lit up my home 
(The ivied rectory my slee]) made mine). 
With little faces, and the gleams »vf c-urLs, 
And bal>y cnjws. and voices twin to hoi's. 
Oh, hap](y night 1 Oh, more than hap]»y dreauis 1 
But with the earliest twitter from the caves, 
I rose, and, in an hour, at Cliffonl's yard, 
As if but l>Oiiting were the crown of life. 
Forgetting Temiyson, and books, and rbjiuca, 
Even my new tragedy upwn tho stocks, 
I thronged my brain with talks of lines and nirvcs. 
And all that makes a wherry sure to win, 
Aud furbish 'd n\\ the knowledge that I had, 
Ere study jait my boyhinxl's feats away. 
And made nic lHH>kworm. jVll that day my hand 
Grew mivre and more familiar with the oar, 
And wtin by slow degrees, as reach by reach 
Of the green river lengthen d on my sight, 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AL^THORa 



" I lilt I nhould be a \*ahy to Ift you out un tmch a 
IHilNT iw thnt." 

" Wi'll," «aid I, **('hiI«r.H i-* !>ut a ntep from thw; 
you may p> an<l gvt the iuaIi— juiit giving mc an 
arkiiiiwltilifluvnt." 

N.iMi (Irt-w out the nrktiowUtlirmcnt with inx.'at 
]tuii< tiLility. iiiiil M.-t nlf f4ir till- tiiiiikiTs*. whilst I 
|iri-p.iri-il uiyM.-lf for tli-jKirturi: fruni thi.t a)ii>min- 
iiMr iiri-Miii. 

l\i' >ui\\ifl a."* h»r caunr in. " Wi-11," .•<.iiil I, " yi»u 
h.ixi- tiiiirht.ll yiiur iiunH-y : ;iimI now. I niu>t ti'll 
yiiu. that yi*u an- thi> ui<i-t infiTnal ro.'uc* an«l 
extortioner I ivrr in«-t with. " 

*■ <) no. Mi-.l>tiT Shtiil»l'>»li." .-siv-. h«'. fH'innin^ 
Htill. " lU-re in miI» }n"«.'at«T ma;; «lan uu- -ni<t»h 

*• Fi-llow," .s;iy.H I. " «lon*t .-t;ih«I ^rinnin;; W-forc a 
^nth-man ; l>ut •/iw tw niy hat an«I i-loak, uu<I 
K"l nil* It-avi' ytmr fiUhyth-n."' 

"Slitop, ShtiiM'sh,'" ."ia)-. In-, not vwu Mi>tvrin;; 
n»' thin time, "hfi\- i.-h a htttr, virh you ha«l 
Uttvr rt'iMl." 

I oiKiK**! thi' httvr; Mmii'thiii;; Ml to the 
groiin<l : it wa.s my clK-iiiif. 

Tlie ktttT rm thus : " M.-->rH. ChiM and ('i». 
pivM-nt thi-ir roni]iIinii-iito to Caiitain StiiM».N and 
n'^rct that they ha>f U fii oli]i;;i-d to rffu<>t' 
|KiynuMit of till' cm-jo'iiil, h.i\inu' 1>«i-n si-rvid 
thi'« day with an .'itta<-hni< nt l>y Mi<«r-i. SmIo- 
mon-on and Co., uhiih t->iii[iiN tln-ni to n-tain 
(\i|ilain Sttilili>s lial.uuT of t':i.i>|<» 11-;. tA. 
until thf diri.sion of tht- Miit of SilonumNon r. 
Stnl»li<. 

" ri. . t Strwt." 

"Von >«'e," .'^iiy^ Mr. N.iM*. a- I na«l this dn>ad- 
ful httrr. " y«iu .'.••I'. ShtuMt>li, «!• n- va- two d«l>t>-, 
--a little vi»n, and a l»i;i vmi. So ih-y arreted you 
f(»r tilt' littlo Von. an<l atta-lie<l your in<>ncy for de 
l>i^ Villi." 

l>ont laii^h at nie for t«llintr tlii^ story : if you 
knew what tears are Mottiri;: over the ]ia|K-r as I 
write it ; if you knew that f<.r wei-k-* after I was 
more like a inadinan than a .>vine man a mailman 
in the Fleet Pris«>n, where I went, in>t»iil of to 
tin- desert islauiL What had I dom- to deserve it I 
Hadn't I alway.s kejit an eye to the main ehanee f 
Hadn't I live<l ce»»nomieally. ami not like other 
youn;: nu-n I Ha<l I ever lurn known to s<|uander 
or jjive away u single iK'iiny I Xo ! I can lay my 
hand on my heart, and. thank Heaven, sjiy, No I 
Why— why was I punished si» f 

Let me comlude this misiTiMe histnrj'. Seven 
mtuiths— my wife sjjw me onee or twice, an«l then 
dropi^ed me altogether— I remaineil in that fatal 
ph«e. I wrote to my dear mannna, U'wiii;? her 
to HvW her furniture, hut K<»t no an.swer. All my 
old fricmlH turned their backs ui»on me. My action 
went nj;'!un8t me— I had not a iH'uny to defend it. 
Solomonson proved my wife'n debt, ami seizetl my 



two thounand pound& As fur the detainer again.st 
me, I wait obliged to go through the court for the 
relief of inmlvent debtors. I [laiMed through it, 
and came out a l«ggar. Hut, fancy the malice of 
that wicked Stiffelkiml ; he apiieared in court as 
my crv«litor for £3, with sixteen years' interest, at 
five per i-enL, for a taib of Tt»P-BooT». The oil 
thief pHAluced them in court, and told the whole 
story -fjonl UomwiUIi;*, the detection, the pami>- 
in;;. and alL 

<.'ommi«>ioner IhiUibwig was very funny a^xtut 
it. **S» iJid'tor SwLshtail would not jiay yuu for 
the IxH.ts eh. Mr. Stiifelkind I" 

"No; he .s:iid, vcu I a>k him for inymcnt. dey 
wiiK ordered by a yong boy, and I ought to have 
pine to hi.s whool muster." 

** What, then, you came on a bootteu errand, eh, 
>ir ? " (A LiukIi.) 

" lt< Hit less, no snre. I brought the boots back 
vid me : how de devil else could I show dem to 
you < (Another laugh.) 

" You've never fAt^l them since, Mr. Tickle- 
A\\x\v>\" 

" I never vootl k>11 dem ; I svore I never rood, 
on fiorpus to lie n-veiigetl ondat Stobba." 

" What, your wound has never been ke^ed, eh I** 

" \'at do you mean vid your bootless errnnts 
and your sibling and healing! I teU you I have 
done vat 1 Kvorc to do ; I have exposed him at 
M-h<Mi|. 1 have bnikc off a marriage for him, ven 
he vouM have had twenty tonsand pound, and 
now 1 have hhowe*! him up in a court of justice ; 
dat is vat I ave done, and ilat's enough." And 
then ihe old wretch went down, whilst evervKxly 
was |H;;::ling and staring at iioor me — as if I was 
iiot mineral lie enough aln^ady. 

"This .>iei'ms the dearest pair of boots jnm ever 
had in your life, Mr. Stubbs," said (Commissioner 
I)ulNi1iwiL:, very archly, and theu he began to 
iminire about the nvt of my misfortunes. 

In the fulue.ts of my heart I told him the whole 
of them; how Mr. Sidomonwn the attorney had 
intnxlueed me to the rich widow, Mrs. Manasseh, 
who had eighty thousand pounds, and an estate in 
the West Indies. How I was married, and 
I arn-sted on coming to town, and cast in an 
! action for two thou.<<aud pounds, l»rought against 
me liy this very isolomonson fur my wife's 
debts. 

'•Sti>p,*' says a lawyer in the court **Is thi< 
woman a showy black-haired woman, with one 
eye I ver>- often drunk, with three children— 
Solomonsou. short, with red hair?" 

" Kxactly <»<\'' sjiys I, with tears in my eyes. 

"That woman li:is married fhrte men within 
the la~t two years. One in Irehind, and one at 
liiitli. A Silomonsim i.s, I believe, her hu.s- 
iKuid, nn<l they lioth were off for America ten 
days api." 
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'* But why did you not keep your £2,000 ? " said j unlucky, Mr. Stul^bs, but it seems as if the biter 



tlie lawyer. 
" Sir, they attached it." 
** O I well, we may pass 



you : you have been 



had l)eeii bit in this affair." 

" No," said Mr. Dubobwig, " Mr. Stubbs is tho 
victim of a FATAL ATrACIlMENT." 



THE BOAT RACE. 

[By W. C. BivntT.] 
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■HEItE, win the 
cu]» and you 
shall have my 
girl 
I won it, Ned; 
and you sluiU 
win it tfio, 
Or wait a 
twelvemonth. 
Books — for 
ever books ! 
Nothing but 
talk of ]>oet« 
and their 
rhymes! 
I'd huvc you, 
ixiy, a man, 
with thews 
and strength 

To breast the world with, and to cleave your way. 
No maudlin dreanier, that will need her care. 
She needing yours. There— there — I love you Ned, 
Both for your own, and for your mother's sake ; 
So win our lu)at-race, and the cup, next month, 
And you shall have her." With a broad, loud 

laugh, 
A jolly triuin]ih at his rare conceit^ 
He k'ft the subject ; and across the wine, 
We talk'd — or rather all the talk was his — 
Of the bejit ojirsmen that his youth had known, 
Botli of his set, and others — Clare, the boast 
Of Jesus', and yuung Edmonds, he who fell. 
Cleaving the ranks :it Lucknow ; and, to-day, 
There was yomig Chester un{,dtt be named "inth 

them. 
*' ^V^ly, boy, I'm told his room is lit with cups 
Won by his sculls. Ned, if he rows, he wins ; 
Small chance for you, Ixiy.'* A?id again his laugh, 
With it« broad thunder, tuni'd my thoughts to 

«al!: 
But yet I mask'd my humour with a mirfh 
3Iouldod on his ; aiul, feigning liaste, I went, 
But Jeft not Through tlie ^.iirden-imrch I tnm'd, 
"Rut on its sun-Hecked seats, its jessiuiiine shades 
Trend lie*! on no one. Down the gsirdeu's paths 
Wander'd my eye, in rapid tjuest uf one 
Sweeter than aU its roses ; and across 



Its gleaminn: lilies and its azure bells, 

There, in the orchard's greenness, down beyond 

ha swcetbriar hedge-row, f«.)uiid her — found her 

there, 
A summer blossom that the peering sun 
Peeji'd at through blossoms,— that the summer airs 
^Vuver'd down blossoms on, and amoro\i8 gold. 
Warm as that rain'd on Danae. \Vith a stci», 
Stift as the 8un-light, down the jwibbled j)alh 
I ptiss'd, and, ere her eye could cease to count 
The orchard daisies, in some sujiimer mixxl 
Dreaming (was I her thought 0> >"y mmium'd 

"ICate" 
Shock'd up the tell-tale roses to her cheek. 
And lit her eyes with steriy lights of love 
That dinuu'd the daylight Then I UM her all, 
And told her that her father's jovial jest 
4Should make her mine, and kissed her suulit teara 
Away, and all her little trembling doubts, 
Until hojue won her heart to happy dreams, 
And all the future smiled with happy love. 
Nor, till the still moon, in tlie puriiling Ejiat, 
Oleanrd through the twilight, did we stay our talk. 
Or part, with kisses, hx^ks, and whisper'd ^\t.irds 
Remembered for u lifetime. Hinne I went, 
jVnd in my college rooms what blissful liojieH 
Were mine!— what thoughts, that stilld to happy 

dreauis ; 
Where Kate, the fadeless summer of my life, 
^fade my years Eden, and lit up my home 
(The ivied rect4)ry my sleep made mine). 
With little faces, and th«.! gleams of curls, 
.Vnd baby crows, and voices twin to hers. 
Oh, happy night 1 Oh, more than hiip[)y dreams ! 
lUit witli the earliest twitter from the eaves, 
I rose, and, in an hour, at Clifftml's yartl, 
.As if but Itoating were the crown of life. 
Forgetting Tennyson, and books, and rhviacs. 
Even my new tragedy ujion the sttx-ks, 
I thronged ray brain with talks of linos and curves. 
And all that makes a wherry sure to win, 
Aud furbish'd up the knowledge that I had, 
Ere study put my Itoyhood's feats away, 
.\nd made me bookworm. AH that day my hand 
(frew more and more familiar with the oar. 
Ami won by slow degrees, as reach by reach 
Of the green river leu^jthen'd on my sight, 
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Ila bjr-kid cwmiag bide ; m. ikjr l«]r daj. 
From whon dawn toodi'd our etjii-lo|» tiU 



Ihe 



OkunVi Uiranili l^ rfnmbtoM 1m<^ <if our 

Uwu, 
I ttJied th* ArMnntr fiviw from mjr (»ia. 
And dnMD'd > ^ ;>riaetoeoiw; 

And brvtlMl I . ••;> afUr OM, 

Afdmit lb* nan witJi wbao I wi* to row, 
Unii] I Imutd but ChfMicr-hiin alatML 
Ho JaiM atole on to JoJy, MUt by hqb. 
And llie dajr eamt ; bow wH I auoi littt day ! 
OlorioKM wHh mmtMr, noi a cloud almftd 



O huii«, ma hopv a pcopbat tmk aloo* I 
Tbetv was a manaar in my heart ol ** XmT 
TItti caaff U> alaabir •? ary wakmn^ hmr 
TkntilallwQaldiliraAdilialuime witb ila 
And now a linik «a» ob Um wavcrav esowd 
Tkat iwa/d alang Um riirar, raadi by warb. 
A Rnuqr anK to wbave i*a annra to tara— 
A hum ■KMa^ BwktrMnB, iarii'd with fli 



And wa 
Asiaa 
Tbao 



lai^pBd. aad, al tba gam «a waai, 
laei^ all, at fim, a-crowd ; 
alowiy, one by oim drofip'd <4^ 




To tlim the tfoldaa giawinwa of Ika fialda, 
Ami all a happy bmib about liie caitb. 
And uot u hum to xtir the iliMw«iii^ noon, 
Bave whcns along tho pooplcd towing i^ithft, 
Bulking the river, Hwarm'd the city out, 
I^ntrf of tlio conioat, brifbl as humming btnU, 
Twu win«iiiig rminbowi 1^ the rivers Itrink^*. 
ThAt fliwfa'd with boat* and faargeN, Mikrn aim'd 
f^hoiling the fluttering boauticA of our UiIU, 
Our ooU«ge toMta, and gay with jwt and hiiM^k, 
Bright M thwr obampagne. One, among them sU, 
Vy eye aiw only ; one, that moitting, Ifft 
"With smiles tbat hid tlae terrors nf my hmrt. 
Atul itiMikeof oertain hope, and mockVl at f«an— 
Lhw, tluit opon my neck hiid partiii^ hoog 
niu whtto UM <liLi«ic««— on my boeon hid 
ti-iirful focv that M>bb*d a^unat my heart, 
[FithHi with what fo i idiw I yaanuug with what 

love I 
O ho])e, and wonld the gLul day make hor mine 1 



Left tha last Itnfwar vHh na 
The TJctcry hnpilwi Then T lc»Mr ika strife 
Wee ooaa, and hopvd 'gatniU foar. and, oar to oer. 
Stfain'd tolbawarhlieftmme. H«ultobe«d 
Thfoagh tha wild-cheering river^buika wo dove 
The nwamuog «ator< . «tnuiM ol tail ; 

Rat dkartargainVI,^ i* tutocM aHaaglh 

HeU on eodttrin^— miae muU waaing nnn. 
Ami parting with tha netoty, beh 1^ in^ 
^ ng on. M if I ■ttmre whh daadi, 

V sia'd with ugnieh. C Tw a t ec haaid. 

Ami turn'd a woodcriitg hMa upon nw(tiikk» 
And tM«'d a laugh acnxa, with jeating wiwda : 
** What, Ked, my boy, and do yon take it aa t 
The cup's not worth the moanlos of a loan. 
No, nor tho triumph, Tiuh I boy, I muti wm,' 
Then from the aagiuah of my heart a cry 
Bunt : ** Kata, OdearMt Kaio-O lovr— w« loae 1" 
** Ah ! I've a Kat«, ion, here to aee ne win,* 
He anewer'd ; " Faith ! my boy. I pity ywt" 
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" Oh, if you lono" I answered, " you hut lose 
A week's wild triomi)!!, and its praise atul pridy ; 
I, losing, lose what priceless years of joy ! 
Perchance a life's whole sxim of haf>]»ines3 — 
Whiit years with her thnt I might call uiy wife ! 
Winuiiig, I win her ! " t>lii, thrice no!)le heait ! 
I saw the mockiuy laugh fade from his face • 
I saw a noliler light li;^ht uj) his eyes ; 
1 saw the flnah of firitle die into one 
Of ujanly tenderleAS and sharp resolve ; 
No word be »poke ; one only Imik he threw, 
That told me all ; and, ere my heart could leap 
In prayers and blessings nun'd ufKm his name, 
i was before him, through the tracking eyes 



Of follo'wing thousands, heading to the goal, 

The shouting goal, that hurl'd my con<inering 

name 
Miles wide in triumph, " Cheater foiJ'd at la«t ! " 
Oh, how I turn'd to him 1 with what a heart ! 
Unheard the shouts — unseen the crowding gajse 
That ring'd us. How I wnxng his answering hand 
With grasps that bless'd liini, and with ttmh that 

told 
T shamed to hear my name more loud than his, 
And epum'd its triumph. kSo I won my wife, 
My own dear wife ; and so I won a friend, 
Chester, more dear than all but only her, 
And these, the small ones of my college dreams. 



^ > ■ 



HELPING A LAME DOG OVER A STILE.* 

[Prom " Fnuik Furle^h." By Fun E. Skkolct,] 



Chi 

J(j T was usually ray custom of an afternoon to 
I read Law for a coujde of hours, a course of 
training preparatory to conimilting myself to 
the tender merries of u sj)ecial pleatler ; and as 
Sir John's well-stored library afforded nie every 
facility for no di>ing, that was the rrmif [ generally 
seloctetl for my jnttrviewswith Me-^rs, Hljickstone, 
C'oke ujion Lyttekoti, and other legal luminaries. 
Accordingly, on the day in question, after having 
nearly <pian-elled with my mother for congratula- 
ting me wannly on the attainment <»f my wishes, 
when I nientione<l to her Lawlejss's proiM>sal, found 
fault with Fanny's Italian pronunciation so liarshly 
as to bring tears into her eyeSj and grievously 
offende<l our old femule domestic by disdiiinfully 
rejecting sonie jiet abi>minatimi u]Kin wli'vlt slic 
had decreed that I should lunch, I sullied forth. 
and, not wishing to encounter any of the family, 
entered the hall l>y a side door, and rcficlie<l the 
library unokser^'ed. To my surprise 1 disixtveretl 
Lawless (whom I did not recollect ever to have 
seen there before, he l>cing not much given to 
literary pursuits) seated, pen in hand, at the table, 
apparently ftbsorhfed in the mysteries of composi- 
tion. 

"I sliall not disturb you, Lawloji.H,''.said I, taking 



down a book. ** I ain only going to read Law for 

ati hour or two." 

" Eh .' disturb nic f " wjis the reply ; " I'm un- 
conniion glad to be distuilnid, I can tell you, for 
Imiig me if 1 can make head or tiiil of it! Here 
have 1 been for the Uist three hour.-* trying to write 
an offer to your sister, and actually have not c«ui- 
t rived to make a fair start of it yet I wish you 
wiHild lend me a hand, there's a uood fellow — 1 
know you are up to all the right dodges— juat give 
one a sort of notion, eh ? don't you see 1 " 

*' What ! write an otfer to my own sister T Well, 
of all the quaint idejts 1 ever heard, that's the 
oddest — rcjilly yoij must excuse me." 

" IVjv/ odd, is it? ' inquired Coleman, opening 
the door in time to overhear the last sentence. 
'' Pray let me hoar about it then, for I like to know 
of odd things particularly ; but, perhaps, I'm in- 
truding] " 

" Eh ? no ; come along here, Coleman," cried 
I^^wless, "you are just the very \yoy I want— I am 
Koing to lie married — that is, I want to be, don't 
you see, if she'll have me, but there's the rub ; 
Frank Fairlegh is all right, and the old lady says 
she's agreeable, .so everything (kq>ends on tlie 
young woman herself — if she will but say * Yes,' 



* By i^eruiiaaiou of Meam. Qooegv Boatledice itad Som. 
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Viv .sh.iil .'" ;ilnMtl ill Mjk-; l>ut, uiifurtiiiiUtly. ' 
iK-fiirt' >li« io lik<-ly tn >>.iy aii\tliiii.; ■•m- way or tlu- 
«'tlii-r. vi'ii iiii'l' I'l.iti'l. I vi-;:fit t^i i<€>|i till- iiitt-.-tiiiii. 
a." tii'-y i\ill it. N'lW, |'\«; uIniiu ,ii \u\uh ii'itinii 

• if iii.kkiii;: iiii <>f[>r. a.-< a (-••«' lu-^ <•( <laii<-iii;; ii 
lii>rii|-i|H' -di 1 u.iiit >Mii t<i li)-l]i II- .1 Mt ell <" 

'M ■. it.iitil>."" r»|.li.i| FinMy, irtitiii>.ly ; "I 

»hi!l !■•■ niily till li.ipiiv. .i!i<i a- «l'Ia>- an- 
il.iii^i i-ii'. 1 U.i'l I'lili.iii'. l-tl-r !••• t't\ .it '>iv- - 
\i|i('ii i< tin- \i>uiij l.i<l,\ 1 

"l!ii! lioM li.ir<l tliTi' •loii'l ;:•■ •juit*- -• f.ist. 
y<< III.' iiia:i. i \i!.iiiiii •! I. iw !• -<..:. Ii i-l : " il >iiii 
|ii<lt .in.i\ .Il till! ]'i'i\"iril li'\' r »• ■■ tin- ili'i kI ; 

till" I 'III ; wli',. ><•;! il-'ii't 'Mil I w.ii.t \'.ii !••;:■■ ■ 

aii>l tilk t'l ii'T ]•••]< till- ■,-:■ -•: Ml ifi r,...il.i 
\Mii f ^I'MiI !"• .iii\ i--.ii«' 111'- 111 K- tiiiiiK-l l<y . 

• IrpHty. I -ll|i|i"-i-. Ill \f. \... 111.. 1 III ^■..jl..' t.i ill! 

tlii'tri'k l>y l>!:<r <->:ii< 'liiiu' liki- a V.il< Miiii-. 

niily Mill- r iii'ii I il f I'Ut i 1 lilt I \.i' tij 

iiiiii.i-'i- t'l >Miii- il ]ir<>ii<ity. It i; u.!- i>ii! .i 
u.iir.iiity fur a Inir---. ii<>\\, I i| kii-nk it i>;i' in iin 
tiiin-. Imt tlii' i- a -liit "I tliiii::, y-i ; -• r. I'ln n-it , 

llonltii; i>l>i- ■{<•< -:i't ;Ji-| lllllliiii .1- i-.l>il\ .!-> ■•IK- 

-I'll- a li'ii'-'-. in-r .I- "tti II. I il ' iii-i r -. i.itlr r i 
iH-rviiiiN |ii'-ii' I't I'li'iii- «- .1 _■■■■■ 1 ili.il ill iM-icl- 
ii|i'>ii tin- |i III r. ' 

" V«i;i'\i- linii tr\iiiir ><iiir li it:<1 .it it .ili<-.iily. I 
M'c." ii|i«.i-rv.il (■'•!• III. .11, - i':ii:^ li!!u'.-ll" .it tin- 

tali|i- : "'[iiitty I ••ii-'iiiipti f 1-«|' ' ' Ui'inl- I 

uli.it my ;:ii\i lii->|- Woiil.i -,i\ |.i iiif It I \\i |i' til M t 
aliiiiit ilr.iuiii^ a ili-n) in tin- «l>l>' . \Kliy. tin- ->t.i 
timii r'.- Mil umiM riiii .iw.iv wr'-i .lil tIi<- iiii'tit-. ' 

" Ni-\i r iiiiinl til'- I'li'I;!-. y-M .i\ iiii i->ii- .li-\v." 
|-fli!ii''l I, i«l«-->. 'M-', l\i i" 1 II ti\ iiij I tl'iii'. a-' 
tlic |i.iiiit-l- i-.ill it I'liTlii..- il'iuii t^^•l i>r thn-i- 
l>i>;:ililiili:;' tn tilnl Kiit \slii.li 1-M>k<il tin- lii<-t llki- 
tln- tiiii'- 'if il.i> ><iM Mii-li-i-t.i!iil ' ■ 

"Twii ■•!• tlin-i- ! " |-«-|ii- Iti i| ('•■]• lll:ill, '■ »iv nr 

M-vni r.itliiT, r'<'"i»<. * .Mr. !.4«ii-s |iii - iit'> lii- 
:itVcrti<iii» ill .Mi-i I'.iiili'uli. .i!i<l iii|iii-t-« till- 
liiiii . . .' Nut a liail iili-a. ati ntl*! r in tin- tliinl 
l>.T.->iiii -till- Hilly i-aoi- in ^\lli•-il a tliinl ]m-i<.iiii 
\\ouliliiiit III" «/» tO'/' ill !«inli ail atfiir." 

" I-!li I \^•.■^. I «liil tin- M--|N-i-t!'iil wliiii I lir-t 
.stai'ti-il, yiiu kiii'W. Imt I mmhi iImi|i]m-i1 tli.it -nrt iif 
tliiii;: wlifii I ;:iit warm : ymill .-ii-r. i .-ti-piKHl out 
liii finlaftiTwanl-i." 

** ' Iliiiioiin-il Mi.vs,' Clint i mil ■«! ('uU-ni.iii, ri'ailiii^. 
*' * My M'litiiiH'iit.s tli.it i-. Villi r iK-rfri-timi-i. y«>iir 
s|ilriiiliil artimi, yoiir lii;:]i lin-i-iliii;;, ami tin- in.iiiy 
■«la|i-iiii iHiint.-^ liiat m.iy iH-iIion-riml in yuti liy any 
111 in tliat )ia.o an cyi- I'lir a iiiir^i- . . .'" 

" .\li I tliat wa.s wIh'Iv I NiNiilciI it,"' Ni;:lic<l I.,;iw- 
!■ .. 

" lli-ri's a viiy pn-tty om-."' n'sunivd Krwldy. 
"* .\«loral>U> and ailimtl Mim Fanny Fairlesh. 
Mi'i'in;; yoii tis I do, with the eyos ' (Why, lb** 
not think yuii saw her with 
»hii ' of fund affection, ptn 



nit> ti I ovitIi N ik any uu.'«»unilnv.-v> or dL^jiu.-«iti>in v> 
viit* . . .' ■' 

"Tliat lino did not turn out c-ivilly. you .*r." 
.Hiiid I..;!^-!^^.^ "ur t-Uc it wxnn't .^iich a Itod l>e;:ni- 
nin;:.' 

" Hfn-'j* a U-ttor." n-jninod ('iiU-nian. *" * E.v- 
•inioiti-ly )K-autifiil Faiiiiy. fairot of that l<i\'.ly 
.■» \. uliirli to dL-tin^'iir-h it from u-s ri:iu.'.:h ir.A 
ri-a-ly t'o.x-litintrr-. who, wlu-u oui-e we j:tt i-rir 
lii-a-l- .tt any of tin- fi-m-i'.-i of lifv. po at it. nc%i.r 
iniml liiivv otitf it iti.iy lii* (tn.itrimotiy hiis alw.:_\- 
a]i|H-.iri ■! til nil- oin* of th«' >titf».M), and ;.'*.'nt'ra.;y 
< <iij!iivi- to iii;d iiiir-i'liv on tliv otlii-r .'.ido. witli 
iiiii- iiind I'-_'- U'-ll iindif 11^ ;-a st-x. I ^iiy. whl- !i 
:•• ii:-!nijiii.-li it fi'iin mir own. i> rallf*! tlie :.i;i- 
.«•■ \. .1 -t."-k iif wlii'-li I III vi r ii-i.tl 111 think any 
;:ii'at thiii^N Ptk-iiiiii^ till 111 only tit to (.-aiit<.r 
r>iii:i<l till p-iiki with, nutil I .h.iw you iTri.iii;:l.i 
i.nt. wliiii [ iit oiiii- iNTi'i-ivt-il iliat ymir ropiji- 
ti'-n tii.it i». iiiy fi.«.liiii:» wcro mi iucxjin-.v-il-k' 

ill It . . . : " 

"All! ■ iiitrri»»«il Liwliv,. "tliat> wh.ro I -••* 
I'l-L-i-'l. ".ink in o\rr tiu- fiilm-ko, and li.id to ^i,^.• 
i: II]' .1- .1 l'.i'l j«il'. " 

"In f.i«-t. yoiir fwlin^r- Ih-imiiio tiNi many fur 
_\ ■ 111." ri t iiriii.-il t 'i iKniaii ; " 1 lUt w liat have wt- here .' 
— vt I 'IN. liy all tliatV ylorioU' ! " 

•■ Nil. no ' Till Hot ;;oin;.' to It*t yon roul tlu-m." 
I A< l.iuin d Lawli .>.«. atti-niptin;.' to wn.-.'>t the ]i.i]iiT 
i><iT i'f hi> hand. 

" lii- i|iiii-t. I..awlf>s." n-joiiKiI ('oli-nian. holdiii;; 
liim iiir. ">it d<iwn iliriftly, .^ir. or I won't write a 
wi-rd fiir Villi : 1 tn"*t mv what all your ideas an-, 
ill Htdi-r to ;:ft ■>iiiiii- notion of what you want to 
-.ly ; Ih -iih N, Ivi- nodou)>t tluy'Il lie veo' ori^naL 

I. 

' .*<wii't Kaiiiiy, t)i(-iv AK inommtii 

Whui till- Ill-art in imt unv'a iiwn. 
>V1ii II wi> f,iin woiiM cli]i its wUil winga' tip, 
Itnt wi- liiiil tliv >iinl li«a tiuvn. 

I(. 
* Iif^r Fuiiii}-. thrrc are momenta 

W]icn 11 IiMM limy U.* n ifrain, 
Aiti] Mirriiw, j<i)- fur tin- hvart'* a toy. 
Ami liiviiij;'* micli iwii-t {nin. 

III. 
' Y•■■^ Knnny. there are momenta 

>\'hi'n a miiile ii worth a throne, 
IVlifii u fniwiicaii |irove the flower of lore 
Munt fiiile. iiDil liie alone.' 

— Wh.v, you never wrote thoMC, LawlexAf " 

" Didn't I f '* returned f.<awics«, ** bat I know I 

did, though— copied them out of an old boi*k I 

found up there, and wrote some more to 'om, 

himiHa T tKoni^t there wasn't enough for the 

*!tiiig in Fanny 8 name inKtead 

;f— Fliillis !— there's a name 

rt !»?• been a iboL Why, 
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I woiiH not give a dog audi an ill name for fear 
sotitelHxly should Jiang him ; bnt go on." 

"All, MOW we come to the original matter," re- 
turned Coleman, " and very original it seems. 

IV. 
' DiMT Fanny, tliore are momenta 

When love gcU you in n fix, 
T»kes ilie bilt iii hit* jaws, Hiid, withoat any pause, 
Bolu away iritb you like brida. 

V. 
* Yea, Fnnny, there ure moments 

\N1icn atfection known no bouiKla, 
^Nltcn I'd rather be talking with you ont a-WAlkir.g, 
Than mttling after the hounds. 

VI, 
' Dear Fanny, there are moments 

When one feelii tiiat one's ins]iircd. 
And .... atid . . . .' 

— It docs not seem to have been one of those 
imnnentij with you jnst then," continued Freddy, 
" for the iKiera conu's to an abru]»t mid untimt' ly 
concliisiuu, unless three blots, and soinctliiug that 
looks like a horse'^ heixd, may be a hiertiglyjiliic 
mofle of recording your in.spi rations, which I'm not 
Uamod enough to decipher." 

" Eh ! no ; I broke down there," rephed Law- 
less ; *' the muse deserted me, and went otT in a 
canter for — where waa it those young women u.se<l 
to hang out ? — the ' Gnulm wl ' place, you know 1" 

"Th«j tunefiU Nine, whom you barbarously 
designate young wonien," returned Coleman, " are 
f»opuliirly sujiposed to have rejiide<l on Mount Par- 
nassus, which accU\'ity 1 have always imagined of 
a triangidar or sugar-loaf fonn, with Apollo seated 
on the apex or extreme point, his attention divided 
between presen'ing his etiuilibrium and keeping up 
his playing, which latter necessity ho provided for 
by executing difficult pas.sages on a golden (or, 
more probably, silver-gilt) lyre." 

" Eh ! nonsense," rejoined Lawless ; " now.do be 
serious for five minutes, and g«) ahead with this 
letter, there's a g<.K>d fellow, for, '\ion my word, I'm 
in a wretched state of mind, — I am itideed. It's a 
fact, I'm nearly half a stone lighter than I wa.s 
when I came hero ; I know I ara, for there wa« on 
old fellow weighing a defunct jtigdovvn at the farm 
yestenlay, and I made him let mo get iiitii the 
»cale« when ho took piggy out. I tell you what, if 
I'm not married soon I shall make a jolt for t!ie 
setton ; such incessant wear and tear of the sensi- 
bilities is enough to kill a prize-fighter in full 
training, let alone a man that has been leading; 
such a molly-coddle life as I have of lite, lounging 
about drawing-nxuns like a lajjdog." 

'•Well, then, let us begin at once," said Freddy, 
■ "ft pen ; " now, what am I to say ? " 

! why, you don't expect me tt) know, do 
erdaimed Lawless, aghast ; *' I might just 




as well write it myself as have to tell you ; no, no, 
you must help me, or else I'd better give the wholo 
thing up at once." 

" ri! bel() you, man, never fear," rejoined Freddy, 
" but you miLst ^ve me something to work tt]ion ; 
why, it's all plain sailing enough ; begin by de- 
scribing your feelings." 

" Feelings, eh 1 " said Lawless*, rubbing his ear 
violently as if to arouse his donnant facidties ; 
" that's easier said than done. Well, here goes for 
a start :— ' My dear Miss FairlegL' " 

** ' My dear Miss Fairlegh,' " repeated Coleman, 
writing rapidly, "yea." 

" Have you written that ? " continued Lawless ; 
"ar — let me think— ' I have felt for some time 
juist very peculiar setisations, and have become, in 
many resi>ect.s, «juite an altered man,' " 

" ' Altered man,' " murmured Fi*eddy, still writ- 
ing. 

" ' I have given up hunting,* " resumed Lawless, 
"* which no longer ]KTSsesses any interest in my 
eyes, though I tliink you'd have said, if you had 
been with us the last time we were out, that you 
never sjiw a jtrettier run in your life ; the meet was 
at Chorley Bctttom, and we got away in less thiui 
ten minutes after the hounds had l»een in cover, 
with as plucky a fox as ever jmzzled a |iack ' " 

'* Holil hard there 1 '* interrui«ted Coleman. " I 
can't put all that iu ; noljody ever wi-ole an ac- 
count of a fox-hunt in a love-letter, — no, ' You've 
given up hunting, which no longer [possesses any 
interest in your eyes ;' now go on." 

" My eyes," rejxrftted Lawless, reflectively : "yes ; 
*I am become indifferent to everything ; I take no 
plea-sure iu the new dog-curt King in Ixtng Acre is 
building for nie, with cane .sides, the wheels larger, 
and the seat, if jxis-sible, still higher than the last, 
and which, if I am not very much out in my 
reckoning, will follow so light * " 

"I can't write all that trash about a di»g-cort." 
internipted Freddy, crossly ; " that's worse than 
the fox-hunting ; stick to your feelings, man, can't 
you 1 " 

"Ah, you little know the effect sfucb feelings 
produce,*' sighed Lawless. 

'* That's tlic style," resumed Coleman, with de- 
light ; *' tliat will come in beautifully ;— ' such feel- 
ings produce :' now, go on." 

'* ' At night my slumk>ers are rendered disfcract- 
ing, by visions of you a* — as — -' " 

" 'The bride of another,'" suggested Coleman. 

" Exactly," resumed Lawless ; '' or, ' sleep refus- 
ing to visit my ' " 

" ' Aching eye-balls,' " put in Freddy. 

" * I He tossing restlessly from side to side, as if 
bitten by '" 

"' The gnawing tooth of Remorse ;'— that will do 
famously," added his scribe ; *' now tell her that 
she is the cause of it" 
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"Oh: I say, that's coming it -^^w strong, 
though," interi)osed Lawless ; '* (iiiery about that 1 " 

"All right," rejoined Coleman, "it's always 
cuj^tonuiry to say so in these cases, but it iiu-ans 
nothing ; as to the real ijuestion of mastery, that 
is a matter to ha deeide<l post-nnptially ; you'll be 
enlightened on the subject befi>rG long in a stries 
of midnight discourses, commonly known un<ler 
the title of curtain -lectures." 

*' Pleaj^ant, eh i" returned Lawless ; " well, I Ixjt 
two to one on the grey mare, for I never could 
8tand l»eing i»reached to, and shall consent to any- 
thing for the sake of a cjuiet life — ^so move on." 

" * If ihi-s offer of my hejirt and hand should be 
favourably received by the loveliest of her sex,' " 
coutiiiucil Coleman, " * a line, a word, a smile, a — ' " 

"*Wink,"' suggested Lawless. 

"'Will be sutficient to acquaint me with my 
liai>pine8s.' " 

**Tcll her to look mharp about seuding an 
answer," exclaimed Lawles.s : "if .she keeiw nie 
waiting long after that letter's sent, I shall go off 
pop, like a bottle of ginger-beer ; I know I shall, 

string won't hold me, or wire either." 

" * Wheu once this letter is despatched I shall 

ijoy no respite (Turn the tortures of su-speuse till 

le answer arrives, which shall exalt to the highest 

[pinnacle of happiness or plunge into the lowest 

fssea of despair, one who lives but iu the sun- 

line of your smile, aud who now, with the liveliest 



affection, tempered by the most profound res^K^ct, 

ventures to sign himself, Your devotedly attached 
« »• 

" ' And love-Ion>,' " interposed Lawless^ in a 
sharp, qiuck tone. 

" Love-lorn ?" repeated Coleman, lixikingtip with 
an air of surprise ; ".sentimental and ridiculous iu 
the extreme ! I shall not writo any such tliiug.'' 

" I Wlieve, Mr. Ctdeuian, that letter Ls intended 
to express my feelings aud not yours ? " i^uestioucd 
Lawless, in a tone of stern investigation. 

" Yes, of course it i.s," began Coleman. 

"Then write ;is I dej*ire, sir," continued Lawless, 
authoritatively ; " I ought to know my owTi feel- 
ings best, I imagine; I feel love-lorn, aud 'love- 
lorn ' it shall be." 

"Oh, certainly," replied Coleman, slightly 
offended. " anything you please, ' Your devotedly 
attache<^l and love-lorn admirer' — here, sign it 
yourself, 'George Lawless.' " 

"Bmvol" said L/iwle-ss. rcLi]ising into his 
accust^jiiied gootl humour the moment the knotty 
|M>int of the insertion of " K)Vc-loru "' had l«een 
carried ; " if that isn't tirst-rale, Vni a Dutchman ; 
why, Freddy, boy, where did you learn it i how 
does it all come into your head ?** 

" Native talent," replied Coleman, " comliined 
with a strong and Uvcly appreciation of the sub- 
lime and beautiful, diiclly derived from my 
I matenial grandmother whose name was Burke." 
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lOriD CLIFFOniVS 
daughter loved a 
stranger knight. 
How met they 1 
Deem some gos- 
hawk chanced to 
light 
Over the river 
freshets, whence 
the breeze 
Blew the faint 
1>ugle-notes thro' 
slumbrous trees 
Across that sleepy 
wooci that lay 
about 
Tlic limits of Lord Clifford's land ; nor doubt 
How the knight, following with jess and hood 
Thorough the green realm of the rippliug wood, 
To call back and recapture his estray, 
2o 



Met with the maiden. Sure the bold bhif jay. 

Sitting against the sun on some great lM>ugh, 

Was i»ver garrulous, aud blabb'd, I tntw. 

The wood's best secret : or the sweet stock-dove 

Moan'd from her wann green hiding-jdace .ilx>ve 

Peculiar pathos to euchant his way. 

I, who believe in what old jtocta say. 

Deem the dim-footetl Dryads of the place 

Flitted before him, each with wistful face 

And woodland eyes, from many a sunken hollow, 

Athwart the -suji-aweet mosse-s nmrmuring 

" Follow ! " 
While the leaves wink'd, and clapp'd their hands 

together, 
Too mad with May-dew and the merry weather 
To keep the tender secret to themselves. 
Breaking their mo<»nlight oaths to the mild elves. 
Enough, that— whether by fair fate or chance, 
Or led by Powers that ruled in old n^mauce — 
He 'lighted on the maid iu happy hour, 



3iJ 



<:LK.\N1N<:- VH »M roiTLAR Al'TlfOIW. 



AikI (••uii'i liiT f.iin-r tii.i;i tli<- liramlil-- i\'>v. r 
Tli.it r.iili-liiilili-ii l«.-.ir-« til'- uilii'ii;: rn-f. 
Krvli .i" :i lii-t >;iriti^ •! imh iIi it. • !'•- it • ]<i-.i-. 
Iamv*.*.- tin- wi>rl«l w.-.ililiiir U>r tin- \iiili-t : 
Ki»r i-n- tlii-y |«.irti-il (Iihw-n-i-i tln-y uiit , 
A "Wi-t'tm;"*-. Iikf til'- .-iiiit fi'>iii -■iiii- iiii'«-fii 
Alnl ii>-u -Ixini ll'iui-i th.tt iiiik< ■< tip' niil-l iiiitiitli 

ariiii. 
I.ili;;*-ri;i.: ;il"li;.' flu lli-'ti.'lit-. ,,i ,■ i- h. lu.j.l.- kll<>uii 
Tll.it tli>- iir^t \i<>l> t >•{ I'll- li -.lit \v.t> lil'inii 
L«i\i-, till- iH.^iiiiiiii.' .ilhl l]i>' I-:!'! ■>( >*>Mtli ! 

Sui"-f l!iivlll|ll!l<l.l. III. Ill] ■> til-- |-.>^> III •Mill, 

hill tli<- ili< ]• "lii-- .i><iil.i ■ lii->:>- Mi^ofill l-Iili-. 

S;i« >•' f.iiiil l.iM'. r">'.ri ,■« Ml till- i|»-w. 

Til. It ••!••. wlnii Li.v."- ii.ili- |i| iip-f iii.ii|«- .iw.H'- 

Of I.om'^ l.iiiit :ii]\< lit ;ill til- holy .lir 

Al"'iit till- i\\ Iwiiii- .i!iil I j! it«-ri' 

liitwi-iiii;: tin- lM!rii\ iM- iii'iit. wlitn- -liy f'..r 

( )f tliilii- •■» It )i>>iii»' In-.iit |i .iplli.' Iiilii lili- 

A^fiiiii-t il» i'i'.i::i.iiit ;:iiilli-, Mri>ii;:lit -Miit -tiili- 

Anion;' tliy in.iiilrii iiiii<iii::-> ' N<mi<- -^ImII till 

Tlu' .-M-fri-t fi tli.it Ip'ur, .iihl tlii- ].« w> II. 

No iilil uoriii i-.i'i II piL'- Willi i1n««iy mil::.. 

Ami f:i<l<-'l |i-tt<-l >. ••Ml-'' Ilk I'l'- t III .1:1-1 I 11^- 

Til ."•iiit ill'.- --iL:!!! "t 'iiii' 1 1- i\ii>ii- kill--. 

lirlil.iilM-tli li'iu l<' I'.il'l'!'- .i:ivt!iiii^ 

Tii]>ryiii;: |><-'l.iiit^ i-t liiim- iiiiii"-t li'.ut . 

liiit, ill iiiit'.i'liii:: l',il>]i- l.iii'l, lli'iii .lit 

(Anion;; ;:ii-i*ii Kiuliii'l - :jiri-iii^t iiinnoi i< '■) 

.\ tlowi-r ki-pt fi'«li l>y f'-.ii« Iioiii ]>ifi> I'M .. 

AlU-it. foii'l Till' i.-.. -Ill- iiic t'l miK ••i\i- 

flow iii:iiiy :i Lli'.Miiiii.' iiioin .iii'l ^liiiini'-iiiii: < m.- 

iV-lnl'I tin- -ti.ciij'r. tli.it •.\siit li»«.|i.i«.. iilhIi- 

A M'*l'-iiMi<- ;:Mi^t. ill ( liiVoul - li.ill. I N.iiil 

*• Til'- ."^ti;iii::' I : I'Mt liol li iiik l>-^<.. -^ili'-. Ii< ■ .iiin-. 

Tlh- 1 'oiitit ri;iiiT.i;:>ii> t IihI ^H'Ii .i ii.iiiii- 

Mi;:lil will lii III Wi li ■•III'- wlu'ii till- |ii\i- "1 ^|.iiit 

Liin-«1 liiiii lli.it i\.i\ : lli>- iii.iiiii' r» <>l ill'- ( 'i'Mit. 

Miiii-oViT, niiii;:liii.u witli .i lii l">ti,tii-i- 

Fr.iiik n.itiirr, iii.nli- lii^ roimly pri-^ in-i tlii'ii- 

A M-l-M-t |ill-.IMI|-|> ill til'- I'liil'- "1 .ill 

Till- lioni' l\ i :ii:it«'> of I...I.I <-|itro|.|\ li:,ll. 

Mi"* .-loiit M'ii ' liiiTil tin- lift\ -.«|iiiri'-. th.it I-'mT'I 

Till- 4l.iyli;:lit ilown in :ill«-y« ;:ii-i-ii .iml flil : 

Hi" lilMVi- li|iN li|i-\\ .sii >}|lill :| III |..t ;l|i|ii1m 

Til'- n-li'iiii;: ^'l.iil'-> tli.it, wln-ii tin- lii-li w..'h| ii-ji.- 
To Iii.> Miihi- IhuIi-. I'Miy liMiit->iii HI kin-w 
Tli:it nod-, 411(1 III 'ri-il\ lti.< ri-.«|MiiiM> \i\,\\. 
Niir lr.-<.s wlini oil to .Nii.ir<- tin- <.liiliir.: ti>li. 
Anion;; the low liri'l-.;!-'! nnKit-i. v>\\U .'>ilkrii iin ^li. 
Fair llnsaniiiiKla iiinl in-r niiiiiU woiiM k-.m. 
The wmrtly gm-st soft .^on^'. vouM I'lvatlii- 

The riiiiiliHl j*ilviT of nnwt ^\\«•vt lutt.'-.-triii;;.s 

Mu>irnl with >;n-at Iovim of iiii<;hty kinii.s 

For i|iUH^ns of ohi, iiiiil t-Vfiy fair roiiianro 

I'y NVi-ll-skillM iiiin>tn.-l.i -nni; through Minny 

Fi.-intv ; 
Till, AA u Ntiiail i-uiiig a!uw l> I uni, 



Tbit riiwii n\t a forv^t fount forlorn, 
J Thi* niahlvn'i uii.->ty kvum; uf her own lore, 
iSornf on tbv inoimtin;; nia-<ii', sevui'd lo iuu\'c 
I'll vwry vinHn pul-Hc to |Kil|u}>k* 
.\ntl |i:i.>sion:itvron.<<cioa'«nLxc He touclietl ho well 
Til*.- tiii;;liiis; ^^mn-u of tcmlvr tliuu^hta ! 

Half child. 
Half ;;i.int. tli«-rv wa> i.i him, uiulefird. 
Till- ln.«li loiiiit of an tivt-rihiwiu;; heart, 
.\nil that >tniii-.; M.-ni<e that gnuiM the M>rrane.-(t 

|iiirt 
< )f lifi-. ami iiiaki-s it |»n>^iiaiiL See him ittaiul, 
Hio ;!n-y k'o^li-iwk u|itin hi.-* unt;l<>v»l hand ! 
Siii);iilfii.i -how.t yv liow he yet apfieaRs 
.\ ill wart tlu- r.iva;^: of thoAv ruthlesi* yean 
Tli.it make iiicn nainc^, or nuthiiijp I, lueaiiwhilo, 
Folliiw tlu-^' fant-icH, meaniiu; to lie;n>ile 
hull liayo. iinliki' tin- dayit whercitf I hiiig. 
lil'iuii liIosM>ui.s fmm the May uf the woridV 

>|iriii;;. 
Yrt Win- tlnir ;:oin;;'>. ro||iiii}p«, niytftericM, 
Willi inti rx.il- "i aliM-iir«'. vapie wnnniM*. 
4 Ml, ill tiK- miiUt of t«-iiiU-rL'Mt talk, he Mat 
.sti.|.|(.nly .xili-iit. ;;a/i:i;; sti-mlyat 
Till- faint I'liK- u|ilaml objtvt» k';iij:ueii away ; 
A.^ iho', f'>r hiin. Uyoiul the hilht tLere by 
A tii-rrt-r worM than that 'mid thuoe soft bu«'eis 
Vi-itnl only l»y the >ilvLT .-lioweix, 
Aii'l tlnn tho woman-iii.'>tinet in her Iieart 
himly iliviin-il hi-r |in->i.-m*e rlaini'd no fiart 
Anion;: tlioM- Htfiil niooiU : and if her gknce 
St nil' up till- '>ilvn<-«.- to hi> fHnintenance 
Tiiiiiiily. «lii- W-lii-liI iiiNin his brow 
Dti-p fill lows fnlilin^. iind a sliadowgrow 
Into )ii<. fail-, iis whtn in o^ien landd 
Tin- shadow uf a hawk .'«weeii» o'er still «uidL 
Si th.it hir jiivo «:!> like A KUinnier clood 
r>i-i-atlili'v-> aUivc ^M•nle liromting gaiden bowM, 
Whi-rr all the watihfiil n>M>s seem awsre 
Of thv uin-L-rtaiii spirit in the air, 
And rvi 11 the 1in;;iiti>»t minutes of tlwt love 
\\\-n> but a.s rays of lij;ht tltat rest above 
Siirh i-IoiiiIp, as. Kirt with thunder at tlie haam. 
Have yit -«weet .ounli;;ht ^leeIlingon their faos. 
At la>i doiiitt broke to itassionate apiieul 
! Thai iliiw oiii-h rt-.»i*i>nM.> ils did leiM ie%*eal 
, Th.iii hint ili-( p ranse fortheite di»tiirhed mood*: 
( 'oiiit i-oiiipliitx ;;i-owiii;; finiin diHllCsttic feudl : 
A .Nplii-iiiiil iNireiit, iHiwvrfuI friends to be 
Hunioind, ;inil ..>oiiie in-rviistent enemy. 
.\n ea.-y tah* I<oiil Clitfonl's faith beguii'd. 
Who jiiviil the <-onieIy fnicftt that loved his cbSHd, 
Tln-y wnl, by niulit, in wecret A strange friar 
JoiiiM them. And when, too late, the stricken 

>i|-e 

I^ianrd ail : the faUehood cun?umiiutc tL:it 

night — 
The • vtmage rite— 
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The maid a mother whom the blesst:^! name 

Of wife might shibld not from a Icman'ij shame^ 

The true name uf hijs ovor-tni.ste<l giiest : 

Hp lock'J so c!o.He the secret in his breast, 

That liis heart broke l>cneath it With grey liead 

Itow'd henceforth by the weight of nothing liaid, 

He to a near grave crept unmurmuring, 

Loyal in d&ith to the disfoyal king. 



Night gatlver'd up the glioatly Holitudes 
And gave tlieni voices from the gi-oaning wooers 
Black bowels, stiay'd wayfarers had Inren known 
To sec a furiouH horseman, toward the town, 
Bounding o'er but^ky jtlaccs in the moon ; 
And once a tir'd nut-giitbering village loon, 
Lost in the wootl. came suddenly upon 
The ca.'rtle, glaring in the sinking sun ; 



^ ^r I* 



i^tii 



'TUKT WED BT KIiiHT, IS SECUET," (Dcairil hj Jf. L. G'lr- 



MeAnwhile, in Woodstock town wild nimour told 
Of a strange castle from enchantments old, 
Riii.-ied up by Merlin in the days gone by, 
And buried deep in woods from every eye 
Kave of the suti and Kilent stars : and there 
(Twas said) a lady raiigicaliy fair 
Dwelt folded fast by many a fortress wall, 
So held by some wild Imrun fi.tr his thrall. 
For lift, at eve, the unwhis]iuring woods anumg, 
8ome wandering woodman heard a pliiiiitivc song 
That fell morenoft than softest twilight falls 
From battlements (»f blossom-lxiHKtm'd walls. 
O'er wootllaiid, water, KlJide, and hollow glen, 
Breaking the heart of silence : often, when 




W^iere, from beneath the southern wall he spied 
A fair green ganlen-lawu, enfolded wide 
With flowery alloys, cloiater'd arlHuura, close 
Roofd with the I'ipe and multitudinous rose. 
And, by a creaming fountain, standing there 
Alone, a lady marvellously fair 
And melancholy pale. To scan her face 
(Since the spent moat in that unnoticed place 
Ran dry, and chok'd among thick wewlM) hs 

crept 
Under the parapet but scarce hadstcpt 
Fji to hi.s perch when straight an sirmcd hand 
.Stretch'd o'er the toothed wall, and grospt lum, 

aud 



:»j I 



<;lkanin<;s from I'mTuvi: a!'thoi:s. 



I'l'ijit liiiii .iiriini_' tip- •link iip-ii ri'i«»-r- Tlii- 

t.il.- 
Ii, W.««Nt.-k lii-:- 1. ! M-lit wirli i-.t- ..f ;i)... 
< 'inlril tlh- litKinl, :iri 1 rn v\'- i ■ •[?.»:!: -rn 
Aiii<'ti_' tin- i.'«»^-ii>- til- !• . ' I' li «.i--»i!«T. 
ri> ili/itu' till- iiii-liaiit' •! Ii<l>.'*«-k I' :|>. 
r!.i> i| "II. .It:-! |M<- .1 :• "A :•!: .1 •'■■\i:'.j ■ i;]. 
T" 111' -« ill <1 !■ i.'!i'--:i. '". ii-:.! ii: .:. * ■ m n.. 
It j\'\\ iiiiin- \\.';.i- i! : ;• • ■■:;:i ;; ; .:. 
lluT II. ■. I.y h.ii, Ai"'!;- •.:-:--.| 
With \i«i.iii.iry )"•«■:. '•■■:'i!> 'u-A 

Til- ll.iMlitol U....I! ,!|.|. r:i:<\ lit,.U til- 'lil< 

T!i.- !-.|-.-t ti>. - .1!. ■.,-. :; i •■■ 1.: 'i- 'i.i-.' 

I^mv W-hhI-i... k -I.. |..- _ .■. 'l.' >i.-.\:. \V. ^: .:i.i 

In llli- >\-f-<i > Ii- I'!. A." ■., .. W I'ii :ili" • ii i. i4.l. 

Il.itli Ih-> II )•• l<-r- ?-. l.|-.:i..i 'i> -lii:\<-:i<i t> :i> 
With Mtiiij _--li . .!i- i.l> \..i il> 'ir. 
Ili-r il"iiij> 111 !ii- .' I i-'ii -i :;1- 1.' Til' t. i-.i-- 
A f'-w 1«m:;i|' - ('iiv ('--111.-- I wii-i m-.i-.i--. 

Sti-.iiii'il «■• i- l._\ -i.;i,.: .. s ..j --■ :. M ;,' I- tli- ; ■ 
I'.i-li--- III li -ii 1.1 ilIi-'.\ • . I I ! .- l.lyi---' 

Twi\t «t|i-.ik- ot ll I-!..;.- A :■- ; . \- 1> r!:l!..■ 
F:• illlllll' " iVr •»-.|il- Jl / • I--, ll: iklJiJ » llij 

Ili-:i\il\ .i"i-r till w ..; . .. -i *■: ir ■.:ir- ii-- 

Sli.ii|i iii».-i J --.1-1 '...i'. -■.\ iiiii- .i'"-:;! :■.- 

iiiiiin-iiM- , 

And ^iiiiiii.-i'iii-' .^i;il... - i>i 'Ai' ..-lirn-l. 

TIii'm' ujiii-li ill. \\.i> i.i - Tli. 11 i^.-;.*!i- « I 

I'lli-|;l'|" .111-1 t.lki-- i-. I'.i\ 1- f illll.. <l-.«:;. 
An«l tliv l.i-I »iiiiIm-.iiii- :;■. i- i • 'ci ;i.- - '-j.-.i-i 
lAv ■lii-.iliiiii::. :in.| l]j. Ii.i/. ! lii; )x> t» > \ 



Al->'ir ii». nw\ niiip" j.il.yiihtliiii'- M-.m- 
Tli. Ii<iii.|r«-il h.iml-il Lr-iiu'-:'-. \\f' •l'-i"'il -J 

< »l ||.-! I'lri.irt-.in li|ii'.«»iii- ■ 1i»mji<I iiii-l f<.;l.!. 
Tip- wohI li.in.''> r>>uii<l u-. It'-:i\y : ti!! iji-iiity 
Tiki- it aU'\ -.ii.liU-hly it Viiiii-. it* pn-y. 

Ai.-I »•■ *t;«n.K i>n-.itlil»->. in tin- •■ih.t; fii;!"-. — 

A- .1 li*.i::uf ••1 -iin--t. l:i'-- t-. l.ii--; 

U I't. I ^.-.-y i-liini(i nt tMrn-t-. TlinV tlii. k :.T.i."v'> 

iiih w:tli rli- -•-■I'l'li »i1!iii-mI'-. «• Jkl-«.. 

l:|ow tli<- «lu^--lfin, iluwii vl.ink,'> ttio nbar; 

ilniwJ'ri«lj;f 
i >\.-r :i iin-l.ini lioly ninat the iniii;.'!.- 
<)• i< iii'i.--. aii'l till- !<iill«.-n iMimpinn. 
\Vi!:i i«.i:li-l I'l—'.-ni- -l-i pin;: m thr Min. 
1 1.-, til. i-l.t- k w.itti. Tlun-'.-, with f^M «in fold. 
Til. i--ikiil t-'iti'-— outui.iko ;:nnily IiuM 
At I'.;. til- in ••..ni'.-r. Si.iil.h-nly wv arc 
I A'.- I.' xMiii II. 'it-nii th'- liappy «l;ir> 
h. '.).• -liMi ^ ii.li n : i.nli - th'- w.-iM I .<■)■. ^iid, 
Aii'l i!i ii' I i.<iv^i-r lit.-luil<l K.iir IinxiiiiuiKi .' 
Ti:- .l\:iu' >iin <>u varli :inil'iw-i.il rurl. 
I'lllii roiiinl h>T whit*.' nL-<-k fn-in the hraiile! 

I' »rl. 
>t i\- .!! hi- ..->lt.->t liK'ht. mill will n"t !.<;t : 
\V I.!;-' it h- I fri-t thv uTf.it l'lant:i;.'flK-t 
I.;- -. I-"'k:ii^ II]- iiitii th«»-n.' iii>;riia4 t-yes, 
\'. -I r-'-iii hi- f-ip-hiMil :«l<»wly. sjiiwly tliw 
T;.' ; ;:i-.\\ .hmI th<- ln>wn. ami fp>in hi.i furo 
' r. / •. -i ill til i! l-li«.H|iil U-auty) thv vt-xl triiv 

< 't v. • ill- I- la-t 1-H.k-ilic >h.ir|» Fn'iich >lircw — 
• A' -1 i!! ii!- !• U-! ."•■n.s aii«l faltc Aigou. 



Tin: sii« >\VM AN s i I )ri:T.siiip. 




iiAi;i: w:. . 

niiny at!«-i-tin 
th-»uhi. lull. nil- 
iir-h.iiik' r.iM.-i 
H.t'\ .l.iii.. H.I 
Tit li. I "•« t.mii 
jiii- -1 "nr'ii : th- :i 
•"I'H- aii-l iiiii"ii 
"'IM'I:. lit tli.il 
tllMI-T :ir til' -.I'.llf 

>-l'! ii!:.' : .-'ir .'III 
iiiii'-- Ixt); hnl 
vl.ir- in tlit-ir |.)i-- 
n 1.1- : lli«-niiM-l<-- 
(t iH.-.-nly till.- .•.ann- 
- ami mint-) >lf|>t 

till' S.JMK* Iliw**' 



limki' out ill Uiih f.init-ilii-. 

lu-ri.nl : niir |.iiii'-iit- i rut-y 

ri".;larly i-v.-ry Siimlay in 

hoii-M*. ami till- nalnro iist-i] to tilisan''* 

thick tl«i> WanU anil IV.-isK-yH air!" 

Burliliiiu* sitr. in tin.' S|»riiiyof tb 



- V r.il iii'.th* i«. (IVt-y'r* ami niiue) with their gowns 
piti'ii tip .>iii thiiy iMtuMii't silo 'em. affecshunitir 
I'iliii -.i]M- ti»::i-tli»-i- it alHtozin the nalnTs. 

Alth'. I hiiikinl inti-nily artiT the ulijwk of my 
affi . -liuii>. I il.ii-nnt t.'ll ht-r of tlio tin-s whii*h 
w.i- iijiii in my ni.inly )>ii//.niii. l\\ try t<» ihi it. 
I.nr my tMiiL' w-niM ki-rw-i>llnpni> a;rin tho n^of of 
my m.iwtli A- sti.k thar. like lU-th U* a dcst'ast 
Atiikaii or a i-niintry iHMnia.-tiT l«» hi-* offi"«!«. 
mIiII. my hurt wlian^rt-il atriii my riiis like a oM 
l.i-lii..ni'.l wh.-.it fliih: a;rin a Kmi dinir. 

'Tua* a i-.inn »till iiiti- in .Iitoii. All nater was 

liu-ht ami nary ti.'f[vr «listiirlK.il thv !*«.Teen silen-v. 

I •'"t with F'i-t!«y .Tani' on the fi-n-v of Ikt farthers 

paotur. Wl-'iI Imh-ii nmipin th«>w tlu' woo«K 

kiillin floiir:^ iL* <lriviii tlu* wo«iiU-hui'k fr<>iii his 

*4ur (so to jijieak) with Ion;; stick.*. Wall. 

tha femie. a swin^Hu our fL>et two 

■m red as the Rildiusville sk<x)! 

» font painted, and lookin wry 



THE SHOWMAN'S COURTSHIP. 



Hiinple, I make na donbt. ^^y left ann was ockepied 
in hallunsiu myself on the fense, while my rite was 
wounilid luvinly roiuid her waste, 

I cleared my thioat i\nd tremblinly sed, " Betsy, 
you're a Gazelle." 

I thought that air was putty fine. I waitid to 
see what efTeck it would hav uiK)n her. It eindently 
ditln't fetch her, for .she up and sed — 

*• You're a sheeji ! " 

Sez I, •* Betsy, [ think very muclily of you." 



probly for sum time, but unfortnitly I last my 
bollunse and fell over into the [mstur ker smash, 
tearia my close ancl .seveerly dumagin myself 
gineralJy. 

Betsy Jane sprung to my a*sii5tance in dubble 
quick time and dragj;ed me 4th. Thcn^ drawin 
herself uj) to her fulJ hite, rlie sed : 

" I won't liaten to your nonceuts no longer. Jes 
say rite strate out what you're drivin at If you 
mean gettin hitdied, I'-M IK ! ' 




" Ik too msax orrrjs bitcbsp, I'm iv !" (Drawn l»y H'. fiuMon } 



** 1 don't b'leeve a word you say — so there now, 
cum I " with which obsarvasliuu she hitched away 
from me. 

" I wish thar wa.s winders to my Sole," sed I, 
"so that you could .see some of nty fodins- Tiicre".s 
fire enuff in here," aed I, strikin my bnxzuni with 
my ti.st, "to bile all the corn bt-ef nnd tnniips in 
the naVierhixid. Versooviu.s and the C'ritK'r iiin't a 
circumstins ! " 

She bowd her hed down and (:onimen.^t chawin 
Uie strings to her sun bonnet. 

"Ar rould you know the .slcejilis nites I worry 
tlirc'W with on your a*"co«nt,how vittles hus seized 
to be attr.ntiv to me iVr how my lims has .shrnnk 
up, you wi.nldn't dowt me. (Jiize on thi-i wa.stin 
fonn and these 'ere sunken clu'rk.s " 

I should have contitiiitred on in this strane 



I considered that air enuff for all practical jmr- 
pussea, ami we proceeded inunejitly to the parson's 
k was made 1 that very idte. 



Fve pai*st threw many trjHn ordeels sins then, 
but 15et>*y June ha-* bin tnx> a.s nteeL By aftendin 
.strickly to biznisw I've ainarserl a handsum Pit- 
tance. No man on this foot-sto«il can rise & git up 
it say 1 ever knowinly injere<l no man or wimmin 
folks, while all agree that my Show is ekalled by 
few and exceld by none, embrarin asi it does A 
wnndcrfnl colleckshun of livin wild Beests of 
Vfiiy, snaix in jjnite proftHlmn. a endliss variety 
of life-«ize wax tiggerx, it the oidy traned kanjfaroo 
in .Vmeriky — the moat an»oi»zin little cuss ever 
introjuced to a discriuiinntiii public. 



M. 
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OLEANIXCiS FROM POPl'LAR AUTHOR:^ 



A THAXK-OFFERIXG. 



Krun "Tbe Vicmr's P^o|>k," tj 41. Mastillc Pevs.] 




ilKKK WOK u liit of cxcitviiient 
(Iciwn oil the rlitr. 

"Hfiv jKii, A HUM IVn»:clly, 

wli.it liiivi' yni ;iiit ti' siiy to it f " 

-.iii| Tmii .1i-iiin'i>. ** Voii dmi't 

i-arry on iioit>- i>' tltmi ;.miik-.s at 

iIt.i]Kl. Why (I'lii't Vol! .st't to aii<l 

)luv<' tliaiik>;:i\in_', ami turn (-ha|x-l 

into ;;n'i'n::nMvt'."% .-lio|i Ijkf u\> town 

ill rcn7-iun<-i' {'■ 

.\itui> >)i<Hik \i\- ht-.til. 1>iit •>.iiil nothing- 
" Why,' .-^iiil Ton» .Fi-nm-n. "yoii nrvcr 
^ r anjthin;; likt- it. I.id-s 1 wiiit up 
rliuri'Iitown. ami s(>«: ^o^l^thin;; p'in;; o:i. wlii-n 
tliiTi? wiis iVnwynn's (fanK-niT with a luirrowful 
o' ftii'^hly <>M stiifT - 4'arrots, an<! tuniiit^. ami 
'tat«.H.'s, antl ajipK-K, and ]K-arx, and a luoki-t o' 
gra|io.H : an* luroon, and youn;; Misn KlnMla. and 
Mi)M I'avey, all l>n.»y tluTi* iiisidf turning thr 
chiiri-h into a rr^hir .-.hop. Why. it'll h«»k wondt-r- 
ful fr*>^hly tomorrow." 

"Thvy calls it har%'C".t tliank»;:i\inK." j^Jiid 
another tishrrnian, "and I mh- pn-ttv ni^'h a t-art- 
htud o' tlowvrs,and whvat.and harK-y. and o.»t>. t;o 
iiL. Won't U' no nMun for tlu* i»«'oplf." 

**I thoit;;ht lh«' rhnrrh litokid very niifly." 
intor]M»M>d Anion IVn;;rlly ; **and if I wasn't ih>wn 
on tin.' plan to prca<-h to-ntitrmw at St. Milifvnt, 
I'll Ko niys<-lf." 

'• Ii4»r' a nin.Hsy, Amos I\'n;t>-Il.v. ilon't talk in 
that way," n-iid Ti»m .li-nnon. "1 nrwr ;:«» to 
<-hun'h, and I never did p>, Imt I ne%'er knew old 
irarson earry on kikIi frames. Harvest tiuinks- 
jriviu);, imlivil I I never see sn<li a ;!:i.shly si^ht 
in my life. Tnrni{>8 in a ehiin-h ! " 

" Well, hut <h»n't yon see,*' siiid Ani<N«, in an 
cxiMHindin^ tone i»f voice, "thc.v here are all 
oflferiuKs for the harve.»t ; and tiiriiip.s and carn>t.*< 
may Iw an jireciou.-* sw otTeriiiff.-* a.-* your tine fruit.'*. 
an<l Krii|H'.H, ami flowers." 

'• Well Haiti, liul," exclaime<I one of the fisher- 
men ; " and, liko 'tuttH's, a deal more u.seful." 

" Didn't Cain nn* AIh'1 Iirinj; their otferinKs to 
thti ultjir f" said Aukm, who pitheretl streufs'th at 
thoiu* wonls of encoum};i>ment. 

" Yen," said Tom Jennen. ffrinnin};, **nml Cain's 
'tatiK's, and tumi|M, and thinpt, wen*n't much 
thouj^ht on, and all s«irts u tnmhle omie out 
of it (iarden stutT ain't the ri^ht thing for 
offeriuKM. Telh«v what, la«K licrv's our boat with 
the fincMt haul o' iiuick'rol we've had thiM year, ami 
<'umow'M Itoat lialf full o' big hake. We arn't got 
no IauiIm, but whafc d*jnr » ^-xw Baldly, to 



our taking fianfon up a couple o' pad o* the finest 
ma'-k'rul, and half a itcorc o' big hake ? " 

Tom .leiinen winked at his comiMUiions as he 
siiid thi^ and hu looks seemed to ssiy — 

*• There's a jhimt fi»r him I" 

Anios I'eiigelly rubbed one ear, and then he 
rul>U*«l the other, oa he .-tood there, apparently 
>e:)rchin^' for pret'e<lent fur siu*h an act. He 
wante<l to work in something fr«»m the New Testa- 
ment alHtttt the AiML^tles and their ti.shing, and the 
mir.ii iiloits draught, but |Mior Auxk did not feel 
iiL-'pireil jii.>t then, and at Li>t, unable to find an 
appropriate quotation, he siiid- 

" I think it would lie quite right, hub. It would 
Ite an offering from the lurveAt of the tiea. FoTBon 
s.iid he wante«l all to give according to their means, 
and you huU Iiave had a fine haul Take up some 
o( yoiir ln.'.-t."' 

•* What, up to church f " criwl Tom Jennen. 
" It'll make a reg'lar giishly uUl smclL" 

"Nay," s.iid Anxks "they'd be fresh enough 
to-uiorrow." 

" Vol! dann't take 'em up to itarson, Tom 
.Tennen." xiiil one of the men, grinning. 

Tom tiMik a frenh bit of tulocco, spat several 
times down on to the Imulders, and narrowly 
nii<s.oi'«l a mate, who rcsjiomlcd with a lump of 
>tone from the U-ui*h lieh>w, and then, frowning 
hugely, he exclaimed — 

" 1 lay a pillon o* ale I dare take up a hundred 
o' maik'ral and luilf a score o* hake, c«>mc now." 

" Ve d.iri'n't," chorused several ** Parson '11 gie 
ye .such a si'tting down." 

" I dare." Niid Tom Jennen, grinning, " I arn't 
feanl o' all the imrsons in Cornwall 111 take it 
up." 

'• IWt you a gallon o' ale you won't," said one 

" iKtne." crietl Tcmi Jennen, clapjtinj; his hand 
intii that of his mate. 

".\n<l I'll hiy you a gallon," said another. 

" .\nd 1,"—'* and I "— ** and I," cried several 

" lK>nc : done! done I" cried Tom Jennen, 
grinning. "(t«t the fish, lads. I arn't afraid o' 
the imrsim. I'll take "ent" 

Amos I'engelly looked disturbed, but he said 
nothing. 

" What's he going to do with all the stuff after- 
wards { " said Tom Jennen. 

** (five it to the {loor folk, I hear," said Amos. 

"Then he shall have the fish'." cried Tom 
JenneiL " .Vnyhow, III take 'cm up.** 

There was a regular roar of laughter here, and a 
proiMsal was made to go and drink one of the 
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16 of ale at once, a uroimsal received with 
accl;iniution, for now that the bet hitrl bcL'n docided 
ui)on, the want of a little Dutch courage was feft, 
for, in spite of a show of bravado, there was not a 
man auiuiigtst the group of fiisheniien who did not, 
iu his religiously-.siiii»ei>»titioiLs nature, feel a kind 
of shrinking^ and Ijegiu to wouder whether 
** parson *' niight not cui-se them for their profanity 
in taking up in so mocking a spirit such an offer- 
ing as iiah. 

**Thou'lt come and have a drop o' ale, Amos 
Pengeily," said Turn Jenneiu 

** No," said Amos, " I'm going on." 

" Nay, nay, come and have a droj) ; " and almost 
by force Amos Avas restrained, and to a man the 
group joined in keeping him amongst them, feeling 
03 if his prevseiice, being a holy kind of man, niight 
mitigate any ptuns that might befall them. 

If one only liail hinted at the danger, the rent 
would have followed, and the i»Ian would have 
come to an end ; but no one would show the white 
feather, and, with plenty of laughing and bmva<loi 
first one and then a second gallon of ale was 
drunk by the gri>up, now increased to sixteen or 
seventeen men ; after which they went down to 
the lx)ats, the fiish were selected, and four baskets 
full of the best were carried in ]>roce.ssion up to 
the church, with Tom Jennen chewing away at liis 
tobacco, his hands in his jiockets, and awaggeiing 
at the head of the jiarty. 

It was a novel but a goodly offering of the 
silvery harvest of the sea, and Ity ilegrees the 
noisy talkijig and joking of the men subsided, till 
they talked in whisi>ers of what " jmrson " would 
say, and how they would dmw off and leave Tom 
Jennen to bear the brunt ius soon as they had set 
the baskets down by the pofch ; and at last tfiey 
move<l on in silence. 

There was not one there who could have 
analysed IiLs own feelings, but long Ixifore they 
reachetl the church they were stealing furtive 
glanced one at the other, and wishing that they had 
not come, wondering, t lo, whether any misfortiuie 
would hapi^en to boiit nr net in their next trip. 

But for ver>* shame they woidd liiive set down 
the baskets on tlie mugh stones and hurried away, 
l>ut the wager had 1>een made, iurd there was Turn 
Jennen in front rnlling along. Ins hands dui-prr 
than ever in his y»cK'kets, iirst one shoukler forward 
and then the other. He drew a hand out once to 
give a tug at the rings in his brown ears, but it 
went back and down, and somehow, in spite of his 
bi-avado, a cmious look came over Tom Jenuen's 
Bwarthy face, and he owned to himself tfmt he 
didn't like "" the gashly job." 

*' But I arn't 'fraid o' no par.sons," he Siiid to 
liiniself, " and he may .sny what he tikes, I'll win 
them six gallons o' ale Mliether he ill-wishes or 
cursed me, or what lie likes." 



The dnsh and go of the party of great swarthy. 
black-haired fellu'ws, in their blue jerseys and great 
boots, was completely evj»(>orated as they reached 
the church, Tom Jennen being the only one who 
siKike, after screwing himself up. 

" Stimd \'ui down here, lads," he said ; and tlie 
baskets, with their beautiful iridescent freight of 
mackerel, were placed in the porcJi, the men being 
glad to get rid of their loatls ; an<l their next idea 
was to hurry away, but they only Imddled together 
in a group, feeling very uncomfortable, and Tolu 
Jennen was left standing ciuite alone." 

'' I ani't afeard," he said to Iiim.self ; but he felt 
very uncomfortable all the same. " He'll whack mo 
with Itig words, that's what he'll do, but they'll 
all run otf me like the sea water off a shag's back. 
1 arn't feard o* he, no more'n I am o* Amo.s 
Pengelly ; " and, glancing back at his mates, he 
gave a rapping lo the church d«x»r with a penny 
piece that he dragged out of his right-hand iiocket, 
just as if it had been a counter, and he was 
going to call for the ale ho meant to win. 

There was a bit of a tremor ran through the 
group of brave-heai-ted, stalwart fi.shermen at this, 
just as if tliey had had an electric sh«x"k ; an«l the 
men who would risk their lives in the fiei-cest 
stonus felt the desire to run off stronger than ever, 
like a jxick of mischievous boys ; but not one 
stirred. 

The door was opened by ilisa Pavey, who was 
hot and flushed, ami who had a great sheaf of ckUs 
in one !iaml and a big pair uf scissoi"s in the other, 
while the opening door gave the fi.shermen a view 
of the interior of the little eluuxrh, bright witJi 
dowers in jyot and bunch, while slieaves of com, 
wreaths of evergreens, and artisticaIly-pl!e<l-U)i 
masses of fmits and veget;ibles pro<luceil an effect 
very tliff^rent to th;it imagined by the rongh, sea- 
faring men, who t<.»ok a step forward to stare ut 
the unusual sight. 

Miss Pavey di-opiK'd her big sei.s,sors, mIucIi hung 
from her Avaist by a .stout white cotton corri, 
something like a friar's ginlle ; and as her eyes fell 
from the rough fishermen to the great baiikvls of 
fish, she uttered the one wonl — 

"My!" 

" Here, I Avant pars<m, mis-," gi'owled Tom 
Jennen, setting his teeth, and screwing his maho- 
gany-brown face into a state of rigid determination. 

" Hullo, my lads, what have you got here /" said 
a cheery voice, as Geoffrey Trethick strtKk: ui». 

" Fish 1 Can't yer see I " growled Tom Jennen, 
defiantly. 

" Here— here are tlie fishermen, Mr. Lee," fal- 
tcre<l Miss Pavey ; aud, looking tiu.shed with 
exertion, and be^iriug a great golden oi"ange 
]iumpkin in his arms, the Kevcrend Ivlward Lee 
came to the door, laid the pumpkin where it was 
to form the base of a pile of vcgetiibles, and then, 




THE 8T0RY OF A GRIDIRON. 



329 



tears iu her eyea ; while he, with a slight husJci- 
neas in his voice, as he belicvf<l that at last he 
was moving tJie hearts of these rough, stubUjin 
{leople, said simply — 

*' I thank you, my men, for your generous offer- 
in^t," and he stretched his handrt involuntarily over 
the fish; "God's blessing in the iuture be upon 
you when you cast your nets, and may ile pre- 
^rve you from the perils of tlie sea." 

" Amen,! " exclaimetl a loud voice from behind. 

It was the voice of Anion I'engelly, who had 
*tood there unobaervetl : and then there was utter 
silence, as the vicar replaced hiH glasses, little 
thinking that his demeanour and few simple words 
had done more towards wiuniiig over the rough 
tiahennen before him than all his previous efforts 
or a year of preaching would have done. 

" I'm very glad," he said, smiling, and holding 

out hiii haud.t(i Ton» Jennen, who hesitated for a 

moment, and tlien gave his great homy paw a rub 

on both sides against his tlanrifl trousers before 

wiving the delicate womajJy fingers a tremendous 

-Squeeze. 

" I'm very glad to see you," continuetl the vicar, 
paitsing Jennen, and holiling out his hand to each 
of the fishermen in tm-ii, hesitating for a moment 
as he came to Amos Pengelly, the unhallowed 
a9iirper of the holy office of the priest ; but he 
»h(.x>k haiKls with liiuj w;imdy, beaming uf>on liim 
through ids ^liiises, while the men 8t«XKl as stileinn 
if about to be ordered for execution, and so 

Lon aback at the way in which their offering 
had been received that not one dared gaze at the 
other. 



"Mr. Trethick, woidd you mind?' daid the 
vicar, apologetically, as he stooped to one hajidle 
of the finest basket of mackerel '* Uow beautiful 
they look." 

"Ccrtiiinly not^" sjxid Geoffrey, who took the 
other handle, and tliey, between them, bore the 
overflowing l«isket up to the foot of the lectern. 

" We'll make a pile of them here," exclaimed 
the vicar, whtiso face was flushed with pleasure ; 
atid, st^tting the basket down, they returned for 
aiiotlier, Miss Pavey, scissors in Irnnd, once niore 
keeping guard at the door. 

" I am so glad," he continuecl. ** I wanteil some- 
thing by the reading desk, and these fish are so 
appropriate to our town." 

" Let's go and get the |)arson ten times asuuiny, 
lads,"' cried Tom Jennen, excitedly. 

" No, no," ssiid the vicar, laying his hand uixtn 
the rough fellow's sleeve ; " there are plenty here. 
It is not the quantity, Uiy lads, but the way in 
which the offering is made." 

There wus an al»ashed silence once more 
amongbt the guilty group, which was broken by 
the vicar saying — 

'^' Will you come in and see what we have donel" 

There was a moment's hesitation and a very 
.sheepish look, but as the head sheep, in the person 
of Tom Jenn«ii, took off his rough ciip, stooiiofl, 
iiiid lifted a Iwisket and went in ou tip-toe, the rest 
followed, their heavy boots, iu spite of their efforts, 
clattering loudly on the red and bluck-tiled floor, 
while the vicar took from them with his own haitds 
the remainder of the tiab, and phiced them round 
the liesk. 



THE STORY OF A GRrDIRON.* 



CERTAIN old gentleman in the west 
^^_ ,„ , of Ireland, whose love of the ridiculous 
•*|^^«i^ quite equalled his tjiste for claret and 
^Kp fox-liunting, was wont, u[ron certain 
ViiT festive occasions when op{K)rtnnity offered, 
to amuse his friends by "drawing out*' one 
of his servants who was exceedingly kmd 
of what he termed his " thravels," and irt whom a 
gooil deal of whim, some queer .ntories, and, 
perbapa more than all, long and faithful services, 
had c»tablishe<l a right of Im^uacity. He was one 
of those few tnusty and ]irivileged domestics who, 
if his master uuheetliugly uttered a rash thing in a 
fit of paaition, would venture to set him right. If 
the squire said, "I'll turn that rascal off," ray 
friend Pat wi.nld "viy, "Taroth you won't, sir;" 



and Pat wa« always right, for if any altercation 
arose upon the subject-matter in hand, he was 
aiu*e to throw in souje gtMxl reason, either fnmi 
former service — general g<H)d con<luct — or the 
delin<iuent's "wife and childher," that always 
turned the scale. 

But I am digressing ; on such merry meetings 
as I have alluded to, the master, after making 
certain " approachea," as a military man would 
say, as the preparatory steps in laying siege to 
some extravaganza of hi.s servant, might perchance 
assail Pat thus : " By-the-by, Sir John " (addreaa- 
ing a distinguished gue^tX " Pat has a very curious 
story, which something you tol<l me to-day 
reminds me of. You rememl^er, Pat " (turning t«> 
the man, evidently pleased at the uotice paid to 
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himself) — "yoii remember that queer adventure 
you had in France ? " 

'• Throth I do, sir," grins forth Pat. 

" What!" exclaims Sir John, in feigned surprise, 
" was Rit ever in France 1 " 

"Indeed he was," cries mine host; and Pat 
adds, " Ay, and farther, plaze your honour." 

*'I assure you, Sir John," continues my host, 
** Pat told me a story once that surjirised me very 
much, respecting the ignorance of the French." 

" Indeed I " rejoins the baronet ; " really, I 
always sup]>osed the French to be a most accom- 
plished people." 

"Tliroth then, they are not, sir," interrupts 
Pat. 

*'0h, by no mean.H," adds mine host, shaking 
his head emphatically. 

"I iKjlieve, Pat, 'twius when you were crossing 
the Atlantic i " says the umster turning to Pat 
with u seductive air, and leading into the *'full 
and true accotmt " (for Pat had thought fit to visit 
" North Amerikay," for a " raison he had " in the 
autumn of the year '98). 

"Yes, .sir," .says Pat, "the brood Atlantic"— a 
favourite phrase of his, which he gave with a 
brogue as broad almost as the Atlantic itself. 

" It was the time I was lost in crassin' the broad 
Atlantic, coniin' home," began Pat, decoyed into 
the recital ; " whin the winds bcgtm to blow, and 
the sae to rowl, that you'd think the ColUen dkas 
(that was her name) would not have a mast left 
but what would rowl out of her. 

"Well, sure enough, the miists went by the 
boanl at last, and the pumps was choak'd (divil 
cliiHtk them for that same), and av coorsc the 
wather gained an us, and throth, to be filled with 
wather is neither good for man or baste ; and she 
was siukin' fast, settlin' down, as the sailoiN calls 
it, and faith I never wsis good at settlin' down in 
my life, and I liked it then less nor ever ; accord- 
ingly we preiwred for the worst, and put out the 
boat, and got a sack o' bislikits, and a casltk o' 
pork, and a kag o' wather, and a thriflc o' rum 
nb«H:>ril, and any otlier little matthers we could 
think iv in the moitial hurry we woi in — and, 
faith, there was no time to be lost, for my tlarlint 
the ( 'ulleeu illms, went down like a lump o' lead, 
afore we wor many stlirokes o' the oar away from 
her. 

" Well, wf Jhrifted away all that ni^rht. and 
next mornin" we put up a blanket and the ind av 
a iK)lo as well as we could, and thin we sailed 
illigant, for we dam't show a stitch o' canvas the 
night before, l)ekase it was blowin' like murther, 
savin' your jiresence, and sure it's the wondher 
of the world we worn't swally'd alive by the ragin' 
.^ae. 

" Well, away we wint for more nor a week, and 
nothin" l>cforc our two good-lwking eyes but the 



canophy iv heaven, and the wide ocean— the 
broad Atkuitic— not a thing was to be seen but 
the sae and the sky ; and thoo^ the sae and the 
sky is mighty purty thin^ps in themadvea, throth 
they're no great things whin you've nothin' else to 
look at for a week together— and the barest rock 
in the world, so it was land, would be more 
welkim. And then, sure enou^^ thxoth, our 
provisions began to run low, the bidikits, and the 
wather, and the rum — throUi that was gone first 
of all, God help uz— end <^! it was thin that 
starvation began to stare us in the face— 'Oh, 
murther, murther, captain, dailint!' says I, *I 
wish we could see land anywhere,' says L 

" ' More power to your elbow, Pkddy, my boy,' 
says he, 'for sidi a good wish, and throth, it's 
myself wishes the same.' 

" * Oh,' says I, * that it may plaze you, sweet 
queen in heaven, supposing it was only a dissolute 
island,' saya I, 'inhabited wid Turks, sure they 
wouldn't be such bad Christians as to refuse uz a 
bit and a sup.' 

" ' Whisht, whisht, Paiddy ! ' says the captain, 
'don't be talkin' bad of any one,' says he ; 'you 
don't know how soon you may want a good word 
put in for yourself if you should be called to 
quarthers in th' other world all of a suddent,* sa}'s 
he. 

"'Thrue for you, captain, darlint,' says I — I 
called him Darlint, and made free wid him, you 
see, bekase disthress makes uz all equal — 'thruc 
for you, captain, jewel — God betune uz and harm. 
I owe no man any spite' — and throth, that was 
only thruth. Well, the last bishkit was sarrefl 
out, and by gor the wather itself was all gone at 
last, and we passed the night mighty cowld. Well, 
at the brake o' day, the sun riz most beautiful out 
o' the waves, that was as bright as silver and a^ 
clear as cryshthal. But it was only the more crule 
u])on uz, for we wor beginnin' to feel terrible 
hungry ; when all at wanst I thought I spied 
the land — I thought I felt my heart up in my 
throat in a minnit, and 'Thundher and turf, 
captain,' says I, ' look to leeward,' says L 

" ' What for ? ' says ha 

" ' I think I see the land,' says L So he nps 
with his bring-um-near (that's what the soiloix 
call a spy-glass, sir) and looks out, and, sure 
enough, it was. 

" ' Hurra ! ' says he, ' we're all right now ; pull 
away, my boys,' says he. 

•' ' Take care you're not mistaken,' says I ; 
'maybe it's only a fog-bank, captain, darlint,' 
says T. 

*' ' Oh no,' says he ; ' it's the land in aimest.' 

" ' Oh, then, wherebouts in the wide world arc 
we, captain ? ' says I ; ' maybe it id be in Roosia 
or Proosia, or the German Oceant,' says I. 

"'Tut, you fool,' says he— for he had that 
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isaitexl way wid hijii, tliiiikin' himself cleverer 
lor luiy one else—* that's France,' says he. 
" * Tare an ouns' says h ' ^'o you tell tug ho 1 
d liow do you know its France it is, caiitaiti, 
<Icar I ' my» L 

" Bekase this is the Bay o' Bisiliky we're in now,' 
ys he. 

" 'Throth, I was thmkin' so myself,' says I, ' by 

the rowl it has ; for I oft<^n hwrd av it in regiird 

the .^iunc ;' ami thrutli, the likes iiv it I never 

en before nor since, and, with the help o' God, 

lever will. 

Well, with that iny heart liegan to grow light, 
ind wlien I seen my life was .safe, I began to grow 
wicc huugrier nor ever — so says I, "Captain, 
wel, I wish we hivd a gridiron.' 
" ' Why then,' says he, * thuiullier and turf,' says 
,e, * what puts a gridiron in your head ?' 
" Bekase Vm ?>tarvin' with the hunger,' says I. 
"And sure, bad luck to you,' says he, 'you 
uldn't ate a gridiron,' uaya he, 'barrin' you wor 
I>eUcan o' the wilderness,' «ays he. 
"*Ate a gridiron I ' Siiys I ; 'ocli, in throth, I'm 
t such a gonnnoch all out as that, anyiiow. But 
mire if we had a gridiron we could dresa a beef- 
fiteak,' says I. 

I" ' iVrrah I but where "s the beef-steak i ' says 
lie. 
I " * Sure, couldn't wc cut a slice aff the pork 1 ' 
Lays I. 
"*By gor, I never thought o* that,' says the 
«aptain. * You're a clever fellow, Paddy,' says 
he, laughin'. 
" ' Oh, there's many a thrae wor^l .said in joke,' 
aysL 

*' • Thrue for you, Paddy,' says he. 
"Well, thin,' say.s I, 'if yuu put me a.'*hore 
lere beyant'(for wc were nearin' the Innd all the 
me), 'and .sure I can ask tliim for to lind mo tlie 
\n of a gridiron,' .s;iys L 

'*'0h, by gor, the butther'n comin' out o' the 

.sUiirabout in aimest now,' Hays lie ; ' you gom- 

inoch,' says he, 'liure I towld you before that's 

France — and sure they're all furriners there,' says 

^the captain. 

" ' Well,' nays I, ' and how do you know but I'm 
gootl a furriner myself as any o' tliiiiL' 
" * What do you mane I ' mya he. 
' I mane,' says I, ' what I told you, that Pm as 
a furriner my.self a.s any o' thini.' 
*"Make uic .sinsihlc,' .H;iys ho. 
*'*Bedad, maybe that's more nor me, or greater 
nor me, could do,' r«iys 1 — and we all liegan to 
lugh at him, for I thou;;ht Pd ]>ay him otf for hh 
it o' consait about the German Oceant 

" Lax'e aff your hunjbuggin',* says he, 'I bid 
^a, and tell me what it is you maue at all at 

*** AjW^ voofrougaay,' says I. 



*'*0h, your humble servant,' says he, 
you're a scholar, Paddy.' 

" 'Throth, you way say that,' .says L 

'"Why,. you're a clever fellow, Paddy,' say.% tlio 
captain, jeerin' like. 

•' ' Vou're not the first that said that,' t^xyn I, 

* whetlier yoii juke or no.' 

'"Oil, but Pm in airnest,' says the captain — 
'and do you tell me, Paddy,' says he, 'that j-ott 
spake Frinch ]' 

"* Pari;/ voo /roiKjga >/,' says I. 

" ' Well,^ that bangs Banagher. I never met the 
likes o' you, Paddy,' siiys he. ' Pull away, Iwys, 
and put Puddy ashore,' 

" So with that, it was no sooner said nor done — 
they pulled away and got close into the shore in 
less than no time, and run the boat up in a little 
creek ; and a beautiful creek it was, with a lovely 
white sthrand, an illigaat place for ladie« to bathe 
in the summer— and out T got ; and it's stiff 
enough in my limljs I wa.s afther liein' cramiied 
up ill the boat, and perished with the cowld and 
hunger ; but I conthrive<l to scramble on, one 
way or the other, tow'rds a little bit iv a wood 
that was clo.s« to the shore, and the Miioke curlin' 
out of it, quite timptin' like. 

*" By the powd hers o* war, I'm all right,' says 
I ; ' there's a house there ' — and sure enough there 
was, and a parcel of men, women, and childher, 
ating their dinner round a table quite convenient. 
Andsol wint up tu the dure, and I thoujiht Pd 
be very civil to thim, ils I heerd the Frinch Wiis 
always mighty p'Uto intirely — and I thought Pd 
show them I knew what good manners was. 

"So I took off my hat, and making a low lx)w, 
says I, 'Oo«l save all here,' says I. 

" Well, to be sure, they all stopt ating at wanst, 
and began to stare at me, and faith they almost 
liHjked me out of countenance — and I thought to 
myself it was not good manners at all— more be 
tt>ken from furriners, which they call so mighty 
p'lite ; but I never minded that, in regard of 
wtmtin' a gridiron ; ' and so,' says I, ' I beg your 
panlon,' says I, ' for the liberty I take, but it'« 
only bein' in disthreas in regard of ating,' says I, 

* that I make iMjwId to throuble yez, and if you 
could lind me the loan of a gridiron,' says I, ' Pd 
be intirely obleeged to ye.' 

" They all stared at me twice worse nor be- 
fore, and with that, .says I (kno^ving what was 
in their minds i, 'Indeed it'.s thrue for you.' say.s I ; 
' I'm tatthered to pieces, and God knows T kH»k 
«iuarc enough, but it's by raison of the storm/ says 
I, ' which dhruv us ashore here below, and we're 
all starvin',' says L 

"So thin they began to look at each other 
agiu, and myself, seeing at wanst dirty thoughts 
Wijs in their hciid.s, and that they tuk me for a 
IKXJr beggar comin' to crave charity-with that. 
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«yi I/Ob ! not at all.' Mys 1« *bf nomum; wa 
hurt plenty o' »»<« oarMi«<M| thtn btlow, mmI 
w«1I4hraM it,'a»jBl/tf joQwodd \m |iknd U» 
litul u tin toao of a gridiroo,' aajn I« nakia' a loir 
bow. 

** W«1I sir. with thai tbn>t.h they itaral at nse 
twka worao nor ovar* aod fMth 1 bafaa to thiak 
that OMSrlwlhc Mpcaia WMwraof, tttd that it waa 
not Fnukoe at all at all >nd ao aajra I, * I bcig 
Ittrilon «r,' nayi I. to a fine ooki nan, whli a boad 
of bftir aa wiiite aa allrar— >*Biybt Ila oadhfor a 



**' Well, dr, tbo oald ehap bagmi to anmaear me. 
but iIm divil a bit ol a 9^dtroo be'd gi« am ; and 
m I bapMi to tbmk tbay wa« all aey jwi , for all 
tfcair fna auuinoni ; and titnodi ny blood bogaa to 
rim, aad aaja I, * By ny aowl, if it waa yoo waa m 
dbtltreM,' aays I, 'and if iiwaatooaldlialaiid yoa 
kom, it » not only tba gridiraa they'd git« yon if 
yoo ax'd it. b«tt aoawithing lo pot an it too. aad a 
dhrop of dhriak faito tha baiydn, aad aad aiaBr 
/Mttr.' 

*WeD, tha word e««l mOlt /»iU» aeeaad lo 



;i 



X-* 



^*l!'*C; 



Wf.] 



If. o t,>r t-i- 



' r - MTt I.*' (ttrwm* k« ir ftrcfttk.) 



miahi1r< aay* I, ' Imt I tU<>u«bt I waa to Franoa, 
dr ; aiWtY yim (unincn I ' u]^ I — ' Partif voo 
Jrmi/Miiff' 

** ' We, manaeer.' aayn lie. 

"*Th<>n woiUi) yini ttn*l ma tha loao of a grid- 
iron,' aayii I, * if yon plaie ? * 

" Ob, it waa thin that they ataivd at ma aa if I 
had siven heada ; and faith myaalf h«pui to fcol 
iuatherud lika, and onaiay— and ao aaya I, uuikui^ 
a Ixiw And acnpe a«in, ' I know it'a a libarty i 
take, sir/ na)-* I, 'bat itV only in tho rogani ot 
bain' cttMt away, and if you pbue air.' aaya I, * Parif 
roofrontjimut* 

*• We, ujunieer,' say* bf, miitbty shani^ 

*' ' Then would yon liml ma the loan of a grid* 
iron 1 ' says I, ' and jronll obleega me.' 



alhrack hia heart, aad tha ooU ahtp ooekad kia 
«ar, and ao I tho«^ Fd ghre htm anothar oier, 
aad make him atnaOila at but ; and ao aigpB t 
waaat mora, qinle alow, that be might ^nOm- 
atond— /^lH'f ana /iaaiiaMf, mnaaaar 1 ' 

*"We,m«Baaer;^ysh«. 

'"Thealhtdmatha kMof a grtdiram' mja I, 
* and bad acran to yoiL' 

** WaU, bad win' to tha Mt of it bed gT m^ aatf 
the oold ch^) haifaH bowia* and aerapin*, aodmkf 
a omethmg or othar about a kaig toopi 

*"Phoo! tha ^rfl awaap yoonnlf and 
looga^* aaya I, * I(k|ri|Mat a bum <i JT at aO ; 
but oan't yowtf^H oaf /^ 
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" ' TUeu Imd me the loan of a gridiron,' says I, 
'and howld your prato.' 

"Well, what would you think hut lie shook his 
owld noddle, as inueli as to say he woulrin't ; and 

says I, • Bad cess to the likes o" that I ever seen 

'— throtli if you were iu my country, it's not that- 

a-way they'd use you ; the curse o' the crows on 

you, you owld sinner,' says I, ' the divil a longer 

I'll darken your dure.' 

"So he seen I was vex'd, and 1 thougiit as I 
raa tumin' away, I see hitii begin to relint, and 
'that his conscience troulded him ; and saj-s I, 
tumin' back, ' Well, I'll give you une chance more 
— you owld thief — are you a Cluistiau at all at 
all? are you a furriuer,' says 1, 'that all the world 



caDa so [>'lite ? Bad luck to you, do you undher- 
stand you own language I — taiii/ wo frongg't;/ f* 
says L 

" ' We, munseer,' says be. 

"'Then thundher and turf,' saya I, *will you 
lind me the loan of a gridiron ? ' 

" Well, (iir, the divil rcsave the bit of it he'd gi' 
me — and so with that, ' the cui'se o' the hun^y on 
you, you owld negardly villain,' says I : * the back 
o' my hand and the sowl o' my foot to you ; that 
you may want a gridiron yourself yet,' says I ; 
'and wherever I go, high and low, rich and jjoor, 
shall hear o' you,' says I ; and with that 1 lift thera 
there, sir, an<l kora away — and in throth it's often 
since that / thought that it was raiuirkable.^' 



THE VISION OF THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 

\fij EOBSOT SOrTBKT.] 



^R L E A N S was hush'd iu sleep. 
Strebch'd on her couch 
The delegated Maiden lay ; with toil 
£.vLausted, and sore angui»h, sooti she 
closed 
ler heavy eyelids, not rejmsing then, 
Tor busy phantasy in other sceuea 
Awaken'd : whether that superior iwwcrs, 
By wise permissiou, prompt the midnight dream, 
Instructing best the passive faculty ; 
Or that the s(.iul, escai)ed its fleshy clog. 
Flie.-i free, ajid .sKiars amid the invisible world, 
And all things are that sttin. 

Along a moor, 
Barren, and wide, nnd drear, and dci^olute, 
She roam'd, a wanderer through the cheerless 

night 
Far through the silence of the unbroken plain 
The bittern's boom was heard ; hoarse, heavy, 

deep, 
It made accordant music to the scene. 
Black clouds, driven fast before the stormy wind. 
Swept shadowing : through their broken folds the 

moon 
Struggled at times vtntb transitory ray. 
And made the moving darkne^ visible. 
And now arrived beside a fenny lake 
She stands, amid whose stagnate waters, hoarse 
Tlie long reeds mntled to the gale of night 
A time-worn bark receives the maid, impell'd 
y powers utiseen ; then did the moon display 
lljere through the crazy vessel'rt yawning aide 
The n)Tiil<ly waters o<.izeil. A woman guides, 
And xpreada the sail before the wind, which 

luiian'd 
^j mekucholy mournful to her ear 



As ever by a dungeon'd wretch was heard 
Howling at evening round hi» prison towers. 
Wan was the pilot's countenance, her eyes 
Hollow, and her sunk cheeks were furrow'd deep, 
ChanncH'd by tears I a few grey locks hung down 
Beneath her hood : and through the maiden's 

veins 
Chill crept the blood, when, as the night breeze 

pass'd, 
Lifting her tattered mantle, coil'd around 
She saw a serpent gnawing at her heart 

The plumeless batn with short shrill note flit by, 
And the night-raven's scream came fitfully, 
Rome on the hollow blast Elagcr the Maid 
IxKik'd to the shore, and now uiMjn the bank 
Leapt, joyful to escape, yet trembling still 
In recollection. 

There, a mouldering pile 
Stretch'd its wide ruins, o'er the plain below 
Casting a gloomy shade, save where the moon 
Shone through its fretted windows : the dark yew. 
Withering with age, branch'd there its naked 

roots. 
And there the melancholy cypress reared 
It8 head ; the earth was heaved with many & 

mound, 
And here and there a half-demolish'd tomK 

And now, amid the ruin's darkest shade. 
The virgin's eye beheld where pale blue flames 
R«>se waverinjT. now ju,Ht gleaming from i\\v onrthi 
And now in darkne.>M drown'd. An ig^ man 
.Sate near, (>eat.c<l on what in long-jMut <hiy* 
Had been aoroe aealptured mouainent, now faUa 
And half obacttred hf moM, and gathered baapa 
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OLEAXINOS FROM POPULAB AUTHOB& 



Of vitLKT'i yev-lcaves a&d eaith-iPwiVimng 

Wis eye> irer<: large and raTle^ and fixM fall 
UfAn tb«: Moid : the toml^dres on his face 
8h<:d a blue light ; hi* faee vai> <A the hoe 
Of dta«th : hi« iimlv irere mantled in a shnrtod. 
Then with a deep heart-terri^ring voice. 
Ezclaim'd the spectre. **WelaAie to thei« realms^ 
The.** regi' >n.« «:»f desy^ir. O th'^-u wlKwe !>teps 
SoiTTiW hath ;.'uid«;d tO mv S3ii ala:Je> '. 
Wel'.rtiiie to my drear empirv. Ki thU gWnn 
Et«nt.il. to this eTerla-^tiDZ ni;^ht. 
Where iievtr ni'-imin;: dart'^ tlie enlivening: ray, 
"\Miere never >hiues the >un. l-ut all i-i- dark. 
l)ark as the brr>'>m of their ;:l«x»my kin^i" 

S<> nayin;;. he arose, and drawing on. 
Her to the alil»ey"s inner ruin led. 
Ke8i^ting not hiu guidance. Tlir».iu;rh the nx>f 
Oucj frctiv«i and emblazed, but broken now 
In r<irt, el.««ewhere all ofien to the sky. 
The moonljeams enterd, che»|uer"d here, and here 
With unimriede<l light The ivy twinc<l 
Round the di.imantled columns : imaged forms 
Of Kaints and warlike chiefs, moss-cankerd now 
And mutilate, lay strewn u]M>n the ground. 
With cnmibled fragments, crucifixes fallen, 
And nLste<l trophies. Meantime overhead 
Roar'd the loud blast, and from the tower the owl 
ficream'd as the tempest Hhook her secret ne:it 
He, silent, led her on, and often ikhlhciI, 
And pointed, that her eye might contemplate 
At leisure the drear scene. 

He dragg'd her on 
Through a low iron door, down broken .stairs ; 
Then a cold horror through the Maiden s frame 
Crept, for she stood amid a vault, and saw. 
By the sejmlchral lamps dim glaring light, 
The fragments of the dead. 

" Look here I " he cried, 
" Damsel, look here ! surrey this house of death ; 
O soon to tenant it ; soon to increase 
These trophies of mortality, ... for hence 
Is no return. Qaze here ; behold this skull. 
These eyeless sockets, and these unflesh'd jaws. 
That with their ghastly grinning seem to mock 
Thy perishable charms ; for thus thy cheek 
Must moulder. Child of grief ! shrinks not thy 

soul, 
Viewing these horrors ? trembles not thy heart 
At the dread thought that here its life's blood 

soon 
8hall stagnate, and the finely-fibred frame 
Now wann in life and feeling, mingle soon 
With the cold clod 1 thing horrible to think, 
Yet in thought only, for reality 
Is none of suffering here ; here all is peace ; 
No nerve will throb to anguish in the grave. 
Dreadful it is to think of losing life, 



I Bat IttTing lost, knowledge of kws is not, 
{ Tlwiefote no ilL Oh, wherelmre then delay 
To end all ills at once !" 

So spake Despair. 
Hie TaaHed roof echoed his hollow voice, 
And all again was silence. Quick her heart 
Panted. He placed a dagger in her hand. 
And cried again, " Oh, wherefore then delay ! 
I One Uow. and rest for ever!" On the fiend 
! Dark scowled the vii^ with indignant eye, 
' And threw the dagger down. He next his heart 
Replaced the murderons steel, and drew the Maid 
Along the downward vault 

The damp earth gave 
A dim sound as they pass'd : the tainted air 
Was cold, and heavy with unwholesome dewsL 
*• Behold ! ~ the fiend ezdaimVi, ** how loathsomely 
The fleshly remnant of mortality 
Moulders to clay ! " then fixing his broad eye 
Full on her face, he pointed where a corpse 
Lay livid ; she beheld, with horrent look, 
The spectacle abhorr'd by linng man. 

** Look here ! " Despair pursued, "this loathsome 
mass 
Was once as lovely and as full of life 
As, damsel, thou art now. Those deep-sunk eyes 
Once beam'd the mild Ug^t of intelligence, 
And where thou seest the jxamper'd flesh-worm 

trail. 
Once the white bosom heaved. She fondly 

thought 
That at the hallowed altar soon the priest 
Should bless her coming union, and the torch 
Its joyful lustre o'er the hall of joy 
Cast on her nuptial evening : earth to earth 
That priest consign'd her, for her lover went 
By glory lured to war, and perish'd there ; 
Nor she endured to liv& Ha ! fades thy cheek \ 
Dost thou then, Maiden, tremble at the tale I 
Look here ! behold the youthful paramour ! 
The self -devoted hero ! " 

Fearfully 
The Maid look'd down, and saw the well-known 

face 
Of Theodore. In thoughts unspeakable, 
Convulsed with horror, o'er her face she clasp'd 
Her cold damp hands : " Shrink not," the phan- 
tom cried, 
" Gaze on ! " and unrelentingly he grasp'd 
Her quivering arm : "this lifeless mouldering clay, 
As well thou know'st, was warm with all the glow 
Of youth and love ; this is the hand that cleft 
Proud Salisbury's crest, now moticmless in death. 
Unable to protect the ravaged frame 
From the foul ofi&pring of mortality 
That feed on heroes. Thouj^ long years wero 

thine 
Yet never more would Ufe reanimate 



I 

I 



TliLi itlaitghter'd youth ; slaughtered for thee ! for 

thou 
Didst leud him to the battle from his home, 
"VVliere else he had survived to gmxl old age : 
III thy defence he died : strike, then ! destroy 
Jleiuorse with life." 

The M:iid stood motionlcrts, 
And, wistlesB what she did, with trembling hand 
lleceived the dagger. Startling then, she cried, 
" Avaunt, Despair ! Eternal Wi-sdom deals 
Or peace to nian, or misery, for his good 
Alike design'd ; and shall the crcmturc cry, 
* Why luust thou done tin?) ( " and with impious 

pride 
Destroy the life God gave I " 

Tlte fiend rejoin'd, 
'*Aiid thou dost deem it impious to (iestroy 
The life CrO<l gave ? What, iMaiden, i^ the lot 
A8«igiiVl to niortiil man I horn but to drag, 
Through life's long pilgrimage, the Avearying load 

Pot beuig ; eare-con'o«.led at the heart ; 
Assail'd hy all the namerous train of iUs 
That florth inherits ; till at length woru out, 
Tliis is his consunimatJon I— Think again 1 
"What, Maiden, canst thou h<>pe from leugthcn'd 
life 
But lengthen'd son-ow ? If protnicted long, 
Tdl on the Ijed of death thy feeble limbs 
Stretch out their languid length, oh think what 
^^ thoughts, 

^BWliat agitniiiing feetiug.s, in that hour, 
^" Asjiail the sinking heart ! blow beats the pulse, 
r Dim grows the eye, and clainniy drops bedew 
^vTlie shuddering frame; then in its mightiest force, 
^HHightiest in imjMtence, the love of life 
^BSeize.s the throbbing heart ; tlie faltermg lipn 
^^Ponr nut the impious prayer that fain would change 
The ruchiingeablo's decree ; surrounding friends 
fvib round the sutTerer, wet his ehoeks with tears ; 
nd all he loved in life embitters destth. 

" Such, Maidej), are the i)angH that wait the hour 
f easiest disstdution ! yet wejvk man 
U'es, in timiil piety, to live ; 
And Veiling fear in su|»erstition's gju-b, 
He r.dh her resignation ! 

Coward m' retch ! 
'ond coward, thus to make his rc4»son war 
giiinst hi-» rcajM:)n. Insect as he is, 
is sjKjrt of chance, this being of a ilay, 
Whose w hole existence the next cloud may bb^st, 
lievcs himself the care of h(?ivvenly [Mjwers, 
lat rJtKl regards man, miserable man, 

preaching thus of power and providence, 
Will cniiih the reptile that may cross his iwth ! 

' "Fiiol that thou art ! the Being that i>eiinits 
•ncc, gives to man the worthlless IxKin : 
Uy gift to thuBO who, fortiuie-blest, 








Bask in the sunshine of prosperity. 
And such do well to keep it But to one 
Sick at the heart with misery, and sore 
With many a hard unmerited affliction, 
It is a hair that chains to wretchedness 
The slave who dares not burst it ! 

Thinkest thou 
The parent, if hLs child should unrecall'd 
Itetuni and fall upon his neck, and cry, 
' Oh I the wide world Ls comfortless, and full 
Of fleeting joys and heart -consunung cares, 
I can l»c only bapi>y in my home 
With thee— my friend ;— my father ! ' Thinkest 

thou 
That he would thrust him as an outcast forth ? 
Oh I he would clasp the truant to his heart., 
And love the trespass. " 

^^^»ilst he sfiake, his eye 
Dwelt on the Maiden's cheek, and read her soul 
Struggling within. In trumbling doubt she stootl. 
Even as a wretch, whose famish 'd entniils crave 
Supply, before him sees the i>oist»n\l fmxl 
In greedy horror. 

Vet, not silent long. 
" EltHiucnt tenipitcr, cease .' *' the Maiden cried, 
" What though affliction l*e my portion hciv, 
Tliinkcst thou I do not feel higli thoughts of joy. 
Of heart-emiobUng joy, when 1 U>ok back 
T''l»i»n a life of duty well ijerfurm'tl, 
Then lift mine eyes to heaven, and there in faith 
Know my reward 1 ... 1 grant, were this life all. 
Was there no moniiug to the tombs long night, 
If man did mingle with the senseless cIik.1, 
Himself a-s senseless, then wert thou indeed 
A wise and friendly comforter ! . . . But, Heml, 
There is a ujoming to the tomb'n long night, 
A dawn of glorj', a rewaitl in heaven, 
He shall not gjiin who never merite<L 
If thou didst know the worth of ono goixl dcinl 
In life's last hour, thou woidd st not bid me lose 
The prccioius privilege, while life endures, 
To do my Father's will A mighty task 
Is miue, ... a glorious call. France looks to nni 
For her deliverance. " 

'* Maiden, thuu h;ist •lone 
Thy mission here, " the unbafflcd tiend replied : 
" The foes are fled from Orlean.s : thou, i>ercliunce 
Plxulting in the pride of victory, 
Forgottest him who )H.'riHird ; yet :dlK-it 
Thy hardened henrt forget the gallant >(»uth. 
That hour allotted caiiht thou not cs«*ji|h\ 
That dreadful hour, when contumely and shame 
Shall sojuuni in thy dungeon. Wretched maid I 
Destined to drain the cup of bittcrnes«s 
Even to ita dregs, . . . England's inhuman chiefi 
Sliall scoff thy sorrows, blacken thy pure fam«, 
Wit-w^anton it with lewd barbarity, 
.•\ijd force such burning blushes to the rhoek 
Of viT;gin modesty, that thou sholt wish 
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GLEANINGS FROM FOPULAB AUTHORa 



The earth mi^ht cover thee. In that last hour, 
When thy 1'nii.Vd breast shall heave beneath the 

chains 
fhat link thee to the stake, a spectacle 
For the brute multitude, and thou shalt hear 
Mockery more painful than the circling flames 
Which then consume thee ; wilt thou not in vain 
Then wuth my friendly aid { then wish thine ear 
Had drank my words of comfort ? that thy hand 
Had grasp'd the dagger, and in death preserved 
Insulted modesty I " 

Her glowing cheek 
Blush'd crimson ; her wide eye on vaoincy 
Was fix'd; her breath short jiantetL The cold 

fiend, 
Grasping her hand, exdaim'd, " Too timid Maid, 
So long repugnant to the healing aid 
My friendship proffers, now shalt thou behold 
The allotted length of life." 

He stamp'd the earth, 
And dragging a huge coffin as his car, 
Two Ghouls came on, of form more fearful-foul 
Than ever palsied in her wildest dream 
Hag-ridden Superstition. Then Desjmr 
Seized on the Maid, whose curdling blood stood 

still, 
And placed her in the seat, and on they pass'd 
Adown the deep descent A meteor light 
Shot from the daemons, as they dragg'd along 
The unwelci»me load, and mark'd their brethren 

feast 
On carcases. 

Below, the vault dilates 
Its ample bulk. '* Look here I " — Despair addrest 
The shuddering virgin, " see the dome of Death ! " 
It was a spacious cavern, hewn amid 
The entrails of the earth, as though to form 
A grave for all mankind : no eye could reach 
Its distant bounds. There, throned in darkness, 

dwelt 
The unseen jwwer of DeatL 

Here stopt the Ghouls, 
Keaching the destined spot The fiend stepped 

out, 
And from the coffin as he led the Maid, 
Exclaim'd, " Wliere mortal never stood before. 
Thou standest : look around this boundless vault ; 
Observe the dole that nature deals to man, 
And learn to know thy friend." 

She answer'd not. 
Observing where the Fates their several tasks 
Plied ceaselesa " Mark bow long the shortest 

web 
Allow'd to man ! " he cried ; " observe how soon. 
Twined round yon never-resting wheel, they 

change 
Their snowy hue, darkening through many a 

shade. 
Till Atropos relentless shuts the sheers. " 



Too true he spake, for of the countless threads, 
Drawn from the heap, as white as unsmm'd snow, 
Or as the spotless Uly of the vale, 
Was never one beyond the little span 
Of infancy untainted ; few there were 
But li^tly tinged ; more of deep ciimaon hue, 
Or deeper sable dyed. Two Genii stood, 
Still as the web of being was drawn forth. 
Sprinkling their powerful dropa From ehoa urn, 
The one unsparing dash'dthe bitter drops 
Of woe ; and as he dash'd, his dark-brown brow 
Relax'd to a hard smile. The milder form 
Shed less profusely there his lesser store ; 
Sometimes with tears increasing the scant boon. 
Compassionating man ; and happy he 
Who on his thread those precious tears receives ; 
If it be happiness to have the pulse 
That throbs with pity, and in such a world 
Of wretchedness, the generous heart that aches 
With anguish at the sight of human woe. 

To her the fiend, well hoping now success, 
" This is thy thread ; observe how short the span * 
And little doth the evil Genius spare 
His bitter tincture there. " The Maiden saw 
Calmly. ** Now gaze ! " the tempter fiend excI.iimVl, 
And placed again the poniard in her hand, 
For Superstition, with a burning torch, 
Approach'd the loom. " TMs, damsel, is thy fate ! 
The hour draws on — now strike the dagger home ! 
Strike now, and be at rest 1 " 

The maid replied, 
" Or to prevent or change the will of Heaven, 
Impious I strive not : let that will be done I " 

She spake, and lo ! celestial radiance beam'd 
Amid the air, such odours wafting now 
As erst came blended with the evening gale 
From Eden's bowers of bliss. An angel form 
Stood by the Maid ; his wings, ethereal white, 
Flash'd like the diamond in the noontide sun. 
Dazzling her mortal eye : all else appear'd 
Her Theodore. 

Amazed she saw : the fiend 
Was fled, and on her ear the well-known voice 
Soimded, though now more musically sweet 
Than ever yet had thrill'd her soul attuned. 
When eloquent affection fondly told 
The day-dreams of delight 

" Beloved Maid I 
Lo ! I am with thee, still thy Theodore ! 
Hearts in the holy bands of love combined, 
Death has no power to sever. Thou art mine I 
A little while and thou shalt dwell with me 
In scenes where sorrow is not Cheerily 
Tread thou the path that leads thee to tiie grave. 
Rough though it be and painful, for the grave 
Is but the threshold of eternity." 



DRAWN FOR A SOLDIER. 

" Ariiitt V)mmria« Ca*o*." 
[By Thomas Hood.] 



WAS once — for a few hours only — in tlie 
militia. I susjiect I was in part unsweraule 
for my own mishap. There is a stoiy iu 
Ji*? Miller of a man who, Iwing ^tres^al to 
serve liis majesty on another element, 
bis {Kilite breetling, to the gang, as a. goo<l 
round of exemption ; but w:w told that the crew 
[being a set of tsad unmannerly dogs, a Che«terlield 
iTras the very character they wanted. The militia- 
[men acted, I presume, on the same principle. Their 



uiit of the kingdom— " except in case of an in- 
vasion." In vain I represented that we were 
" locals ; " they had heard of loc^ disea^jes, and 
tliought there might be wounds of the same doscrijv 
tion. In vain I explained that we were not troops 
of the line ;— they could see nothing to chooHe 
between being shot in a line, nr in any other (ignra 
T tiild them next that I wa*i not obliged to "wrve 
myself ;" — but they aii.swere<l, "Was so much the 
harder I should be obligetl to serve any cme elae." 




Tax roott stxaKxiiT ixx>kxi> fooun nooaa. 



tomary schedule wajs forwartled to me, at 
Brighton, t<i fill up, and in a moment of incautious 
hilarity — induced, perhaps, by the absence of all 
businei^ or emjiloyinent, except pleasure — I wrote 
myself down ill the de.soriptive column as "(^hutn 
a GrntUinan." 
The consequence followed immediately. A pre- 
pt, addressed by the High Coustuble of West- 
inster to the Low ditto of the parish of St. M — , 
endorsed with my name, informed me that it 
tamed uji in that invuluntary lottery, the ballot. 
At the sight of the orderly, who thought proper 
to deliver the document into no other haud» than 
e, my mother-in-law cried , and my wife fainted 
They had no notion of any distinctions 
service — a soldier wa>i a soldier— and 
^ugined that, on the very morrow, I might 
leered abroad to a freah Waterloo. Tliey 
'fortunately ignorant of that benevolent 
, which absolved the militia from going 
Q 
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My being «eut abroad, they said, would be th" ibiiJh 
of them, ft)r they had witnessed at Itaiu»gate the 
embarkation of the Walcheren ex])edition, and loo 
well remeinbereil " the misery of the stddiers' wives 
at .seeing their hntiban<ls iu transports ! '* 

I told them that at the very worst, if 1 t/ionJtf W 
sent abi-oad, there was no reaiion why I ^.houUl not 
return again ; — but they bcith declared, they never 
did and never wtiuld believe in those " Keturun of 
the Killeil and Wounded." 

The discussion was in this stage when it was 
interruptetl by another loud single knock at the 
dLHjr, a re|)ort equal in iUj effects on us to that of 
the memorable caimon-shot at Brussels ; and before 
we could recover ourselves, a strap] •ins i^rgeantj 
entered the parlour with a huge b<>w. or rathel 
rainbow, of i>arty-coloured ribbons in his cap. He 
came^ he said, bi offer a subetitutc for me ; but I 
was prevented from reply by the indimrmt females 
a.sking him in the same breath, " Who aud What 




:vis 



«;lkanin<;s from PnprLAU ArTHOltS. 



• Inl If lliiiik •■••'/•/ )h- . I ^iil.-tituti- I'm- a >iiii :>ii<l .1 •/ifirt,,'^/. Tli.it, iiii<l>T tlh- cin'tiliintaiicca of the 

liii.->Uiii>l ' " •••iiiitr>'. it uoiilil liFiilsilily Iv uiinecuisary for 

Til'- I !' <>-rj>-.iiit l-»ik> •! to -iMi •riMiuli at ilii* luititi.iiip-fi 't'> U- imi^UnU-d ; ' 1<iit that if hU 

tiuii : )-iM lii u.i^ -till iii<ii' .ti.i^lii- 1 wiiiii (111- \\\>' iii.iiist\ iliil '<-./// 1,11- .,n(' I LiiiK.«l I hhould '^^'re 

:iii\t<iilo li'iii> l«-::.in liifj..>.« . x.iiiiiip liitii nn tin- /mn fifift\t.ti.„t.' " 

|i ii>t1i lit lii- •..i\i.-., .il.i.M.l. .i!i.l tli<- iniiiilx . ••I Til'- I'-tiiil- ■« w«ri; f,ir fn»tn K-inp filcaiied with 



lii~ u<iiiii<l-. il iiii]i.iu'ii->>.t tIi- iiiiliii.iiiii.il }i.i\ .'!.. 

U.I, •-••l!tll,.<l .l.illt.ll*-.^ t.. H-<IM-I->H. .Ilnl ii> 

Uxhly iii..k^ iiiilit.iiit 1" t!.- til ■• -<.i]>- ■•11 i . 

>li'\". r.iir>iii.- tin - .iv. r. « ii'i 'j-i' -ti-iii- li- •■ 

il«-.i\'-'i!' li !■• j-i- \.jil ii|H.i. ill. : ill.- |ir<-|M -• i 

|ir'-\\. .1 lit.. \..'ihl: t'il'W.lj .■'■.:• •! iii.-...: 
ilM-il 'T .!mi. . l>i!T I t..!.i .'.■■;i .■ V. . ., .i: .:; ,j 

ilitV< !• lit |- ■:: • « itli III- »!.'•■ 1 . ki .- I. :■.':. . 

L' f- • 1 •■.. 11. -Ii-i'. mIi- Til- I I. v\ .- ..- '. .,; ... :|, 

t!.:_-. <•! " ;.ll<ii I til' -t.lli-i.il-l. 

Till iiiifli I-. I prl<>t>il till! r w.i^ .1 tim- -A 
|ir<>fiiiiii<l |n- i< ••, til it .1 • i\ 11 u.ii <>i til iii\.i- i-ii u 1 
vir\ iiiilik« l\ . .iiiil .1' t'lr .III I"-' .:-i'.ii.iI .liii!. tIm* 



tlii< l'i.<>:. Tli'-\ t.illii.-il a ^irvut tleid of moral 
^■;i i'i'. uiit'iil iii<ii<li.T. ami M-vkiiig the babble 
I I i' .::•■:. M il:> •.ii.ti-iii-< iiinutL ; but lahaUeTer 
I ..:.r. :■..: I t'lxk til' |ipi|Nr i->>iir.<«, for, after the 
i li" • ■ . : " Ii-!ii>. twi iii'Tf i.f tliL- guneral'tf red- 
■ i -- !. • .! |"'-!ii:« II. 1'r'>ii;:lit inoalai^gepecket 
■■ l-.j .. v.. w.ii ..tliir .-<m1. ami Mi|ienicribed 
"II 'I., il.i.i..-. .' I.y ulii'li I n-as officially 
.1' ■■■!•.■ i ? .:.i ■ tmul" i-ri h'»r»f «»r ou foot,oron 
i "'.\i -"J- rii ;. till II :)ii.l tlni-taftor. 

.\i.l \\\i\. I kii'iu lioi uiilv.vi hid niajenty 
•loiii't'- 1 :!.■ )i.nii|><>iiii-ii(.-%.'« iif •ILH.'har^ging me in 
I'liri' •\\ if. witli"iit li-tlint' oiTtlu- ivj»t ; — but fco it 



I r.iiilil iii.ik'- -liitt. lik> l.tv.iti 1. !•• ij:.']it .ilNi.it -.1 i<. ill if :i. .1 ..liiirt tiiii*- af t<.-i^% anl-« there iwiied a 

f't<-<-. |ii>M |.iiii.iti<<:i I.y ttliii-li till' M.-nii-i.'» of all militid- 

A«r"rilii:i;ly. I il'-i li. 1 '1 - in^ tip- >ii1i-titiiii'..ii..I iii> u w.-i. t"i tli»- pri'viit ili.-»|'«iiM.t| with.— ami we 

i|i->iiii--i il til i^-.iiif Mi'li a iiiiti- i.i f||i- \i I! «.!.• litt t" j.'!r«tn- i.nr 'i-\fr.il av<H-atii>ii.% — »{ 

.Mti.j.iiy lii ilii-. iiiir|Hiit •■ Tliat I < oii-iilM-il i'i\ ii.iii--. ;i",l tin- li_'lit« 1 i:i tuir ji/ // //k fur Wtii^ </ii- 

M-lf •fnni-ii. ami i-\|»'it.l l|iirr|it|i- t<i !"• v.-V, ,„',,/.../. 
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II K iii/lit wa-> ^tiiriiiy. liiit witliiiiit 

^ r.iiii ; il \\a^ rallii-i' «lark t<Ni. tliMiiuli 

ii'it .><• ;i- to |iri\>-iit 11- liiiiii -"iH-iiu 

tin- rluinU r.in-iTiic.' ..wiitU iliit>iix'h 

till- .lir. Tln-ilfii'»' niit.iin uliiili Iml 

ftVi'iliiiii;; ami liliMiiiiil ijn- linii/.iii u.i^ 

' , * ti«iw l>iiiki-M. ami larjr ■«i-i-ti<iii'. «>t tin- "»k\ 

*«i' Win- ili-ai-, ami tliiiily Mi|ilili<l with .-tai- 

tliat IiMiki'iI dim ami waii-ry. a> ili<l iii<li-«-«l tli<- 

wlpilr liriiiaim-iit : fur in ■««>tiii' pLiri'-. lar-^i- rlmiiU 

w«i-«- ."till xi.".!!!!!', tItriMtfiiiii;; a nintiiiii.in »f 

fM'ViTi- ti-iii|H-ttiiitii.H wratlii-r. Till' n».nl a|iiiiMri't| 
w.i.-lii'«l ami >:ni\rlly. rvrry ilyk«' wai full «»f \cllow 
watiT. ami rarli littli- riviili-t and larv''T Mi^-aiii 
da-xlicil it-« ]iimi-.M' iiiii.oic in «iiiri'ar» : tlic Ma.-*!, t<Hi. 
wa-* n»id, licrcr. and wintry, siiiiii-tiiiics ilrivitii; n-^ 
liat-k tit a >tand-.Ntill. and a;;ain, wlii-n a turn in tli** 
niiid wiiiilil hrin;; it in mir Uick-s wliirliim ii'> alioij 
for a f«w >ti'i».s witli involuntary ra|iidity. At 
l«'n;.tli tin- fat4'd dwillinu' U'l-aim* vi.-iMi-, ami a 
.oliort i'on.>«ultatii>ii w-a.>« )i«-Id in a shclti-ri'd |ilari- 
lK'tw-»'«'ii thi- ra|itaiii and tin* two partii.o who 
M'ftnwl .S4I vajji-r fur it.- dv.Mruftion. Tlnir tin-- 
arniH wi-rt' intw rliar!.'rd, ami tlii'ir liayomt< 
and short ])ik*>:«, tlic l-itt<>r .»1iim| and {Niintnl 
with in til, wvTv alxt iiut rotd.v. Thu Uv 



null wliiili w.i-> l>ri>u>:1it in the small ]Kit had 
lifronn- tAtin.i.'ui'>liiii ; t>ut to rviiivdy tlii.N two or 
thi'i-i- iHT-on-. fpiiii tin.* r(.-iii<iti' luirt.-* of tliv iKirLtli 
i-nti M-<l a r.diin on tlir way.Mdi*. and. under pre- 
ti iiii- of li^'litiii;; tlu-ir own and tlivir nimradt>>' 
|ii|H->. |iriN-iiii-iI .1 fn.d of fin-, for mi they ealled a 
li;:litid turf. Kritiii tin* time we left the rhaiiel 
until tlii- niiinii-iit a iinM ]>rofoiuiil Mlem*e hail 
U-i-n iiiaintaiin-il. a rin-uniKtauee whirh. when I 
rou-idi i-i'd till- iiutnU'r of ]ien4iin.4 |ire:«cnt. and the 
iiiyoti-iii>u> and iln.-:)iled ohjeot of their journey. 
li.id a iiioM aiipallin;; i-fTe«'t ii]i<iii my spirit.'V. 

.\t li-n^ili w-i' arriviMl w-ithin fifty i>en-hes of the 
lion.->r. w.ilkiii;: in a oimi]iiU-t InnIv, and with a» 
littli- fioi^f a> |>«»iMe. Hut it Mrnii.><l an if the 
vi'ry lOrini-iit'i li.ul roii.<«|iin'd to fni.otrate our 
di-.^i::!! ; for. on advam'in;; within the shade of the 
f.inn hiiL'i-. two or tlini- jiersons found theiiuielrett 
U|» to tli>> middle in water, uiid on Attnipiii;; to 
a.M-iTt.iin nioiv .niiir.iti-ly the ^tate of the place, 
wi- i-i'iild >ii- nothiii;; but one intDienNe sheet of it 
.spn Mil like a lake over the mndovn which ma- 
roiind'il the siiot 

Fatal ni" ^ **«• 
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revolting. Had wc l>een engngetl in any 
iriuoctnt or liciicvoleiit ent*?rijme, thuro w.; 
8ijmc'tlitiig in uiir sitiuition just now tbiit hi . 
touch nf interest in it to a luiml imbued with a 
relish for ilie .savjtge liertirtifs of nature. There wc 
»t<HxI, abiiut 11 luitulretl and thirty in number, 
our dark fonus bent fonv.irds, peering into the 
dusky expaii.^e of water, with its dim yleauis of 
reflected light, broken by the weltering of the 
niiniic waves into ten thousand fragments, whilst 
the few .stars that overhung it in the firniutuent 
ajii>eared to shoot through it in lirokeu lines, and 
to l»e inultijilied fifty-fold in the many-faced mirror 
on "whieh we gazetL 

Over this was a Rlomiy .-^ky, and around us a 
darkness through whidi we could »>nly distinguish 
in outline the nearest objects, whilst the wild wind 
Dwept Htrongly and di-smally u]iou us. When it 
was discovered that the common [Kithway to the 
house wa.s inundated, we were altout to abatidon 
our object and return home ; the eaptain, however, 
Ktooi»o<l down low fur a moineut, and, almost 
closing hiH eyc^, hioked n\\n\g the f^nrface of the 
waters, and then raising himself very calmly, .said, 
in hi-s nsnal «|ujet tone, " Vees needn't go back, 
bfiy«, I've found a ]»ath ; jJst follow me." He 
inunediately tiMtk a more circuitous direction, by 
which we reached a causeway that had l>een raised 
for the i>uriK)se of giving a free paa^ige to and 
fri>m tlie hcmse thu-ing .^uch inundations a.s the 
jHH?«ent. Along thih we had iidvanced more than 
half way, when we ili.scovered a bri-ak in it, whicli, 
JUS afterwards ai>]teared, had that night been uimle 
by the strength of the fl«MHl, This, by means of 
our sticks aiul [likew, we found to be aboxit three 
feet deep and eight yards broad. Again we were 




at a los.> how to proceed, when the fertile brain of 
the captain devi.sed a methixl of cros>ing it. 

" Boy,s," suiil he ; " of course you've all played 
at leap-frog— very well, strip and go in a dozen of 
you ; lean one upon the shouMer^ of another from 
this to the opitosite bank, where one munt stjind 
facing the outside man, bt»th ihtir shouMere agin 
one another, that the outside man may be suj)- 
ported — then xrt can creej) over you, an' n decent 
bridge you'll Itc, any way." This was the work of 
only a few minutes, and in less than ten we were 
all safely ovcj'. 

Merciful heaven '. how I sicken at the recollection 
of what is to follow ! On reaching the dry bank, 
we proceede*! instantly, and in profound fiitcnce, ti> 
the house ; the raiituiu divided us into couiiKinieM, 
and then assigned to each divi.sion it.«* prujier 
istiitioQ. The two jMirties who hud Ijoen .so vin- 
dictive all t]»e night he kept about himself : for of 
tho«e who were present tliey only were in his con- 
fidence, and knew hix nefariou.s purix»se. Their 
number was al>out fifteen. Having made these 
di.s|>ositii«is, he, at the head of alxiut five of thont, 
:il<prt>Jiched the house on tlie windy sitle ; for the 
fieiul jJO-sHCised a iHMilness which enabled liini to 
Incize vi]>on ever>' jKt.s.sible advantage. That he had 
cnnduistiblcs ahont him was evident, for in les.- 
thaii tiftcen minutes nearly one half of the houite 
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-waa enveloi>ed in flames. On seeing this, the 
others niRhe<l over to the spot where he and his 
gang were standing, and remonstrated earnestly, 
but in vain. The flames now burst forth witii 
renewed violence, and, as they flung their strong 
Wghi upon the faces of the foremost group, it is 
impossible to imagine anything more satanic than 
their countenances, now worked up into a 
paroxysm of infernal triumi>h at their own 
revenge. The captain's look had lost all its 
calmness, every f«ature started out into distinct 
malignity, the cur\'e in his brow wa.s doe]), and 
ran up to the root of the hair, dividing his face 
into two sections, that did not seem to have been 
designed for each other. HLs lips were half open, 
and the comers of his mouth a little brought back 
on each side, like those of a man expressing 
intense hatred and triumph over an enemy who is 
in the death-struggle under his grasp. His eyes 
blazed from beneath his knit eyebrows with a fire 
that seemed to have been lighted up in the infernal 
pit itself. It is unnecessary and only painful to 
describe the rest of his gang. 

When the others attempted to intercede for the 
lives of the inmates, there were at least fifteen 
loaded guns and pistols levelled at them. 
"Another word," said the captain, "an' youVc 
a corpse where you stand, or the first man who 
will dare to speak for them. No, no ! it wasn't to 
spare them we came here. ' Xc mercy ' is the 
password for the night ; an' by the sacred oath I 
swore beyant in the chaj)el, anj- one among yces 
that will attimpt to show it will find none at my 
hand. Surround the hou'^e, Inns, I tell ye; I 
hear them stirring — Xo uorr;i — no quarther — Is 
the onlhcr of the night" 

Such Tft'as hw comni.ind over these misguided 
creatures that in an instant there was a ring 
nmnd the house to prevent the escape of tlie 
unhappy inmates, should the raging element give 
them time to attempt it ; for none present dared 
withdraw fmni the scene, not only from an 
a]>prehetision of the cai>tain*s present vengeance, 
or that of his gang, but because they knew that, 
oven hiul they then esc;ii>ed, an early and certain 
<leuth awaited them from a quarter against which 
they hail no means of defence. Tlio hour now 
was alH»ut half-])a.<<t two o'clock. Scarcely had the 
last woiils escajKHl fn>m the captain's lip.s when 
(Mio of the windows of the house was broken, and 
a human head, ha\ing the hair in a blaze, was 
doMcrietl — api):trently a woman's, if one might 
judge by the profusion of burning tresses, and 
the sdftness of the tones, notwithstanding lihat it 
called, or rather shrieked, aloud for help and 
mercy. The only reply to this was the whoop 
from the ca))t)iin and his gang of no mercy — " No 
mercy ! " ami that instant the former and one of 
the latter rushed to the 8ix)t, and ere the action 



could be perceived, the head was transfixed with a 
bayonet and a pike, both having entered it 
together. The w<nd mercy was divided in her 
mouth ; a short silence ensued, the head hung 
down on the window, but was instantly tossed 
hack into the flames. 

This action occasioned a cry of horror finnn all 
present except the gang and their leader, which 
startled and enraged the latter so mnch that he 
ran towards one of them, and had his bayonet, 
now reeking with the blood dt his innocent victim, 
raised to plimge it in his body, when, droi^Mng 
the point, he said, in a piercing whisper that 
hiss^ in the ears of all : " If s no tue now, yon 
know — if one's to hang all will hang ; so our 
safest way, you persave, is to lave ntme of them to 
tell the story. Te may go now if yon wish, but it 
won't save a hair of your heads. Ton cowardly 
set ! I knew if I had tould yees the sport that 
none of ye except my own boys would come, so I 
jist played a thrick upon you ; but remember what 
you are sworn to, and stand to the oath ye tucL" 

Unhappily, notwithstanding the wetness of the 
preceding weather, the materials of the house 
were extremely combustible ; the whole dwelling 
was now one body of glowing flame, yet the 
shouts and shrieks within rose awfully above its 
crackling and the voice of the storm, for the wind 
once more blew in gusts, and with great violence. 
Tlie doors and windows were all torn open, and 
such of those within as had escaped the flamee 
rushed towards them, for the purpose of further 
escai>e, and of claiming mercy at the hands of 
their destroyers ; but whenever they appeared, the 
unearthly cry of " No mercy ! " rung upon Uieir 
cars for a moment, and for a moment only, for 
they were flung back at the points of the weapons 
which the demons had brought with them to make 
the work of vengeance more certain. 

As yet there were many persons in the house, 
whose cry for life was strong as despair, and who 
clung to it with all the awakened powers of 
reason and instinct ; the ear of man could hear 
nothing so strongly calculated to stifle the demon 
of cruelty and revenge within him as the long and 
wailing shrieks which rose beyond the elements 
in tones that were carried off rapidly upon the 
blast, until they died away in the du-kness that 
lay behind the surrounding hills. Had not the 
house been in a solitary situation, and the hour 
the dead of night, any person sleeping within a 
moderate distance must have heard them; for 
such a cry of sorrow, deepening into a yell of 
desi)air, was almost sufficient to awaken the dead. 
It was lost, however, upon the hearts and ears that 
heard it ; to them— though, in justice be it said, to 
only comparatively a few of them — it was as 
delightful as the tones of soft and entrancing 
music. 
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The cluima of the poor sufferers were now modi- 
fied ; they supplicated merely to suffer death ut 
th« hamh of their enemies ; they were wilUrig to 
bear that, provided they ahould be allowed to 
escape from the flames. But no ; the horrors of 
the conflagration were cabnly and mahgnantly 
gloried in by their merciless assassins, who deli- 
berately flung them l>ack into all their tortures. 
In the courae of a few minutca a man appeared 



aa he looked, the indescribuble horror which flitted' 
over his features might have worked uix>n Satoo 
himself to relent 

His words were few. "My child," said he, "is 
still safe ; she is an infant, a young creatiire that 
never harmed you nor any one — ahe is still safe. 
Your mothers, your wives, have young, innocent 
children like it— oh, spare her! Think for a 
moment that it's one of your own ; spare it, aa 
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upon the side-wall of the house, nearly naked : 
his figure, as he stood agidnst the sky in horrible 
relief, was so finished a picture of woe-begone 
agony and supplication that it is yet a& distinct in 
my memory a« if I were again present at the 
^ene. Everj' mu-scle, now in motion by the 
powerful agitation of his .<?ufferinga, stood out 
ap»)n his limbA and neck, giving him an a{iije.ir- 
auce of desperate strength, to which by this time 
'nftt liave been wrought ; the jiersi*! ration 
am his fr.ime, and the veins and arlerit-.s 
were inflated to a surp^rising thickness, 
-t he looked down into the thick 
rere rising to where hi stood ; and, 




you hope to meet a just God ; or, if you don't, in 
mercy shoot me first — put an end to me before I 
see her Imrned." 

The captiiin a[>f)roached him coolly and deli- 
berately. " Vuu will jirosecute no one nuw, you 
mi.serable iiifonner," said he ; "you will convict no 
more lx>y>i for taking an ould rusty gun an' pistol 
from you, or for givin' you a neighlwurly knock or 
two into the bargain." Just then from a window 
opposite him proceeded the shrieks of a woman, 
who appeared at it with the infant in her armj». 
She herself w;uj almost scorche<l U-' death, btit, 
with the presence of mind and humanity of htr 
sex, she waa about to thnut the little babe oat of 
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the wiiulnw. The ra|it.iin noticfil thin, niHl, 
with rh:ir:u'U*riittK* utnM'ity. tlintHt, with a shaqi 
Uiyoiict, thf little iiunNvnt. aluri); with the pTsim 
who i*iHli-aviiimHl t4) n.*>4-iu- it, iiitn the ntl ri.iiiu>s 
when* thfy iMith iKTistutl. Thi^* WiM the wnrk t*f 
All itistiiit. A;raiii Ik- a|>pn»afliii| the luaii. 
*' Viiiir rhiltl is a nul imw," Niiil hf, with ilvli- 
U-nttc iiKM-krry : ** I pit<-lif<l it in my.->flf on tin- 
]Miiiit of thi^" showiii;; tli<- wva|Hiii. "ami now i.n 
your turn." Sayinff which, ht.* rlainU-riil u|i hy 
th ■ iu»i'>taii<v of his ti-^iin, ulio MikmI with a fniiit 
«if |>iki-H and Uiyuia-ts Itri^tliii;; to itt-vivv the 
wnfti'lutl man. >lioiilil hv attempt, in his ilf?>|Hiir, 
t4) thniw hiin.M-lf fmni the »all. Tlu- r.i|itaiit K<'t 
up, iiikI, plai'in;; thi' |Miint of hi^ Uiyonrt a;rain>t 
hiH Khotilil«T. tlun'.; him into thr tirry t-K'nn-nt that 
rairitl U-hinil him. lit- ulti-riMl one wihl ami 
pierriiiK cry as hi> fell Kirk, ami no more, .\fter 
thirt nothiii;; was IkmpI Ixit tlii> rrn-klin;; of the 
fire and the ninhin.' of the M.L->t : all that ha«l 
{lOMeKsed life within wi-H' ooi Minted, unioiintiiiK 
either to eleven or fifteen jM-r^om. 

When this was aeetniipliolKMl. tliosi> wlnt tiHtk an 
active jKirt in the munh-r MihnI for .-Minii- lime 
ulitMit the roll riaKHtt ion : and. :!■> it tlin-w it» reil 
li^ht U|Mni their tien-e f.ier> and roii^fh |KT.Hon>, 
futilixl a.H they now were uith Hiioke and Ma«-k 
wtn'nkii t»f jwhes, the M-eiie wjlh iiiexpre>.*«iMy 
horrililo. Tlie faee.n of tho-M.* who kept ahnif from 
the r<lauf;hter were ManchiHl ti> the wliiteiieiis of 
di*:ith : some of them fainte<I, ami others wen* in 
xiieh aptitioii that they wen* eom|M-llt<d to leav«* 
their eonirades. They lN-i'.inii> artnally htiff aiiil 
lK»wcrle-<-< \\ itli horror. y«'t to .Hiu'h a Mviir were they 
bniUKht by the ]M-niieions influenre of UiblNiniMii. 

It w:iJi only when tin* la.st vietim went down 
that the conflnfrratiim !«hot up into the air with 
iiKHit iiidMiuniletl fury. The hoii.Hc wam Lir^te, 
deeply thatched, and well furniHhetl ; an«l the 
hniod re<l pyruniid n»so up with fearful ntagni- 
ficcneo tt>wanh< the Hky. AYMtractediy it hail 
■ Kuhliniity, hut nuw it y>'(u* attsociatetl with nothing 
ill luy uiiiid hut M«km1 an«l tern>r. It wa.s not, 
however, without a pur|MNH.' that the captain and 
hilt giianl HtixNl to contemplate itH effect. " Itoj-x,'' 
■aid he, " we had letter Ite Hart in that all'M safe ; 
who knowH but there ini^ht be wmie of the 
itarpenta erouchin' under a haiic of rubbi.*<h, to 



come out and gibbet us t«i-inorrow or next day. 
We hail U-tther wait a while, any bow, if it wai 
only to K«.*v the blaze." 

.lu-t then the ilanies T*ve majeiiticaUy to a 
Hurpri^tiii); height. Our eye^i followed their dir(-c- 
tioii, and we |wri*eived for the fir>t time that the 
ilark clouds alntve. tof^'ther with the intennediate 
air. iip|N-areil to n^ fleet Iwk, or rather to have 
cjii;:ht. the reil liueof the fin*. The hillh and coun- 
try aismt us ap|ieanil with an alanning distim.-t- 
iie-vi ; but the iiiiMtt picturvtsi^ue part uf it was the 
etfei-t or n*Hection of the blaxe on the floodn that 
spn'iul over the Mim>unding plainn. These, in 
fact, ap|ie.ireii to U* one bnKul m:UM of liquid 
cop|ii*r ; for the niotii»u of the breaking waters 
caught from the bhixu of the hiKh waving colmiiii, 
art n-riected in theiu, a glaring light, which eihlietl 
ami n>se and fliictiiatoil aii if the flood itself had 
l>e«'n a Like of molten fire. 

Kiro, however, destmyii rapidly. In a Khort 
time the Hame.s xiiik- liecame weak and flieker- 
iiiK - by ami by, they only .shot out in fiUi— the 
cra'klin;; of the tiiiiUrii dieil away— the xurronnd- 
iiik' darkiie-sn dee|ieni.*il ; and, ere long, the faint 
li^ht w.is ovcr|Niwen-d by the thick volumes of 
.»iiioke tlut rrmc fn>iu the ruin:i of the hou.<« and 
its niunlered inhabitants. 

*• Now, boys," Haid the captain, "all L» nafe ; we 
may p*. lieiiieiiiU'r, every man of you. that 
you've sworn this iiifrht ou the Book and altar— 
not a hen'tio Bible. If you {icrjurc youwelves, 
you may hang uh : but let me tell yon, for your 
coiiifort. that, if you do, there is them livin'that 
will take care the la.M> of your o«7i lives will !« 
but .ohort." After this wc diitpenedf every man to 
hiM own home. 

Reader, ni>t many months elafMsed ero I saw 
the UNlicit of this captain, whoac name was Paddy 
1 >evan, and all thooe who were actively oonoemed in 
the iteqietration of tlus deed of horror, withering in 
the wind, where they hung gibbeted near the scene 
of their iiefarioiis villany ; and, while I inwardly 
thaiikeil Heaven for my own narrow and almost 
undeitervcd escape, I thought in my heart how 
tieldom, even in this world, justice fiuls to over- 
take the munlerer, and to enforce the righteous 
jiidKUient of (kwl, "that whoso sheddeth man's 
bliKMl, by nuin shall his blood be shed." 



A LUDICROUS FIX. 

rsj Mabk Twaiv.] 

^ WAS not lon^ in Nevada, before I judged i my htndik h> ' 
j|P that 1 had lesinied the real .-lecret of succaas | (/ 
^^ in silver mining, which was not to mine * 
JBilver by the sweat of my bruw and the h 



^um to the daD slaves 
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iuimedlatc returns of bullion, but was only afflicted 
with reyular and constaut " assessuient^j " in-stead — 
<leuiands for money whereM'itb to develop) the saiii 
niijaes. These assessments had grown so opjires- 
sive that it seemed necessiiiy to look into the 
jnutter j)er*onaIly. Therefore I prirjeeted a 
pilvTiraa^e to Carson, and thence to Eisuieralda. I 
l)OUght a hori*e, and :*tarted, in coniitauy with Mr. 
BalKni and a Prussian yentlenjaii named Olh-uduilT. 

We rodo through Jk Hnow-st<triu for two or 
three days, and arrived at *' Honey Ltike Smith's," 
a iiort of istJated inn on the Carson river. It was 
a two-storey log house, situated on a small knoll in 
the midst of the vast basin or desert through whirh 
the sickly Carson winds its ineluncholy way. CI* iso 
to the house were the Ovt-rland stage stabk-f^, built 
of sun-dried bricks. Thei-e was not another builJ- 
ing within .several leagueis of the \Aiwt\ Toward-n 
surjset about twenty hay-wagg«uis arrived and 
camfied around the house, and all tlie teanisteis 

lie in to supi>er— a very, very rough set. Tliere 

sre one or two Overland stage drivera there, also, 
id half a dozen vagabonds and stragglers ; con- 
aequently the house was well crowded 

We walked out after HUiijier and visited a small 
Indian e:mip in the vicinity. The Indian.s were in 
a great hurry alxjut something, and were packing 
Up and getting away m fast as they could. In 
their broken English they said " By'nd>y lieap 
water ! " and by the lielp of signs made us under- 
Mtand that in their opinion a flood was coining. 
The weather was iierfcctly clear, and tliis was not 
the rainy season. There wiw about a foot of water 
in the insignificant river — or niay-l>e two feet ; the 
sttxiam was nut wider than a baek alley in a village, 
and ita banks were scarcely higher than a man s 
head. So, where vraa the Ho«xl to ci>nie from 1 We 
canvassed the subject a while, and then concluded 
it WJia a ruse, and that the Indian* hiut .lome Vietter 
reason for leaving in a hurry than fears of a flood 
in .such an excediugly dry time. 

At seven in the evening we went to lietl in the 
second storey— with our clothes on, as usual, and 
ill three in the same bed, for every availa>>!e i^pace 
on the floors, chairs, A'c, wa.* in request, and even 
then there was burely room for the housing of the 
inn's guests. An htnir later we were awakened by 
a great tunuoiJ, and springing out of bed wc picked 
our way nimbly among the ranks of snoring team- 
Stonon the floor, and got to the front windows of 
the long room. A glance revealed a strange 
spectacle under tlie irnxjulight. The crookt^l {*ar- 
Bon was full to the brim, and its waters were raging 
ftnd foaming in the wildest way— .sweeping aruund 
the nUorft bends at a furious spee<l, and beaiing un 
ihcir surface a cliaos of logj, brush, and all sorts of 
rubbi)ih. 

'-ike the trees in .spring, our instinct prompted uh 
ji time to leave, and leave wc did. To add to 



our discomfort, there was a snowfall, through which 
we blundered oiF tl»e track. Ollendorff, however^ 
flattered himself that his brain was cajiable of dis- 
tinguishing the bearings in any weather, and we 
tet him do the piloting. It was a lottery with all 
lilanks. 

8u«ldenly we came ui)on some hoof marks, ujid 
that brightened us up; for the travellers by the 
frcslinoss of these traces could not be far off now. 
But the tracks stiil multijilied, and wo iM?gan to 
think the i»latcK>n of soldieis were miraculoitoly ex- 
panding into a regiment — Ballou said they hod 
already increased to five hundred! presently ho 
stoppeil his horse and said— 

" Boys, these arc our own track.'?, anil We've 
actually lH.en ciitussing round and round in a 
circle for more than two hours, out here in this 
blind dciiert 1 By Utorgc 1 this in jKjrfectly 
hyth-aulic ! " 

Then the old man waxed wroth and abu.>ive. He 
called Ollendorrt' all manner of hard names— said 
he never saw such a fool as he was, and ended with 
the peculiarly venomous opinion that he "did not 
know as much as a logarithm I" 

We certainly liad been following our own tracks. 
Ollendorff and his '' mental comi)ass " were in dis- 
grace from that moment. After all our hard travel^ 
here we were on the bank of the stream again, with 
the inn beyond dimly outlined through the driving 
snow-fall. 

Presently the Overland stiige fordwl the now 
fast receding stream and started towards Carson on 
ita first trip since the flttcwl came. Wo hesitated no 
longer, now. but took up om- march in its wake, and 
trotted merrily along, for we had giKxl confidence 
in the driver's bump of lorality. But our horses 
were no match for the fresli .stage team. We were 
soon left out of sight ; Hiut it was no matter, for 
we had the deep nits the wheels made for a guide. 

By tlds time it was three in the afternoon, and 
consc«iuently it was not very long lK.'fore night 
came on — and not with a lingering twilight, but 
with a .sudden .shutting down like a cellar d<x>r, as 
is its hal>it in that countr>'. The snow-fall wa» 
still as thick as ever, and of course we could not 
see fifteen steyw before us ; but nil about us the 
white glare of the snow -bed enabled us to discern 
the smooth sugar-loaf raoumls made by thect>vered 
sage bushes, and Just in front of us the two faint 
gr(M>ves wliich we knew were the steaddy hlling 
and slowly disafipearing wheel tracks. 

Now those sage bushes were all al>out the some 
height — three or four feet ; they stood just about 
seven feet apart, all over the vast desert ; each of 
them wjis a mere snow-mound now ; in ««»/ direc- 
tion that you proceeded (the same as in a well laid- 
out orchard) you would find yourself moving down 
a distinctly defined avenue, with a mw of these 
snow-mounds on either side of it — on avenue thd 
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customary v^idth of a road, nice and level in it^i 
breadtli, and rising at tlie sides in the most natural 
way, hy reaa«"<ti of the mounds. But we hud not 
thoUKbt of this. Then hiiu^'Ltie the diilly thrill 
that shot thix»ugh us when it finally ocrurryd to us, 
far in the night, that since the hist faint trace of 
the wheel trackis hful long ago l>een buried from 
aight, we n)ight now be wandering down a mere 
sage-brush avetme, niile.s away from the road, and 
diverging further and further away from it idl the 
time. Having a cake uf ice slipped down one's 
back is placid comfort compared to it There was 
.^ Budden leap and stir of blood that had been asleep 
for an hour, and as sudden a rousing of all the 
^Irowsing activities in our ininds and bofliea. 



All agreed that a camp tire wa» what woidd come 
neare-st to saving U3 now, and so we set about 
building it. Wu could find xro niutchfS, and wjwe 
tried to niuke shift with the pistoL-i Not a man 
in the party had ever tried to do 8Uch a thing 
before, fait not a man in the jvarty doubted that it 
roidJ be done, and without any trouble — becaase 
every man in the party had read about it in books 
many a time, and had naturally come to believe it 
with tru.sting »iniplicity, just as he bad long ago 
accepted and believed that oikrr common book- 
fraud al>out Indians and Ifwt hunters making a fire 
by rubbing two dry sticks together. 

We huddled together on our knees in the deep 
snow, and the horses put their uosos together and 



Lost ! 



We were alive and awake at once— and shaking 
■and ([uaking with consternation, too. There was 
:an instant halting and dismounting, a bending low 
and an anxious scanning of the road-l>ed, Usele-s^ 
of course, for if a faint depres.sion could not be dis- 
cernetl from an altitude of four or five feet above 
it, it certainly could not with one's nose nearly 
again.st it 

We seenietl to be in a road, but that was no proof. 
We tested this by walking otf in various 
directions — the regular anow-mounda and the 
regular avenues between them convinced each man 
that ht had found the true road, and that the tithers 
had found only false ones. Plainly the situation wa.s 
desperate. We were cold and stifT, and the horses 
were tire<l. We decided to build a sage-brush fire 
and camp out til 1 mom ing. This wjis wise, because 
if we were wandering from the right road, and if 
the snow-storm continued another day, our case 
would be the next thing to hojjeless if we kept on. 



bowed their patient heads over u.s ; and while 
feathery flakes eddied down and turned us into % 
group of white statuary, we proceeded with the 
momentous experinient. We broke twites from a 
.'itige V>u.sh and pile<l them on a little cleaned sjnice 
in the shelter of our bodit^s. In the course of ten 
or fifteen minutes all was ready, and then, while 
conversation ceased, and our pulses beat low with 
anxious suspense, OUemiiorff applietl his revolver, 
pulled the trigger and— blew the pile clear out of 
the county ! It was the flattest failure that ever 
was. 

This was distressing, but it i>aled before a greater 
horror — the horses were gone ! I had been 
appointetl to hold the bridles, but in my absorbing 
anxiety over the pistol exjieriment I had uncon- 
sciously dropped them, and the released animals 
had walked off in the storm. 

We were miserable enough before ; we felt still 
more forlorn now. Patiently, but with blighted 



hope, we broke more sticks aiitl piled them, and 

rouce more the Pru&$iaH shut tliuiii ititounuiliLlatiuu. 

[Plainly, to light a tiro with a pidtul was an art re- 

l^uirin^j' practice and experience, and the luiddle of 

, desert at midiiiyht in a snow-sturm was not a 

[good phce or time for the aciiuiring of the accora- 

iplishnient. We gave it up antl tried the other, 

[Each man took a couple of sticks and fell to cha- 

[ fing tliem together. At the end of half an hour we 

,were thoroughly chilled, and so were the sticks. 

"Wo bitterly execrated the ludiutis, the hunters, and 

the Ix^ik.s that hiid l>etrayed us with the .■iilly de- 

.vice, and wondered disiurtlly what was next to 

dntie. 

At this critical moment Mr. Ballim tj.shed out 
four matches from the rubbish of an overkxiked 
[pocket To have found four gold bars would 
seemed poor and cheap good luck coniparod to this. 
One cannot think how good a inaleh looks under 
such circumstiinceH — or how lovable aud piticious, 
[and sacredly l>eantiful tu the eye. This time we 
[gathered .sticks with hiyhcr hopes ; and wlien Mr. 
Ballon prejared to strike the tii>it matcli, there wan 
Ian amount of interest ccntivd ui"»n him that even 
ibe.se pages do not elicit. The Jiiatch Ijunit-d hope- 
fully a moment, and then went out. It could not 
have carried more regret with it if it had been a 
[human life. The next match simply flashed and 
fdiei). The wind puffed the third one out jitst as it 
I wan on the inuninent verge of siicce.-w. We gathered 
^together closer than ever, and developed a solici- 
ide that was wrapt and painful, as Mr. Ballon 



scratched our last liope on his leg. It lit, burned 
blue aud sickly, and then budded int<j a robust 
flame. Shading it with hi^ hands, the old gentleman 
bent gradually down, and ever>' heait went with 
him — every Hiody too, for that matter — and blood 
and breath stood stiJl. 

The flame touched the sticks at last, took 
gradual hold upcm them — hesitated — took a 
ritronyer hold — hesitated again — held its breath 
five heartbreaking seconds, then gave a sort of 
human gasp and went out 

Xolnxly said a word for several minutes. It waH 
a solemn sort of silence / even the wind put on a 
stealthy, sinister quiet, and made no more noise 
than the falling flakes of snow. 

I do not know how long I was iu a state of 
forgetfulness, but it seemed an age. A vague 
consciousness oune on me by degrees, and then 
came a gathering angui.>h of pain in all my limbs 
and through all my body. I shudderetL The 
thought flitted through my brain, " This is death — 
thi.H is the heresifter." 

Then came a white upheaval at my side, and a 
voice said with bitterness — 

" Will sctnie gentleman be so good as to kick 
me?" 

It was Balloa— at lea.st it was a towzled snow 
image in a sitting posture, with Ballon s voice. 

1 rose up, and there in the grey dawn, not fifteen 
steps from us, were the frame buildings of the stage 
statioit, and under a shed stood our still saddled 
and bridled horses. 



THE TIREB JESTER. 

[By WiLLUM Sawter.] 



le of throbbing gold, 
raveli'd ag-ainst the 



West was a tan; 
A cloiid-skein 
bhie, 
The fresh wind lix)sen'd it fold from fold. 
And the jewel of Hesjier glitter'd 
through. 

Only the scimitar rim of the sun 

Flash'd as it .sjink in a gulden mere. 

And the glory ctf njouutain and plain was one, 
In refluent s|ilendour shining clear. 

In a rosy halu the palace stood. 

Many column'd and terraced wide : 
Behind it the glow of the antmnn wood, 

And round it the garilen raiubow-dyed. 

Within were revel and riotous glee, 

Winu-bom laughter and bubble of song, 
,/liid a ree<l voice pii>inK shrilly and free, 

A. voice out-shrilling the screaming throng. 
2 m 



" A Ixiut with the jester ! " it sang — "a bout ! 

Whose the sword for the peacock feather 1 
Have a care, whijtster ! Out, sword, out 1 

Down go beauty and brains t»>gether ! 

So for a season the mirth ran high. 

So, till its turbulent force was spent ; 

Then forth stole one 'nejitli the cooling sky, 
Weary aud tottering, worn and l>ent 

The jester's garb of orange -a ud-red, 

Staui'd with revel and wine, he wore ; 

The hood thrown back from the sliaven head, 
The face that writhing for laughter bora 

The wind was rising, the poplars sway'd, 

Athwart the terrace the leaves were blown ; 

" In a motley mocking my own array 'd," 
He thunght ivs he droi>p'd with a hoUow 
moan. 
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**0 Hirht of the li;(ht of the hhiniiiK liount ! " | 

S» ill u iiii^-iuiiiitf lixift he mini ; 
** Liftr i«f MK', I'lvatli of im- ! Flowvr of floweni i 

Ilturt of my hvart '. Thut i luul Imt dicil ! 

"Oil. to have »loiie it — have fallen ilvatlf 
1. I>iit a <!•);; in hvr pmuil i-Mwiii - 

Or;** in.nl -iiatcli at Ikt >\i-t.-ft iui>utir» iv<I ; 
A r.ipii-r thrust ainl tin- rv>t a drcaui ! 

"A M"Z»n ^wonli WduM haw run uw thnrnfch ; 
Tiiii"' W'.iiM havi- mtvimI nu- tin- ta^k t<» «!«•, 

'r> -liii<k • 1 l-'V.- yii ! ' with i-l'Mii:: l>r«ith. 

A.:'l riitn ' What, thin, l>iit tlu- «iuiiktT 
• t.athf 

**C''»w i!'l 1 I «larcil Dot «lii.* in h»r «c<"»ni, 
Si.ijrn'<l of ht.r frvt a.s of uU the ri.*"«t : 



Ijuve of the fervour ot k>vd in horn ; 

What if (the reaul it within mt/ breast 1 *' 

A HUtMen hunt of la<i^hter and song 

Startltnl the drtrauier there where he lay ; 

Silken guUauts were crowding along ; 

" Only the jester ! " he heard them say. 

Am>wy Won Ik iio daintily sped, 

Straight to hid hhu<ldcring heart they flew, 
Tlie ro>y glamour of h<.>i)e had fled, 

Tlie fiM^l hU folly de^jiairing knew. 

The |Ki.-%>i<>tiate rain and tlte m«uiiiiig wind 
Fill'd the night with their own desjioir ; 

AntI the ^ohhiiig ilawn awoke to find 

The jenter dead with the dea^l leaves 
there. 



THE OLER<iYMAN'S STORY. 



'Fnim 




l'i<'kw.<k I'aii^nt, " \'j Cnablsii IMiKCWSj 



II KN I tirKt 
^^ M-ttled in 
tjii:« vjl!ai;»', whirh i.-* 
mtw jii>»t tive-ancl- 
-'. twi'iity yt-ais ag<», the 
- jno»l iiot4iriou.H |>er- 
Kon among my |u. 
lUhioiiers v,\is a man 
of the nil me of 
I->lnMiiid.s who kMM.-«l 
a email farm near this 
ii|ii>t. He was a nut- 
rtwM*, KJivagt'-hearte<l, 
tifl'i man ; idle and 
' div«>liitt> in hin liahitK ; 
cniel and fenirioua in 
— h\* i\\H]Htnit'u>n. Ik'- 
yuiid the few lazy and rwk- 
]iyvt iugaUmdri with wh«>m 
h<* sjiinitt<f%Hl away hiit time 
ill thp KohU, or sotted in the 
a]ehou4t<, he liad not a single 
friend or aci|uaintince ; no 
one earetl tu H|iciik the man 
whom many fearetl and every one detested — and 
Edmunds was shunnc<l by all. 

Tliis man had a wife and one mm, who, when I 
first came here, was altout twelve yi-ars ohL Of 
the acuteness of that woman's sufferings, of the 
gentle and enduring manner in which nhe liore 
them, of the agony of solicitude with which she 
reared that boy, no one can form an adc({uate c<m- 
ception. Heaven forgive roc the supiKwition, if it 
be an uncharitable one, but I do firmly and in my 



Miiil U-lieve, tluit the man syAtematii-ally tried for 
many years to break her heart : but she ttore it all 
for h«T chilli's sjike, and, however strange it 
may M't-ni to many, f«>r his fathers too ; for, 
brute a> he wils, and cruelly as he had treated her, 
she had lovitl him once ; and the recollection of 
what he had lieen to her awakened feelings of 
f«»rltcaraiux: and meekness under suffering in her 
lN>som. tit which all CumI's creatures, but women, 
are strangers. 

Tliey were |»oor, they could not be otherwise 
when the man ftursuMi such couiaea, bat the 
woman's unceasing and unwearied exertions, eeriy 
and late, morning, noon, and ni^t, kept them 
aU>ve actual want TlMse exertions wera bat 
ill re]«iiL Pei>ple who passed the apoi in the 
evening— Hometimes at a late hoar of the ni^t — 
reporteti that they had heard the moans and sobs 
of a woman in distress, and the .loand oi Uows ; 
and more than once, when it was past midnight, 
the boy knocked softly at the door ^ aneigfaboor's 
house, whither he had been sent to escape the 
drunken fury of his tmnatoial fathtf. 

During the whole oi this time, and when the 
IKK>r creature often bore aboat her mariQstrf ill-uaage 
and violence whichshe coold not wlwlly conceal, she 
was a constant attendant at our little church. 
Regularly every Sunday, morning and afternoon, 
she occupied the same seat with the bogr at her 
side ; and though they were both poorly dwed 
much more so than aiany of their iwii^boan, who 
were in a lows* » ^hnra neat 

and d^ nda 
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times whett she stepped to exchange a few words 
•with a neighbour at the conclusion of the service, 
in the little row of flm-trees which leads to the 
church-{H:irfh, or lingered 1>ehiiid to gaze with a 
mother's pride ami fondness ui>on her healthy 
boy, as he sported before her with some little 
companions, her care-worn fiice wmild lighten up 
with an cxpre.ssion of heartfelt gnitiiude ; and she 
would look, if not cheerful and happy, at least 
tranquil and contented. 

Fi%'e nr six yejirs passed ; the Ixjy liail l»ecome a 
robust and well-feTOwn youth. The tinre that liad 
strengthened the child's slight frame and knit 
his weak limbs int4} the strength of nianhcH)d had 
liowed his mother's form and enfeebled her steps ; 
but the ann that should have supported her was no 
longer locked in hers ; the face that should have 
cheered her noniore looked ujton her own, Sheoccu- 
pied her old scat, but there was a vacant one beside 
,ijber. The iJible was kept as carefully as ever, the 
places were found and foldetl down a^ they used to 
Ikj, but there was no one to road it with her ; and the 
tears fell thick and fast upon the IxKik, and blutted 
the wonlsfrunt hereyes. Neighlxwrs were as kind as 
they were wont to he of old, but she shunned their 
greetings with averted head. There Wiisnolingcring 
among the old elm-trees now, no cheering antici- 
I»ation of happiuestj yet in store. The desolate 
woman drew her luinnet closer over her face, and 
walkeil hurriutlly away. 

Shall I tell you that the young man, who, look- 
ing back to the earliest of his cliildhtuMrs days tu 
wliich memorj' and consciousness extended, and 
carrying his recollection down to that moment, 
could remember nothing which w;is. not in some 
way connected with a long series of voluntary 
Iirivatituis suffered by liis motht'rforhis snke, with 
ill-usagi% and insult, and violence, and all endured 
for him ; sluill I tell you that ho, with a reckle-ss 
disreganl of her breaking heart, and a sidlen 
wilful forKetfulne«s for all she had done and 
bonie f<.tr hin», had linketl him.^'lf with depraved 
and abandoned men, and was madly pursuing a 
hea«llong career, which must bring death to him 
and shame to her i Alas for human nature I You 
liuve anticii>atcd it loitg since. 

The measure of the uiihap)iy woman's misery 
aiul nnsfortune was alx>nt to be com[>lcted. 
Kimierous otFences had been committed in the 
Heigh bourhfxtd ; the iterpetrators remained undjs- 
Cf»vered, and their txtldness increaseil. A robl*ery 
of » daring and aggravated natiu-c occasioned 
a vigilance of pursuit and a strictness of sojjrch 
they had not calculated on. Young Ednumds 
wiia suMpectcd with three compani(»ns. lie waa 
■Milled, committed, tricnl, condemned — to 

nd picn-iiiR xhrick from a woman's 
MOimded thiough the court when 



the soleum sentence wa.s pronouncejl, rings in my 
ears at thi^i present moment. That cry struck u 
ten-or to the culprit's hearty which trial, con- 
demnation, the approach of deatli itself, had failed 
to awaken. The Iif»s which had been compressed 
in dogged sullenne.ss throughout, ipiivercd and 
parted involuntarily ; the face turned a.shy pale 
;is the cold pers])inition broivc forth from every 
pore ; the sturdy linibs of the felon trembktd^and 
lie stJiggeretl in the dock. 

In the first tran-^iwrts of her mental ang\ii.-5h 
the suffering mother threw herself ujiot) her knees 
lit my feet, and fen'ently besought the Almighty 
Being, who had hitherto supported her in all lier 
troubles, to release her from a world of woe and 
misery, and to spare the life of her only child. A 
burst of grief, and a violent struggle, such as I 
hope I may never have to witness again, .succeedetl 
I knew that her heart was bix^aking from that 
hour ; but I never once heard complaint or nmr- 
nnir eatmiie her lips. 

It was a piteous spectacle to see that woman in 
the prisoji-yard from day to day, eagerly and 
fen-ently altemjiting by affection and entreaty, to 
soften the hard heart of her olnlurate son. It was 
ill vain. He remained moofly, obstuiatc, and 
unmoved. Not even the uuhxjked for comnmta- 
tion of his sentence to ti-ansi>ortation for fourteen 
years softened for an instant the sullen hardihood 
of his demeanour. 

But the spirit of rcsiginition and endurance that 
had so long upheld her was miablc to contend 
against bodily weakness and intinnity. She fell 
sick. She dragged her tottering limbs from the 
bed to visit her son once more, but her strength 
failed lier, and she sauk iwwerless on the ground 

And now, the boasted eoldneass and indifference 
of the y<tung iiuin were tested itideetl ; and the 
retribution that fell heavily uiton him nearly di-ove 
him mad. A day |«assed away and hi»s mother was 
not there ; another Hew by, and she came n(»t near 
him ; a third evening arrived, and yet he had not 
seen her ; and in four-aud- twenty hours he waa to 
be .sejiarated from her— jierhaps for ever. 

I bore the mother's forgiveness and bles«ing to 
her son in prison ; and I carriwl his solenm usiittr- 
aiicc of re|)tintance, and his fen'cnt supplication 
for pardon, to her sick-bed I heard with pity 
and rtmiiias.sion, tlie reiwntant man devii»e a 
tlKiusand little j^laiys for her comfort and supi»ort, 
when he returned ; but I knew that many months 
before he could reach his place of destiiiation his 
mtither would be no longer of this world. 

He waa remove«l by night. A few weeks after- 
wards the jHJor M'oman'.s 3«3ul to«.ik it« flight, I con- 
tidently ho|»e and solemnly Ijelieve, to a place of 
eternal hai)pines8 and rest I t»<^'*forme<l the 
burial-service over her reniaiu;-t. She lie-s in otir 
little churchyard. There is no oUm& at her grave *.k 




Um letter ilicmld he addreaMd to aml The father had 
ponitivi^Iy rcfuM-d to stf hix Min from tbc iiuiuient 
of hut apiirvhcuhion ; and it viatt a mutter of indif- 
ference to him whether he lived ordie<L Many year* 
paased over without any intelligence of hitu : and 
when more than half hi* term of tr»nKporlntion had 
catpired, and I hud received no letter, I concluded 
him to be dead, ««, intkisl, I ttlmcMt hoped he 
SUKht lie. 
Edmunds, however, had been neat a eonaiderabk 



On A ftne Sanday vvening, in tbt owNttk _ 
AttKitMt, Jolin Edmundu wt foot in the ^nShfi he 
hftfl left with »»hrtn»c and di^lprace Berent^en yean 
Iwfore. Hi* ncorwrt way Ujr through tbc chnrdi' 
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walking peacefully to church. He remembered 
how he usMxl to lcx>k up into her ]>alc face ; and 
how her eyes would sometimes till with teni-n as she 
jgazed upon his features — teiirs which full hotuiKOi 
hisforeheadasjshe stooped tokisshim.aml made him 
weep too, althoug^h he little knew then what hitter 
tears hers were. He thought how often he hud run 
merrily down that patli with some childish play- 
fellow, looking back ever and again, to catch hiij 
mother'a smile, or hear her gentle voice ; and then 
■A veil seemed lifted from his mem<.iry, and wurds 
of kindness unrequited, and warnings despised. 
and promises broken, thronged upon his recollec- 
tion till hia Iieart failed him, and he could bear it 
no longer. 

He entered the chui-ch- The evening service 
wa.s concluded, and the congregation had dispersed, 
bnt it W!is not yet closetL His stejis echoed 
through the low building with n. lioUow sound, 
and he almost feared t;.) I^e ah»iie, it wa.s so still 
and quiet. He looked round hitn. Nothing was 
changed. 

An old man entered the porch just as he reached 
it Edmunds started back, for he knew him well : 
many a time he had watche<ll him tligging graves 
in the churchyard. What would he say to the 
returned convict I 

The old man raised his eyos to the stranger's 
face, bade him " Good evening," and walked slowly 
on. He had forgotten him. 

The laat soft light of the setting sun had fallen 
on the earth, casting a rich gluw im the yellow 
com -sheaves, and lengthening the ^hsvdows of the 
orchard trees, as he stood before tlie old house — 
the home of his infancy — to which his heart had 
yeanied with an intensity of affection not to 1:>e 
described, through longaml weary years of captivity 
and sorrow. The paling was low, though he wtU- 
remembered the time when it hud seemed a high 
wall to him : and he looked over into the old 
garden. There were mi>re seeds and gayer Howers 
than there used to be, but there were the old trees 
still— the very tree under which he had lain a 
tlmns ind times when tired of playing in the sun, 
and felt tlie soft milil sl«ep of hap]iy Itoyhood steal 
gently ui>oii him. There were voices within the 
house. He listened, but they fell strangely ui>on 
his car ; he knew them not. They were merry 
too ; and he well knew that his fKior old mutUer 
coulil not 1^ cheerful and he away. The dcH»r 
ojiened, and a grouji uf littie children, bontided 
out, shouting and romping. The father, vath a 
little boy in his arms, ap]>eared at the door, and 
Uiey crowded round him, cla}r[nng their tiny hands, 
and dragging him out to join their joyous .sjKirt-^. 
Th* convict thought on the many times he had 
nk from hjs father's sight in that very place, 
embered how often he had buried his 
g head beneath the bed-clothes, and heard 




the harsh word, and the hard stripe, and his 
mothers wailing ; and though the man sobV>e«l 
al<md with agony of mind as he left the sjK.it, his 
fist was clenched, and his teeth were set, in fierce 
and deadly passion. 

And such was the return to which he had looked 
through the weary persjiective of many years, and 
for which he had undergone so much suffering ! 
No face of welcome, no look of forgivenes.s, no 
house to receive, no hand to help liim— and thia, 
too, in the old village. What was his lonelineiis in 
the Tivild thick woods, where man was never .seen, 
to this ! 

He felt that in the distant land of his bondage 
and infamy, he hatl thought of his native place a» 
it wjis when he left it ; not as it would l^e, when 
he returned. The sjid reality struck coldly at his 
heart, and his spirits sank within him. He had 
not courage to make in<piirie.s, or to pre-^cnl him- 
self to the only i>erson who was likely to receive 
him with kindness and compaiision. He walked 
slowly on ; and shunning the road.-ide like a 
guilty man, turned into a meadow he well remem- 
l>ered ; and, covering his face with hiA hands, threw 
himself upon the grass, where a man was already 
lying beside him ; hi.s workhouse garment-s rustled 
as he turr:ed rtamd to steal a look at the new- 
comer ; and Edmunds raised his hc.uL 

The old man was ghastly pale. He shtiddered,- 
and tottered to his feet, E<lniunds sprang to hia. 
He ste[iped back a pace or two. Edmuudft 
advanced. 

" Let me hear you speak/' aaid the convict in a 
thick broken voice. 

" Stand off I " cried the old miin, with an oath. 
The couvict drew closer. 

"Stand off : " shrieked the old man. Furious 
with terror he rai.sed his stick, and struck 
Edmimds a heavy blow across the fac*. 

" Fatlier — devil 1 " murmured the convict be- 
tween his set teeth. He mslied wildly forward, and 
clenched the old man by the throat ; but he was 
his father, and his arm fell i)owerle*w by his side. 

The old man uttered a loud yell which rang 
through the lonely fields like the howl of an evi' 
sjiirit. His face turned black : the gore rushed 
from his mouth and nwe, and <lyed the grass 
a deep dark red, us he staggered and fell, nipturing 
a blood-vessel : and he was a dead man before 
ki.^ sun could raise him. 

In that corner of the churchyard — in thatcorneET 
of the churchyard of which I havel>efore s|K>ken — 
there lies buried a man who was in my employ- 
ment for tliree yeai"s after this event : and who was 
truly contrite, penitent, and humbled, if ever njan 
was. No one save my.self knew in that mans life- 
time who he wa.H, or whence he came : it was 
John Edmunds, the returued convict. 




TXTHEItE all is so good it l»ecoi»es a hanl ta^k to select from a writer wlio is essentially tlie jKiet 
*T of the home circle, tlio swnet singer whose liiys injike him ever welcome at the fireisi^le. 
An Knylishiiiau in thought ami tungne, an Ameiirun by birth and nationality, Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellovv i:i a ix>et of whom all Enj^lish s]>«akin;,' peoples may be proud, and Great Bii tain and 
the United States may Ixith claim a r^hare in liis thoughts. 

What can Ije sweeter, niuie tunefml to the ear, or more soothing to the tired frame than *' The 
Day is Done"? A poem that aii|H;aln to the symjMithies of cveiy nature, an«l seems in the time 
of eare to Itriiig calin and rest and a dreamy sensation of reiKwe that is ever soothing to the 
weary mini 

THE DAY IS DONE. 

Life's cniIl<3M« toil ttiiil etidcftvonr ; 
And to-iiigbt I long for rest. 

Redd from ■oroc liumbler poet, 

Wlioso songi pulied from his l)c»irt. 

Ab abowora from the cloud* of fiximincr, 
Or teara from the ejelicb st&i-t ; 

Who, through lotip (l»js of labour, 
And nightfl drvijiil nf coso, 

Still heArd in his toiil the music 
Of wonderful mololiw. 

Such Mngs have |iowor to <nuct 
The rc«tlcsB piilne of care, 

And come likt- the heneiliction 
That follows after pniyer. 

Then rend from the trcnsured vo!ume 
Tlip jiocm of thy choice, 

And lend to the rhyme of the jwct 
Tlie beauty of tl>y voice. 

Atid the ni^ht shall be filled with mubi:. 
And the cares thnt infest the dny 

Sh:ill fohl their tents, like tlie Ambs, 
And as ailently »tcal awtiy. 

To M-hnm woiiltl yo-.i fut for a ivocTn at .such a time as he ha3 descril>ed? Where would you fin*?! 
the one " whose songs gashed from hia heart ] " The answer seems to come, naturally, in Lon^ 
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Fat npwanl in tbe mellow Ujjjit 

Bose the blue hilU. One douil of white, 

Araond » f» uplift«tl cone. 

In the wann bltuh of evenini; ahon: ; 

An ima^ of the nilver lake*, 

B; which the Indian's soul awakea. 

But aoon a funeral hymn waa heari 
Where the *oft breath of evening •timed 
Tbe tall, grey forest ; anil a baml 
Of a(em in heart, and itrong in hand, 
Oaroe winding ilown benile the wave, 
To lay tbe red chiaf in hia grave. 

Thej aaag, th*t by Ida native bowers 
He atooil, in the U*t moon of ilowen, 
AjmI thirty anowt had not yet abed 
Tbmr gkcy an the warrior'* head ; 
Bat« aa tbe anrniaer fmit dee^a. 
So dkd be is tbon adwd day*. 

Hon'ever Kjigliffh in thoa^t and word LongfeUow ini^ht be, none but nn Ammcan of tl 
have written that gncefal poem. No maa )iaMW# who kii«w mmI w1n> hftil ■ y-^V 



Before, a lUrk-baireil virgin train 
Chanted tbe death dir^e of tbe alain t 

Of boary men and fUafe at funa, 
With heavy bearU, and eyea of grief, 
I j^'^'l ing the war-hotae of their ebief. 

Stniiped of hia i«oad and nartial drvaa, 
ViMttrbed, amefaed, and ridokai, 
WttJi dcrting eyv, and noatril Vfnmi, 
Ami heavy and ini|atirat tread, 
He came ; and oft that rye m* |<vaad 
Aaked Cor bia rider in the crowd. 

Tbey bwied tbe <larfc abicf ; Ibaj foaeil 
Bende tbe grave bia haMla alMd ; 
And awift •■ anw rimvwl ito wtf 
Tol^itanilMu«! OM]4«iiiifiM<^ 

IlMiUvnMpiliii 
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THE SIEGE OF TOEQUILSTONE, 

[From " Ivanlice." By Sir Walter Scott.] 




|EBECCA hastened to give Ivnnhoe 
what infoi'mation she could ; but it 
amounted only to this, thot the 
Templar Bois-Guilbert, and the Baron 
Front-de-Bojuf, were commanders 
witliin the castle; that it was be- 
leaguered from without, but by whom she 
knew not She added, that there was a 
Christian priest within the castle who might he 
possessed of more information. 

"A Christian priest," said the knight, JDyfiilly ; 
" fetch him hither, Rebecca, if thou canst— sjiy a 
sick man desires hLs ghostly counsel— s:iy what 
thou wilt, but bring him — something I must do 
or attempt, but how can I determine until I know 
how matters stand without I '' 

I^becca, in compliance with the wishes ot" 
Ivanhoe, made an attempt to bring Cedric into 
the wounded knight's chauiljer, which was defeated 
by the interference of Urfriod, who had Ixjon also 
on the watch to intercept the supposed monk. 
Bebecca retired to communicate to Ivanhoe the 
failure of her errand. 

They had not much leisure to regret the failuni 
of this source of intelligence, or to cimti-ive by 
what means it might be sup])lied ;' for the noise 
within the castle, occasioned l.)y the defensive 
preparations which had been considerable for some 
time, now increased into tenfold bustle and 
clamour. The heavy yet hasty step <>f the men- 
at-arms traversed the battlements or rc'^oundcd on 
the narrow and winding passages and stairs which 
led to the various bartizans and ])oints of defence. 
The voices of the knights were heard animating 
their followers or directing means uf defence, 
while their commands were often drowned in the 
clashing of armour, or the clamorous shouts of 
those whom they addressed. Tremendous as these 
sounds were, and yet more terrible from the awful 
event which they presaged, there was a sublimity 
mixed with them which Rebecca's high-tone<l mind 
conld feel even in that moment of terror. Her 
eye kindled, although the blood fled from licr 
cheeks ; and there was a strong mixture of fear 
and of a thrilling sense of the sublime, as she 
repeated, half-whLs|)ering to herself, half-speaking 
to her companion, the sacred text : " Tlie ({uiver 
rattlcth — the glittering spear and the shield— the 
noise of the captains and the .shouting.'' 

But Ivanhoe was like the war-horse of that 
sublime passage, glowing with impatience at his 
inactivity, and with his ardent desire to mingle in 
the aflny of which these sounds were the intro- 
duction. ** If I could but drag myself,*' he H:iid, 



" to yonder window, that I ini>:ht sec how this 
brave game is like to go- -if I had but \tovr U> 
shoot a shaft, or battle-axe to strike were it but a 
single blow for our deliverance ! — It is in vain— it 
is in vain — I am alike nerveless and weai>cjnlcss.'' 

"Fret not thj'self, noble knight," aiiswertil 
Rebecca ; " the sounds have cca.sed of a sudden — 
it may be they join not battle.' 

*' Thou knowest nought of it," said Wilfrid, im- 
patiently ; *■ this dead pause only shows that the. 
men are at their posts on the walls, and expecting 
an instant attack ; what we have heard was 1 iit 
the distant muttering of the storm-it will burst 
anon in all its fury. — Cuuld I but reacli yomler 
window I ■' 

"Thou wilt but injure thyself 1-y the attempt, 
noble knight,' rei>lied his attendant. Dhserving 
his extreme solicitude, .she tinnly adde«l," I Iny■^^.lf 
will .stand at the lattice, and <le.-<^iil'C to you .'ss I 
can what passes without."' 

'*Vou nuist not — yuu shall ni>t : " exclaimed 
Ivanhoe; "each lattice, each aj<crtiue, will lie 
.suun a mark for the archei-s : .-diim? lainloiii 
.shaft " 

" It shall be welconio, ' inuriiiiip;il 15«;lK.cca, as 
with finn pace she a.'icen<led two «»r thiee .••teps 
which le«l to the window of which they .^i«»k';. 

" Rel»o«'oa, <lear llelM-'Cc.i I "' exclaimed IvaiilcK?. 
" this i.s no maiden's pa.-«tinie— d«i ni>t cx|K»-f' thy- 
self to wiiunds and death, and render me for ever 
miserable for having given the oct u.--i«>ii : at h-a.^t, 
cover tliy.>elf with yonder ancient l.r;ckler, and 
show ao little of vour perv.n at the !atti«.e as inav 
Ije.' 

Fidlowiiig with wundeiful jir"iii|.tjtudc tlu- 
direction^ «.»f Ivaidnjc, and availin;: herself of tlie 
prcrtectiuii of the large ancient .^liieM, which she 
placed agiiin.st the lower jiart f»f the window, 
Reliccca, with tolerable security to herself, n.uld 
witness part of what was pa.ssing wiiliout the 
rastlo, and rejiort to Ivanhoe the preiKimtion^ 
which the a-.-^ailanls were making for th«; stoiin. 
Indeed the :<ituation which she thus <jbtuincd ws.b 
peculiarly favourable for this purpo.se, Ix-can.-e. 
iieing }»lacc<l on an angle of the main buildin;;. 
RelKrcca could not only see what pa.s.-e<l Uyond 
the ]irecincts of the ca.st]e, but al.s<) cnmniaiidetl :i 
view f»f the outwork likely to be the first obje«-t of 
the me<litate<l a<.s-mlt. It was un exteri<ir foi-tili- 
ratiiMi I'f no ;:reat height or ^'trf•ns.'th, intendwl to 
jirotect the jxi-tern-t'ate through which Ccdric ha<l 
\tt:f:ii recently di.-niiv-ed by Fr<int-de-l'u;uf. The 
ca.stle mrwt divided this sfiecies uf Uirlijcaii frov 
the rft of the fuitress. so that, in ca.-e of its bdn 
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taken, it was easy to cnt off the commmiicatian 
with.the main building, by withdrawing the tem- 
porary bridge. In the outwork was a aally^Mnt 
corresponding to the postern of the castle, and the 
whole was surrounded by a strong palisade: 
Rebecca could observe, from the number of men 
placed for the defence of tlm post, that the be- 
sieged entertained apprehensions for its safety; 
and from the miutering of the assailants in a direc- 
tion nearly opposite to the outwork, it seemed no 
less plain that it had been selected as a vulnerable 
Iioint of attack. 

These appearances she hastily communicated to 
I^-anhoe, and added, " The skirts of the wood seem 
lined with archen*, although only a few are 
advanced from its dark .shadow.*' 

" Under what banner ? ** asked Ivanhoe. 

•* Under no ensign of war which I can obeeire,'' 
answered Rebecca. 

"A singular novelty," answered the knight, "to 
advance to storm such a castle without pennon or 
banner displayed. — Seest thou who they be that 
act as leaders ? " 

" A knight clad in sable armour is the motit con- 
spicuous," said the Jewess ; *' he alone is armed 
from head to heel, and seems to assume the direc- 
tion of all around him." 

"^Vhat device does he bear on his shield?*^ 
replied Ivanhoe. 

" Something resembling a bar of iron, and a jiad- 
lock painted blue on the black shield. *" 

'* A fetterlock and shackle-bolt azure." said Ivan- 
hoe : ** I know not who may bear the deWoe, but 
well I ween it might n*»w be mine owiu Canst 
thou not see the motto ? " 

"Scarce the device itself at this distance,"' 
replioil lJel>eoca ; " but when the sun glances fair 
u|H>n his shield, it shows as I tell you." 

*' Seem there no other leaders ) " exclauned the 
anxious inquirer. 

" None of mark and distinction that I can be- 
lu>ld fnnn this station," said Rebecca, ** but doubt- 
U*.*<s the other side of the castle is also assailed. 
Thoy seem oven now prei^ring to advance. — God 
t>f Zion, pn^tect us !— What a dreadful sight I— 
Tliose who ailvanoo first l>ear huge shields, and 
defonoos mmlo of plank ; the others follow, bend- 
ing their lx>w8 as thoy come on. — They raise their 
Ih»w8 !— (}od of Moses, forgive the creatures thou 
hast made ! " 

Her description was here suddenly interrupted 
by the signal for assault, which was given by the 
bbst of tt slirill bugle, and at once answered by a 
flourish of the Norman trumpets from the battle- 
ments, which, mingled with the deep and hollow 
' clang of the nokers (a species of kettle-drum), 
, retorted in notes of defiance the challenge of the 
enemy. Tho shouts of both parties augmented the 
fearful din, the assailants crying, " Saint George for 



merry En^bnd ! "and the Nonnans answering them 
with cries ot **£» avamt De Bmq/ !—Beau-»eant ! 
Beatt-teami .'—Frrmt-de-3:tmj a la n$com$$e ! " ac- 
cording to the war-cries oC their different com- 
mandeia. 

It was not, howeTer,!^ damonr that the contest 
was to be decided, and the deqierate eflforta of the 
assailants were met by an eqnaDy vigoroaa defence 
on the part of the besieged. TIm archers, trained 
by their woodland pastimes to the most effactive 
use of the Icmg-bow, shot, to use the ^ppn^itiate 
I phrase of the time, so ''wholly togetho^* that no 
point at which a ddfender conlcl show the least 
part of his person escaped their cloth-yard shafts 
By this heavy dtschaige^ which oontiniied as tiiidc 
and sharp as hail, while, notwithstandiog^ every 
arrow had its individual aim, and flew by sccxes 
together against each embrasore and opening in 
the parapets as weU as at every window where a 
defender either occasionally had post or mig^t be 
suspected to be stationed, — by this sustainiad dis- 
charge, two or three of the garrison, were dain,and 
several others wounded. Bat, confident in their 
armour of proof, and in the cover which their 
situation afforded, the followers of Front-de-Boenf, 
and his allies, showed an obstinacy in defence 
proportioned to the fury of the attack, and replied 
with the discharge of their large cross-bows, as 
well as with their long-bows, slings, and other 
missile weapons, to the close and continued shower 
of arrows ; and, as the assailants were necessarily 
but indifferently protected, did considerably more 
damage than they received at their hand. The 
whizzing of shafts and of missiles, on both sides, 
was only interrupted by the shouts which arose 
when either side inflicted or sustained some notable 
loss. 

" And I must lie here Uke a bed-ridden monk," 
exclaimed Ivanhoe, " while the game that gives me 
freedom or death is played out by the hand of 
others !— Look from the window once again, kind 
maiden, but beware that you are not marked by 
the archers beneath— Look out once more, and tell 
me if they yet advance to the storm." 

With patient courage, strengthened by the 
interval which she had employed in mental devo- 
tion, Rebecca again took post at the lattice, shelter- 
ing herself, however, so as not to be visible from 
beneath. 

" What dost thou see, Rebecca ? ■' again demanded 
the wounded knight 

" Nothing but the cloud of arrows, flying so thick 
as to dazzle mine eyes, and to hide the bowmen 
who shoot them." 

"That cannot endure," said Ivanhoe ; •'if they 
press not right on to carry the castle by pure force 
of arms, the archery may avail but little against 
stone walls and bidworka. Look for the knight 
of the fetterlock, fair Rebecca, and see how he 
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himself; for as the leader is, so will his 
followers be," 

" I sec hira not," said Rebecca. 

" Foul craven ! " exclaimed Ivanhoe ; " does be 
blench from the helm when the wind blows 
highest 1 " 

" He blenches not ! he blenches not 1 " said 
Rebecca ; ^ I see him now ; he leads a body of 



" Look forth Bgain, Rebecca," said Ivanhoe, mis- 
taking the cause of her retiring; " the archery must 
in some degree have ceased, since they are now 
fighting hand to hand. Look again, there is now 
less danger." 

Rebecca again looked forth, and almost Im- 
mediately exclaimed, " Holy projihets of the law ! 
Front-de-BcBuf and the Black Knight fight hand 
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men cloee under the outer barrier of the barbican.— 
They pull down the piles and palisades ; they hew 
down the barriers with axes — his high black plume 
floats abroad over the throng, like a raven over the 
field of the slain. — They have made a breach in 
the barriers — they rush in — they are thnut back ! 
^^ — Front-de-Boeuf heads the defenders ; I see his 
itic form above the press. They throng again 
the breach, and the pass is disputed hand to 
hand and man to man. God of Jacob ! it is the 
leeting of two fierce tides — ^the conflict of two 

moved by advene windji.'* 
She turned her head from the lattice, aa if un- 
able longer to endure a sight so terrible. 



to hand on the breach, amid the roar of their 
followers, who watch the progresn of the strife — 
Heaven strike with the cause of the opi>reB«ed and 
of the captive ! " She then uttered n loud »briek, 
and exclaimed, " He is down t— he in down ! " 

" Who is down 1 " cried Ivanhoe ; " for our dMT 
Lady's sake, tell me which hu» fallen I " 

"The BUck Knight," answered Rebecca^ Caintly ; 
then instantly again nboutod with joyful eo^emeM 
— " But no— but no !— the name of the I>onl of 
hosts be blewod !— bo is on Coot again, and fightu 
as if there were twenty men's strength in hi* 
stn^e ana— Hi* twofd it brokeo— ho somtcbas oa 
axe from a yeoman— he pnaset Front-de-Boraf 
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with blow on hlitw— tlie Ki^int sUxiih and totten 
like an imk under tho htw\ of the woodmun— he 
fallu-hefdlU:" 

" Fnmt-ile-IttJL'iif t" exi-Iaime<l Ivanh(«. 

•* FnintHle-I'Mtiif," answennl the Jcwvfw ; "hi> 
men ni<h t<i the roM-iie ; lieiuktl liy the haughty 
Teuipliir- tlii-ir iiiiit/.-«l forrv i*'ini|K;lsthechaniiii>in 
to |iau.-ie- they dni^ Fmntdc lUiuf within the 
walls." 

"The aMnailant-H haw won the iNirrier.-, have they 
not 1" .sjiid Iviuih<x>. 

"They have-thry have— ami tlioy press the 
bcHie;;etl hanl ii|Min the <iuter wall ; ranie plant 
ladders, mihu.- >.\varni like Utes, and endeavour t<.> 
ascend niion the >hMuhlcrs of earh other — down p) 
Ktone-s beani". and trniikn of trees u]Mtn tlieir 
hcad.H.and as f:i.st ilh tlu-y liear the wounded to the 
rear frehh ni<-n »ui)]ily their pKu'en in the iiMnault. 
Urcat (iihI : li:i«t th4»Ufnven nu-n thine own iniap\ 
that it hhould Ik.' thurt cruelly defaoeil tiy the hand-i 
of their hrethri'n 1 ' 

"Think not of that," nplied Ivanhoc ; "thi^is 
no time for -mli thou^jhtH. — NVho yield 1— who 
jULsh their way ( 



** The laildera are thrtiwn down," replied Rebecca, 
shuddering ; " the ituldiers lie grovelling under 
them like crushed reptiles— the besieged have the 
lietter."' 

" Saint < reorKC strike for us," said the knight, 
"do the falj<e yeomen give way t " 

" No! " ex(lainie<l Kel»©cca, ** they l"ear them-stlveA 
ri>:ht yeomanly— the Dlaek Knight approache:^ the 
]Ni^tvni with his huge axe— the thundering Idows 
w hii-h he deals, you may hear them above all the 
din and ^ll«lntri of the battle — Mtone« and bcttm»aru 
hurled down on the Uild champion— he regards 
them no more than if they were thiatle-dovn or 
feathers.' 

" Hy .Stint John of Acre," said Ivanhoe, raising 
hinist-lf joyfully on his couchf " methous^t there 
wa.s 1>ut one man in Enghuid that might do imch a 
<lectL' 

" The ]>og.teni gate nhakea," continued Rebecca ; 
"it crjAliex — it is Hpliutcrcd by hia blows — they 
rush in— the outwork id won— O God '. — they 
hurl the defenders from the battlements — they 
thmw them into the moat— O men, if ye be indeed 
men, >|iare them that can Knut no longer !" 



MY WATCH. 

. Pr MtRK TwAiK J 



J^ IW^I^ I-eautiful new 

m^^ l^v I ^^ ''*''> '<''*^ >**"> 

JFj^^B'^I^L vi;;hteen months 

^^.^^Bk without losing 

,,^2^^^^^^H^ or graining, and 

^%< ^^^^B| break- 

^J^^^^^^^^ ing any part of 

^B ^^^K its inai*hinery «ir 

M ^^H|l stopping. I 

^f ^r^B come to 1>elievc 

2^ ■ V '^ iiifidlilile 

^^^ jS I its judgments 

^m jH aljont the time 

nui>ider its con- 
t>titution and its anatomy imi>erishalile. lint 
at la.it, one night, I let it nui down. I grieved 
ulwut it a.s if it were a recognisisl mcssi.-ii;.'er 
and forerunner of calamity. liut l»y-and-l»y 1 
cheered u]>, set the watch by guess, and com- 
niandeil my Uxlings and su])crstition.H to <lepart. 
Next (lay I stepjied into the chief jeweller's to 
Met it by the exact time, and the head of the 
establishment took it out of my hand and pro- 
cce<led to set it for me. Then he sai<l, " iShe is 
four minutes slow— reguktor wants pushing uin." 
I tried to stop lum— tried to make him tioderstuid 



that the watch kept perfect time Rut no ; all 
this hinnan i-abliago could sec was that the watch 
was four minute.s slow, and the regulator mviMt be 
pushi-d up a little : and so, while I danced around 
liim in angtiish, and beseeched him to let the watch 
alone, he cahnly and cruelly diil the shameful 

I decl. My watch Itegaii to gain. It gained Coster 
and fa-^ter ihiy by day. Within the week it sickened 
to a raging fever, and its puUie went up to 150 in 
the shade. At the end of two months it had left 
all the timepiece.^ of the town far in the rear, and 
was a frai-tiou over thirteen days ahead of the 
almanack. It was away into November enjoying 
the snow, while the ()ct«ibcr leave.s were still turn- 
ing. It hurried up housc-rcut, bills {layable, and 
such things in such a ruinous way that I could not 
abide it. 

I t<Ntk it to the watchmaker to Iw regulated. 
He asked me if I had ever luul it repaired. I said 
no, it had never necde<l any repairing. He looked 
a lo«ik of vicious liappincss,and eagerly prised the 

' watch (ii>en, then put a small dice-box into his eye 
and itcered into its machinery. He said it wanted 
cleaning and oiling, besides regulating — come in a 
week. After being cleaned and oiled 'and regu- 
]g|Q^ in» - -xi down to thet degrM that 

m ^bMButobelefkbgr 



MY WATCH. 
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trains, I failed all appointments, I got to missing 
my dinner ; my watch strung out three daya' grace 
to four, and let me go to protest ; I gradually drifted 
bock into yesterday, then day before, then into 
last week« and by and by the compreheusion came 
upon me that all solitary and alone I was lingering 
along in week before last and the world was oat 



ofcighl I aeeoMd to detect in nqrself a tort of 

«Bfakmg feflow-f eelii^ for the mnmj m the 

wiwiiiii, «ad m deaire to eajmrngt newa viUkldm. 

I wgnt to • wttriiiMlrw agm. He took ^ 

vateb all to pieees vlnle I waited, and thea aid 

tliebazTelwM''«weSed.' Heaidbeeoddiidaeeit 

btkreed^TB. After tkia tJ>e watefc a ^e iage d wtfl 

bvfc Botini^ bborl ForkalfadayitwiMdd^ilike 

the iweiy mertirf, and keep ap lack afaaridagaad 

vheeaag; and whoaping and aaeeziag and mxtiaf 

thak I eoold aoC hear mjtOi tUak for the die- 

tarbanee; aad aalong as k heU cot there waa 

ael a watch ia the kad that rtaod aaf chaaee 

i0ttaatit Bat the reek «r the diqr it woald keep 

an aloviac dowa aad feafiag akag oalfl aH the 

ekcka it had left belibd ca^kt ap ^n.' Saat 

bit, at tke cad «r twcaty-limr hoan, it wairid tnt 

ap to the jadieliJftMd dl ilikt aa4 jartia tlMt 

liwooU ehoMea Inraad efaaee anm§L, aadao 

laaa eoold aar it had daae man or Ibb thaaita 

dotj-. BntaeoeTaetafvapeli aalya aaldvirtae 

wafihawtii Be «ad the ki^bok wa» hnkca, 

tdl tha pirii mch, I halaa idea what thaka^ 

toaitriatn iieia|H«dlhaka«hak,katwhtf 
thewaiek enaed ia aae way it laii ia eaillir 
U waall ma ■■Mi aad tfea ile» aahili_ aad 



kfcaa 



e^t-iy 



took the watch to another watchmaker. He picked 
it all to pieces and turned the niin over and over 
under Ida glass ; and then he Haid therv appeared 
to be Homething the matter with the hair trigger. 
He fixed it, and gave it a fresh start. It did well 
now, except that alwayi at teo minatea to ten the 
hands would shot toeether like a pair of aciaKwat 
and from that tuae fbrtk they wookl trave! 
toother 

The oldest aaaa ia the worU eoald oot amke 
bead or tail of the time of day bf nieh a watch, 
and so I went agHB to hare the thing repalrad. 
This penoB aaid that tftt cfyata] had 90t bent, 
and that the aiaiai^rias was aot stni^t He 
abo remarfitd that past U the wwks needed hall* 
soling. He made these tUqpi all rigkt, aad then 
my timepieoe perioraad aacsaaptiaaaUj; aava 
that now aad thea, after wwkiag ahmg qniistly (or 
neaiiy eigjbt hcanst, eT«ff]rtluosia«d« wg«ld let go 
all of a sadden aad bqpa to baa likt a bet, tfid 
the hands woald straightway i<Cka to «p*n rooad 
and roaad ao &st that thnr tadirirliulity wM 
lost eoaipleteiy, aad they aimply ascaiied a 
ddieate ^ader'a web over the £aee of the watck 
She would reel off the next tweat/'lbar honn 
in Hx or seven miaates, aad than atop with a 
bang. 

I want with a heaaj heart to oae omx* waleh- 
■aker, aad looked oa while ha toefchertopiie» 
ThcB I ptapaied to q o sa nMt s tic si his rigkUy, for 
this thbg waa gtt^m ■ U MMfc Tbt ««ch had 
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No trace of man. The year before 
A Turkish anuy had inarch 'd o'er ; 
And where the .spidii's hoof hath trotl, 
The venlure flies the bloody sod : — 
The sky was dull, and dim, and grey, 
And a low breeze crept uioanin^j by — 
I could have answer'd with a sigh- 
But fajit we fled away, away — 
And I could neither sigh nor pray ; 
And my cold sweat-drops fell like rain 
Uiion the courser'^-s bristling inane : 



We neai-'d the wild wood — 'twas so wide, 

I saw no bounds on either side ; 

Twas studded with old sturdy trees, 

That bent nut to the rou^'hest breeze 

Which howls down from Siberia's waste, 

And strips the forest in its haste, — 

But these were few and far between. 

Set thick with shrubs more young and greei 

Luxuriant with their annual leaves, 

Ere strown by those autumnal eves 

That nip the forest's foliage dead. 
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Ha2£ITa'S £ide. (Drjuu ly J. Xoth.) 



But snorting still with rage and fear. 
He flew upon his far career : 
At times I almost thought, indeed, 
He mu;5t have slacken 'd in his speed ; 
But no — my bound and slender fram<ji 

Was nothing to his angry might, 
And merely like a spur became ; 
Each motion which I made to free 
My swollen limbs from agony 

lHcreas''d his fury and aifriglit ; 
I tried my voice, — 'twas faint and low, 
Itut yet he swerved as from a blow ; 
And, starting to each accent, sprang 
As from a sudden trumpet's clang. 
Meantime my cords were wet with gore. 
Which, oozing through my limbs, ran o'er ; 
And in my tongtie the thirst became 
A something fierier far than flame. 



nisrolour'd with a lifeless red, 
Whi'.-h stands thereon like stiiTened gore 
Vi»on the slain when Ijsttle's o'er. 
And some long winter's night hath shed 
Its froKt o'er every tomblese head. 
So cold and stark the raven's beak 
May i»eck unpierc'd each frozen cheek : 
Tw as a wild waste of underwf)od, 
And here and there a chestnut stooti. 
The strong oak and the hardy pine ; 

But far ajmrt — and well it were. 
Or eL*e a different lot were mine — 

The IxiUghs gave way and did not 
My limbn : and I found strength to 
My wound*, nIrco<ly srarr'd with cold- 
My bonds forViade to loose my hold. 
We niHtle<] tlin^ngh the leaveH like wind. 
Left nhrabs, and trvtn, and wolrcM behind ; 
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By night I heard thcin on the track. 
Their troop came hanl npon <mr bock, 
With their long gallop which can tire 
The hound's deep hate, and hnnter'H lire : 
Where'er we flew they foHow'd on, 
Nor left us witli the morning ran ; 
Behind I saw them, scarce a rood, 
At thy-break winding through the w^hkI, 
And through the night had heard their 

feet 
Their Ktealing, rtk^tling step reiieat. 
Oil I how I wisli'd for sjienr or swuni. 
At Icaat t4) die amidnt the bonlo. 
And perish — if it must be !«— 
At twy, destroying many a fm>. 
When firat my courser's race begun, 
I wish'd the goal already won : 
But now I doubted strenij^h and spee I : 
Vain «loubt ! hit swift ami navage breed 
Had uerv (I him like the mountain roe ; 
Nor faster falls the blinding snow 
Which whelms the |)easant near the door, 
WIkmc thresholil he shall cnmH no more, 
RewiMcr'd with the tlazding Mast, 
Than through the foreKt-fiaths he jsiht — 
IJntir'df ontam'd, and worse than wild ; 
All furious as a favour'fl chikl 
RftulkVi of its wish ; or fiercer still — 
A woman piqued— who luis her will. 



The wood was past ; *twas more than n<x>:i. 
But chill the air, although in June : 
Or it might be my veins ran cold— 
Proltmg'd endurance tames the Uild, 
And I was then not what I seem. 
But hcadkmg as the wintry stream, 
And wore my fedings out before 
I well roukl count their causes o'er ; 
And wliat with fury, fear, and wrath, 
The t^iitures which beset my path. 
Cold, hunger, sorrow, sliame, distren:*. 
Thus bonml in nature's nakedues:« : 
Sprung from a rare, whose rising blood 
When htirr'd lieyond it.i calmer luood, 
And trodden hard ufion, is like 
The rattlesnake's, in act to strike ; 
What marvel if this worn-out trvnk 
Beneath its woes a mcnnent sunk ) 
Tlie earth gave way, the skies roU'd round, 
1 seem'd to sink uimn the ground : 
But err'd, for I was faotly bound. 
My heart tum'd nick, my brain grew sore. 
And throbb'd awhile, then beat no m<Mv ; 
The skies hpun like a mighty wheel ; 
I saw the treei* like dnmkanis reel. 
And a slight flash sprang o'er my eyes. 
Which saw no farther ; be who die.s 
Can die no more than then I died, 
O'ertortiu'd by that ghastly ride. 



fiTTRIKING ILE. 

rFnnii "Tlt-'floMrn Biittnlr." By WiLTn BioiVT ■■•! Jamis Ritc . 



WENT off, aflir I left y<m, by the Pacific 

^J Railway— not the first time 1 travelled up 

;\f*X'. ""^^ down that line - an<l I landed in New 

^Mb^ York. Mr. (\>I<|ulH>iin ycnw nie a rit; out, 

*•' nnd yon, sir"— he n<Kld(.Ml to .Jark -**yoti, 

sir, gave nic the stanii»s to iKiy tlit* ticket. " 

Jark, aifiwtHl of thixart of Iwnevolt'ncT, natiinilly 
blus|ie«l a guilty ackiiitwliMlgiiu-iit. 

Mr. (iile:ul P. iVrk made no reforenivtotheKift 
either tluMi or at any ^ul>^e<llu>nt immI'mI. Nor did 
he ever offer to rejiay it. even when he discovered 
the slendemess of Jack's resoiirreii. That showed 
that he was a sensitive nnd syiiiiHitlietic niaii. To 
offer a small sum of money in n>i»:iynient of a free 
gift from an extraordinarily rich man t«) a very 
jKx>r one is not a delicate thing to «lo. Therefore 
this gentleman of the UickwotNls abstained from 
doing it. 

"New York City." he rontiinied, **is not the 
village I should recommend to a man without 
dollars in his |XK;ket. London, where thero is an 
institootion. or a charity, or a hospital, or a work- 



house, or a hot-Moup boiler in every street, is the 
place for that gentleman. F^ji, p'r'aps, for one who 
lias a yeanling after liananas and black civilisation. 
But not New York. No, gentlemen ; if you go to 
New York, let it Is? when you've made ^ur pile, 
and not U^fore. Then you will find out that there 
air thirty theatres in the city, with lovely and 
accomplished actresses in each, and you can walk 
into I>eImoiiic«i'-« a» if the place belonged to yon. 
But for men thmn on their luck. New York is a 
cnifl place. 

*' 1 left that city, and I mode my way nortL I 
wante<l to sec the old folks I left behind long ago 
in Lvxiiifrton ; 1 found them dead, and I was sorry. 
Tlien 1 went farther north. Fr'a|M I was driven 
by the yellow toy hanging at my back. Anyhow 
it was only six weeks after I left you that I found 
myself in the city of Limerick on Lake Ontaria 

" You do not know the dty cf liaMridc, I dare 
say. It waa not fn»» tly. In 

factfgentkr "«- 

tiiNil* r 



a city. There v?eve a few delooded farmers trying 
to pertsuade themselves that things would look up ; 
there were a few downhearted settlers wondering 
why they ever came there, and how they Avould pet 
out again ; and there were a few log-bouses in a 
row which called themselves a street 

" I got there, atid I stayed there. Thdr cariventer 
was deati, and I am a hamiy nwn ; so I took his 
place. Then 1 made a few tlollais doing chores 
around." 

" What are chores ( " 

"All )iort& The clocks were out of repair ; the 
handles were coming oft" tlie pails ; the chairs were 
without legs ; the iiumjvhandie crank ; the very 
l^ll-rope in the laoetin'-house was broken. You 
never saw such a helplcBa lot. I did not stay 
among them bccaiune I luvod them, but because I 
«aw things" 

" Gho«t« ? " asked Ladds, still with an eye to the 
Mipeniatural. 

" No, sir. That wa.s wliat they thou;?ht I saw 
when I went i)rowlin^ urouud by niynelf of an 
evening. They thought t<jo that I wa* mad when 
1 began to buy the land. You could buy it for 
nothing ; a doUar mv acre ; lialf a dollar an acre ; 
Anything an acre. Ivc mended a cart-wheel for a 
five-acre lot of swauip. They Jaughed at me. The 
children used to cry out when I jiassed along, 
* There goes mod Beck.' But i bought all I could, 
.ind my only regret was that I couldn't buy up the 
hull towuiihip — clear off men, women, and children, 
and Btart afresli. Some more champagne, Mr. 
Dumpieniue." 

*• What was the Uoldon Butterfly doing ali this 
time ) " aaked Ladd.s. 

" That faithful in.seck, sir, Avaa hanging around 
my ueck, as when you were first introduced to him. 
He wa.s whLsperin' and eggin* me on, because he 
wa.s bound to fulfil the old ssquaw's prophecy. 
W'ithout my knowing it, sir, that prodigy of the 
world, who is a.s alive as you air at thia moment, 
will go on whisperin' till such time a» the i-oite'a 
played out and tlic smaah comes. Then he'll be 
silent U4{uin." 

He Hpoke with a (M>leum earnestness which im- 
pressed his hearers. They looked at the fireproof 
safe with a feeling that at any moment the metallic 
insect might o\)en the door, fly forth, and, after 
hovering round the room, light at Mr. Beck's ear, 
and begin to whisper wonhi of counsel Did not 
)I<>hamnicd have a ]*igeon i and did not Luuis 
Nap«>lcon at Boulogne have an eagle { Why should 
not Mr. Beck Imve a butterHy. 

"The citizens of Limerick^ gentlemen, in that 
dianial |»art of Canada where they bewail their 
luiaerublc livcj*, air not a i)eople who Imve eyes to 
•ee, cars to hear, or brains to understand. I saw 
that they wt^re walking — no, «leeping— over fields 
of iiivalculable wealth, and they never suspected. 



They smoked their pii>es and ate their porL But 
they nevei' .saw and they never suspected. Between 
while-s they praised the Lf»rd for sending them a 
fool like nie, oontething to talk alnjut and some- 
body to laugh at They wanted to know M'hat was 
in the little box ; they sent children to i>eep in at 
my window of an eveniitg and re|>ort what I was 
dtiing. They rei>oi-ted that I was always doing the 
same tiling ; always with ft map of Limerick City 
and its picturesque and interestiu' suburbs, staking 
out the ground and reckoning up my acres. Tliat's 
what I did at night. And in the morning I looked 
about lue and wondered where 1 should begin." 

" Wliat did you »ee when you looked about ? " 

" I saw, sir, a barren lx>g. If it had been a laud 
as fertile as the land of Canaan, that would not 
have made my heart to bound as itdid VK)und w hen 
I lo(Jced across that swamp ; for I never was a 
tiller or a lover of the soil. A bairen bog it was. 
The Imrrenest, boggiest jiartof it all was my claim ; 
when the natives spoke of it they called it Beck's 
Farm, and then the ix)or critturs s<|uiriued in their 
chairs and laughed. Yes, they laughed. Beck's 
Farm, they said. It was the only thing they had 
to laugh about Wall, up and down the face of 
that almighty bop there ran creeks, and after rainy 
weather the water stood about on the moiusses. 
Plenty of water, but, a curious thing, none of it 
lit to drink : no living thing except man would 
.set his lii« to that brackish, Uui-smclliug water. 
And tluit wasn't oil ; sometime a thick black slime 
rose to the surface of the marsh and lay there an 
inch thick ; sometimes yon came upon jatches of 
* gum-beds ' as they called them, where the ground 
was like tar, and smelt strong. That is what I saw 
when I looked around, t-h. jVnd to think that 
those poor mean pork-raisers saw it all the same us 
I did and never sus[»ected ! Only cnrsetl the gifts 
of the Lon.l when they weren't laughing at Beck's 
Farm.'' 

"And you found— what ] Gold 1 " 

" No ; I found what I expected. And that was 
Itetter than gold. Miml, I say notlung against 
gold. Ciuld has made many u ]>retty little /or* 
tunc " 

"Little!" 

'* Little, sir. There's no big f<f ule nut 

of gold. Though many a jtretty Mi u, with 

a tidy flower-garden, up and down the titdtsi, U 
built out of the gold-mines. Diniond.H n^iun. One 
or two men Ukes the name of dimunch* ; but not 
many. There's the disadvantage about gold imd 
dimonds that you have to dig for them, and to di^; 
hard, and to dig by yourself mostly. Americsaa 
do not love digging: It is the only oocapslaon 
that they air ashamed of. Then there's iron, sad 
there's coals ; but you've got to dig for tbsM. 
Thb great airth hohls a hundred tilings covered 
up i'jv them wlio know how to Unik sad do ooft 
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mind tli^^gin^;. But, t!**ntl<>mon, 
tlie uirlli hu to bf ' 
•{loiitnncotts, eUni ' 
*An<i that i» — 



'* It in noftHy a year ninrQ I nuuio ap my mind to 
l>egin uiy welL 1 btne it waa Uiero, becauM Td 
been in Pcanfyh'auia and learned the ligns; it 
waa only the iiiu'Aiiou whether I nbould utrtke it. 
and vbere. The neighbowa i I I wan digfins 

for walar, and figured Ktonxx- "ir fmp«>ri<»r 



** I^dd'a Cocoa, the only (icrf cot iragnBe&" 

"Shut U|s LadiLs** growled Jacli; ** don't 
rui«t." 

" I ftay, to yon two yomg M Ja ii oc wb * firmcr'e 
diiiner lathaitownahtpiraatdBoltoBndhmuiooa. 
3liae conaialed, oq that day and all days, of cold 
boiled pork and bread." 

** Ah. yah ! " said Jack Dunquen^oe, who luul u 
ftruud utomach. 

** Yea, sir, my own remark erery day wkcn I int 
down to thtt aiinplt ' But wbvn ytnt orv 

hungry yoa mxtMk e^t ,< though you will for 



$ 
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liukiua rot wtno 



intelleck- n that tlir 

urtter would U' ^rackndt Then (iiev >.'i»l tirt^l 
of watching, iuid I w<irk.il..n !'...iiiig a well in 
not <|uit« the sort ' Id Kcltvt for 

a plcdMUit aud Villi. K'lLxi <^ > ii|'uii..u, I rookou 
it'ii monutuiiuun ; but I wurkfd oil 1 knew wbut 
n-aa coming ; I thoii{;bt o tlint Indiiin Mpuiw, and 
I alway'^ ha<l my Golden HutUrfly tic«l in a box 
at my back. I iRtrud and I Itortxl. Day alter 
day I bonxL In that lonoly niiiiKmatic bog I 
bored all day anti I*e8t piirt (if the night For 
nothing camv, and iM>nietimc» qualma croHMd my 
mind that iH-rhrtiw thcni would ncvrr W anylhiuK 
Bat always there wa» Uio giunmy mud, sniclUnt; nf 
what I knew was below, to lead me on. 

** It vroA the ninth day, and niM>n. I luid a ^hnnty 
called the f:innhoui<c^ alxiut a liuiulrxHl \-anU from 
iny welt. And there I wa» taking my dinner. To 
you two young Eugllah anAtucmt* " 



K^'T'tian fleeth^pottt. Culd pork wna my dinner, 
I. And the wmter to waah it down with 

n _ i^ klall." 

*'And wltilti you «'ere eating the pork," usUd 
Ladds " tlio Ctoldcn Butterfly flew down the «haft 
by himaelf, and struck oil of his own accord." 

** No ftir ; for once you arc wrong. That most 
beautiful creation of Nature in her sweetest mood 
-ih> mot baTe got np with the ran on n fine 
sttmrner mornings waa rriio^ing in his box round 
my neck as tuiuaL He did not go down tbs 
^Iiaft at all. Nobody went down. Bnt soom- 
thing came up— up like a fountain, np like 
the liublilinK over of ihc airth'.^ eternal teapot ; a 
bla<*k muddy jet of btufT. Ctreat sun ! I think I 
M»e it now.'' 

He [Mused and sighm]. 

** It WAS nearly all lie, pnro aa<t 
from the world's workshop. W 
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gmntiemen I There were uot eaon^ borls not hy 
bandreds, in the neighboorbood a11 nMmd Liiaenck 
City, to catch that lie. It flowed in * citmm three 
feet deep down the creek ; it ira» carried away into 
the lake and lo^t ; it ran free and aninterni(ited 
for three da^'s and three nights. We sared wltat 
we could. The neighbooxa brought their paihs 
their backets, their basinis their kettles ; there wa;> 
not a utensil of any kind that was not tilled with 
He, from the pig's trough to the child'6 fiap-bowL 
Not one. It ran and it ran- ^Vhen the first flow 
ciubtiided we calculated that «ieven millions of bar'ls i 



meaaing Tluit was why the He rmi away and was 
loet while I ate the cold boiled jiork. PerhajM^ it'a^ 
an iotarestin' fact that I never liked cold boiled^ 
pock before, and I have hated it ever since 

''The gient spurt aabeided,aud we went to work in 
cftmeat That well has continued to peid tive hun- 
dred bazlsdaily. Th&t is four thousand five hundred 
dollar) in my pocket ever>' four and twenty hours.'* 

'* Do you mean that your income ia nine hundred 
ftounds a day f ^ asked Jack. 

" I do, sir. Vou go your pile on that It is more, 
but I do uot know how much nn»rv. Per!vi|>s it"a 
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bud been wasted and lost. Seven millions ! I am 
a Cniristian man, aiid grateful to the Butterfly, but 
1 sometimes repine when I think of that wiji^ted 
lie. Every baPl worth nine diJlars at lea-st, and 
most likely ten. Sixty-three niilliuns of dollars. 
Twelve millions of pounds sterling lost in three 
iliys for want of a few coojicrs f Did ynu ever 
lliink, Mr. Dunquenjue, what yim cuuld do with 
twelve millions .sterling V 

**I never did," said Jack. " lly imagination 
never got l>eyond thoti.sauds." 

"With twelve millions I might have bought u]» 
«lie daily pre.ss of England, and made you all 
republicans in a mojvth. I might have made the 
I anama Canal ; I might have bought Piile.steen 
"nd aent the Jews back - I miftht have given 
•nca fifty ironclads ; I might have put Don 
"•n the throne of S]iain. Dut it w.nn't U 
vidence wants no rivals, meddling and 



twice as nutch. Tliere are wells of mine sunk all 
over the place ; the.iutimp is covered with Gilead 
P. Beck's derricks. The lown.ship of Limerick hjw 
become the city of Rockoleaville— luy nunic^ tliat 
was— and a virtuous and iiidustriou.s jK>]ndatian 
are all engaged morning, noon, and nij^ht in filliu' 
my pails. There's twenty-live bars, I Iwlieve, at 
this moment. Tliere are three meetin'-liouses and 
two daily piii>.?rs, nnd tliere air fifteen lawj-ersw" 

" Btit the oil may run drj'," 

" It /his run dry in Pennsylvmniu. That is 80, 
and I do not deny it. But Ik will not run dry in 
Rockoleaville. I have l)ccn thinking over the geo- 
logical problem, and I have iwlved it, all by ray- 
self, What i.s this world, gentlemen I " 

''A ronml hall, "said Jack, witli tho pmmptitnde 
of II Boiird .srhoollxiy and tho jirofundity of a Wool- 
wich cadet. 

"Sir, it Ls like a great orange. It ha* its ou«' ^^ 
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rind, what they call the crust. Get through that 
crust, and what do you find 1 " 

"More crust," replied Ladds, who was not a 
competition-wallah. 

" Did you ever eat pumpkin-pie, sir ? " Mr. Beck 
replied, more Soaatico, by asking another question. 
" And if you did, was your pie all crust ? Inside 
that pie, sir, was pxmipkin, apple, and juice. So 
inside the rind of the earth there may be all sorts 
of things : gold and iron, lava, diamonds, coals ; 
but the juice, the pie-juice, is He You tap the 
rind and you get the He. This He wUl run, I 
calculate, for five thousand and fifty-two years, if 
they don't sinfully waste it, at an annual consump- 
tion of eighteen million bar'ls. Now that's a low 



estimate when you consider the progress of civili- 
sation. When it is all gone, perhaps before, this 
poor old airth will crack up like an empty egg." 

This was an entirely new view of geology, and it 
required time for Mr. Beck's hearers to grasp the 
truth thus presented to their minds. They were 
silent 

" At Rockoleaville," he went on, " I've got the 
pipe straight into the middle of the pie, and ri^t 
through the crust There's no mistake about that 
main shaft. Other mines may give out, but my Be 
wUl run for ever." 

"Then we may congratulate you," said Jack, 
"on the possession of a boundless fortune." 

" You may, sir." 



BARDELL AGAINST PICKWICK. 

[Fro-ji " The Pickwick Fapcn." By Chaxlks Diokub.] 




R. JUSTICE STARELEIGH was 
A most particularly short man, and 
so fat, that he seemed all face and 
waistcoat He rolled in, upon 
twa little turned legs, and having 
bobbed gravely to the bar, who bobbed gravely to 
him, put his little legs underneath his table, and 
his little three-cornered hat upon it; and when 
Mr. Justice Stareleigh had done this, ail you could 
see of him was two queer little eyes, one broad 
pink face, and somewhere about half of a big and 
very comical-looking wig. 

The judge had no sooner taken his seat, than 
the officer on the floor of the court called out 
" Silence ! " in a commanding tone, upon which 
another officer in the gallery cried " Silence ! " in 
an angry manner, whereupon three or four more 
ushers shouted " Silence ! " in a voice of indignant 
remonstrance. This being done, a gentleman in 
black, who sat below the judge, proceeded to call 
:>ver the names of the jury ; and, after a great deal 
of bawling, it was discovered that only ten special 
jurymen were present Upon this, Mr. Serjeant 
Buzfuz prayed a tales; the gentleman in black 
then proceeded to press into the special jury two 
of the common jurymen ; and a greengrocer and a 
chemist were caught directly. 

"Answer to your names, gentlemen, that you 
may be sworn," said the gentleman in black. 
"Richard Upwitch." 

" Here," said the greengrocer. 

"Thomas Groffin." 

" Here," said the chemist 

"Take the book, gentlemen. You shall well 
and truly try—" 

"I beg this court's pardon," said the chemist. 



who was a tall, thin, yellow- visaged man, "but I 
hope this court will excuse my attendance." 

"On what grounds, sir?" said Mr. Justice 
StareleigL 

"I have no assistant, my Lord," said the 
chemist 

"I can't help that, sir," replied Mr. Justice 
Stareleigh. " You should hire one«" 

"I can't afibrd it, my Lord," rejoined the 
chemist 

" Then you ought to be able to affiotd it, sir," 
said the judge, reddening ; for Hi. Jiiistice Stai-e- 
leigh's temper bordered on the irritable, and 
brooked not contradiction. 

" I know I ouffht to do, if I got on as well as 
I deserved, but I don't, my Lord," answered the 
chemist 

" Swear the gentleman," said the judge peremp- 
torily. 

The officer had got no further than the "You 
shall well and truly try," when he was again 
interru]>ted by the chemist 

" I am to be sworn, my Lord, am 11 " said the 
chemiist 

" Certainly, sir," replied the testy little judge. 

" Very well, my Lord," replied the chemist, in 
a resigned manner. " Then there'll be murder 
before this trial's over ; that's alL Swear me, if 
you please, sir;" and sworn the chemist was, 
before the judge could find words to utter. 

"I merely wanted to observe, my Lord," said 
the chemist, taking his seat with great delibera- 
tion, " that I've left nobody but an errand boy in 
my shop. He is a very nice boy, my Lord, but he 
is not acquainted with drugs ; and I know that 
the prevailing impression on his mind is, that 
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Epeom salts means oxalic add ; and ayrap of I body vras gazing at him : a thing whioh no mun 



senna, laudanum. That's all, my Lord." With 
this, the tall chemist composed himself into a 
contfortable attitude, and, assuming a pleasant 
expression of countenance, appeared to have pre- 
pued himself for the wont 

Mr. Pickwick was r^;arding the chemist with 
feelings of the deepest horror, when a slight 
sensation was perceptible in tiie body of the 
court ; and immediately afterwards Mrs. Bardell, 
supported by Mrs. Cluppins, was led in, and placed, 
in a drooping state, at the other end of the seat on 
which Mr. Pickwick sat An extra-sized umbrella 
was then handed in by Mr. Dodson, and a pair of 
pattens by Mr. Fogg, each of whom had prepared 
a most sympathising and melancholy face for the 
occasion. Mrs. Sanders then appeared, leading 
in Master BardelL At sight of her child, Mrs. 
Bardell started ; suddenly recollecting herself, she 
kissed him in a frantic manner ; then relapsing 
into a state of hysterical imbecility, the good lady 
requested to be informed where she was. In 
reply to this, Mrs. Cluppins and Mrs. Sandera 
turned their heads away and wept, while Messrs. 
Dodson and Fogg entreated the plaintiff to 
compose herself. Serjeant Buzfuz rubbed his 
eyes very hard with a large white handkerchief, 
and gave an appealing look towards the jury, 
while the judge was visibly affected, and several of 
the beholders tried to cough down their emr>tion& 

"Very good notion that, indeed," whispered 
P^er to Mr. Pickwick. " Capital fellows those 
Dodson and Fogg ; excellent ideaii of effect, my 
dear sir, excellent." 

**Baidell and Pickwick," cried the gentleman in 
Mack, calling <hi the case, which stood fir>t on the 
list 

~ I am for the plaintiff, my Ijynl," »aid Mr. 
Serjeant Buzfuz. 

■ Who tj with you, brother Buzfuz ? " i4aid the 
jud^e. Mr. Skimpin bowed to intimate that he 

"I appear fcr the 'iefendant, my lyjTfi," naid . 
3ir. fteijeanS dnukbin. 

"Aayiiody with yon, brother Snubbin ? " in- 
quired the <!nitrtL 

"Mr. Phrmky. my Lfjrd," rtplie*! .S^r;^:aiit 
SftoMiio. 

"SKJeaat Biute and Mr. .Skimpin f.r the 

ituaxiS.' ¥ud UK judjze. writing down the names 

iu iiM ar,c«-horic. xnti pwdinz *« ha wrot.; : " for 

^^du&mdaia. .Serjeant .Snii?»hLn And M.-. M.-nkay." 

' Btt f'W LAndbhip -t purdon. Riimky. " 

■* O. "»er7 snod. ' laid ?he jmiap : " I ne-^r had 

to* TiUaman *ii iuarintr liie zentlennui h .q.'uuii 

Hisre Mr. Pfuuky hcw«i ioii «m:li«. 

TOfae iEMwed ami ^miierf c<5o. anii then 

T- nhuhinir inci> irhe T*r7 wiu6»M if oli 

A Inak 4M if iie ditin. ' know tiias vfvrj- 



ever succeeded in doing yet, or in all reasonable 
probability, ever will 
" Go on," said the judge. 
The ushers again called silence, and Mr 
Skimpin proceeded to "open the case ;" and the 
case appeared to have very little inside it when he 
had opened it, for ho kept such partictilars as he 
knew completely to himself, and sat down, after 
a lapse of three minutes, leaving the jury in pre- 
cisely the same advanced stage of wisdom as they 
were in before. 

Serjeant Buzfuz then rose with all the majesty 
and dignity which the grave nature of the pT»>- 
ceediugs demanded, and having whispere^l t'» 
Dodson, and conferred briefly nith Fogg, pulle^l 
his gown over his shoulders, settled hit nig, an'J 
addressed the jurj'. 

Serjeant Buzfuz began by saying, that never, iii 
the whole course of his professional experience- 
never, from the very first moment of hi.-< appl}-in;r 
himself to the study and practice of the law— ha/] 
he approached a case with feelings of atu:h de«f 
emotion, or with such a heavy sense of the WK^n.- 
sibility imposed upon him— a responsibility, h-^ 
would say, which he cotild never have supfXjTttd. 
were he not buoyed uj* and nu.stained by a cr>7.- 
viction so strong, that it amounted to puntiV* 
certainty that the cause of truth and jostiee, or. 
in other words, the caiu^ of hu much-tDJurfd ard 
most oppressed client, muat |>reTaiI with the hijrii- 
minded and intelligent dozen of men whom tui'. 
now .saw in that box before him. 

Coiuiael always betrin in thi-s way. rutmwut r* 
puts the jury on the very b<i::-t term.* wish ta«m 
selves, and makes them chink what •harp fftiir/v. 
they must be. A \-:.-ibIi effwt »*.< prrx:.v«>i 
immediately : several jurymen r^.raAr^ Vj z*kf: 
volumino'is notr4 with thn ntmrMt ^naprMtm. 

"Yfin luve h*ard from my learned frjtr.t'. 
irentlemer.," cor-tir.ae»i ."^eant fU^ifix. w-*i 
knowing tLi*.. f.-'-r.-; th*; Iraneti ?.-ier.d ttV-uit^n •/ 
the g^ntleciiir. or th'^jiry haii iieard ,iwr, a^vtair.,' 
at all— ~y'/i h/tv.* heard ir.m ir.y iftaned fr>n<^ 
zentlemer., tbit rrJ.- > i.-, .irrior. f .r * '.r»ai'.a '•.» 



i.4iii .i*, £l..">«'. b'\' 7''/; ha 7* ->.n .-.ea.'-; '-.i.. 
my [rr.irTi(iii frirr.d. ina-in-. :f:h »«• :*; :,i! ,v.n v.nif 
withir. my Iiaimtrti fr:»»r.ii ■« r,r'.-;r.rft v, v:i -/v.. 
wLi* .ir* the fari".* ir.d rir'*.nni.-<r.«;:r^* '.i •.»* •***• 
Thtiitf: iii^r.- .xtA arT'imyrAn***?". jr**n*.i»m«^ /v. 
*hil!: a»*:ir ■irMilr*! oy n.tr. »iW! ..r-.'-v; v/ •ji**. •„: 
inir^BurrjiIr.ir i-^muif. vht.in f »• .. .inr^ .n *na^ •.■-• 
r^if- /r» 70U. * 

H*T". .\f.'. .r^rrjfta.-ir, fluzl'i/. r.M 1 *r>\(\^:^^.'\ 
'nnpaa:^.'. on f.hft h'.t'I " v.-/ ' *nv*s' .iw *ju.\^. *■ v. 
\ Toi^V/ tTitind. \uii 'jintitMl At fx,#W.n vry, V'^tj/ 
TiiO MoriiifTfl vlmirtt.ir,n 'Y •h*. i^r/artt ^ru: 
imiitpant 'kiianc« 0/ r^ <l«>!ffi)«tiHir.. 
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*'Thc plaintiff, gtiitlemen," continued Serjeant 
Buzfiiz, in a soft and melauchuly voice, '* tbe 
filaiutiff U a witlow ; yen, gentlfnu-n, a wi«low. 
The late Mr. Bardell, after enjoyiiiK. for many 
yearx, the esteem and cttuiidence of hiti Koverei>rn, 
as one of the gwirdians of the myal rcvenue»i, 
glide<l almost imperceptibly from the world, to 
seek elicwhere for ttiat retiot« and i>eace which 
a ciutom-hoiue can never affonl.** 

At this ]Kithetic dewrijrtion of the <U'«'ca.«*e t»f 
Mr. Ikirdfll, wIid had lieen knix-keil un the \n-:u\ 
with a (luart ]Mit in a pu)>lic-h<m>e cellar, the 
learned .serjeantV vi>i<-c faltere*!, aii<l he proceeiKil 
with enintiun, 

•••Sonie time U-fure hi-> dt-atli, he had >tani|te<l 
luM likeness ujkui a little Imiv. With llii- littU- 
lx)y, the only ple«l>;e of her <lf}iartf<l i-xri.-^-iuan, 
Mrs. liiinlfll >hnuik tfui tin- worM, and niui1e«l 
the retirement and traii<niillity nf <!ii.s\v.ll Street : 
iuul here >ht.- |»lace«l in her frnut |iai-|iMir-\vitid<>w .1 
written |>lacanl, l»earin^' this insrriptifnj — 'Ajurt- 
mentK furnishe*! fur a sin;:!*- ireiitlenian. In<|iiirf 
within."" Here Sirjvaut Duzfnz iiauv.'d. wliil.- 
.several >rentlenu-n of the jury t«»ok a iioti- of th< 
document. 

"There is no date to that. i» there. >ir I 
ini|uire<l a juror. 

"There is no date. i:«'iitlvmeii,"' rt|ilitd St-rjeaut 
Ituzfuz : "hut I am in>itrui-t«-d to siy that it ua.^ 
put in the plaintitTs parlour-window just thi^ 
time three years. I entreat the attention of the 
jury to the wordin;; of this «l(HunHiit— * Ajiait- 
ments fiirnishe<l for a sin;:lo KentKiiian ! ' Mr-. 
IJardells opinions of the o|i|Mi^ite m-x. ;.'eiitl<'nifii. 
were derived from a Ion;; cojiii-inpliition of the 
inestimable <|ualities of lier lo>t hu>lMiid. Sin- 
had no fear— she had no distrust she had im 
suspieion — all was contidenee and relianre. *Mr. 
Bardell,' ssiid the widow; 'Mr. Rirdell was a 
man of honour— Mr. Ikinlell was a man of hi> 
word — Mr. Bardell was no deceiver- Mr. lijinUll 
Wius once a itingle K*'>itleman hims<>If ; to single 
gentlemen 1 kxik for protect ii>n. for ji«si>tan«v. 
for comfort, and for consolation— 1« single gentle- 
men I shall i>er|»etually .mc .somethiuK to remind 
me of what Mr. liardell was, when be first won 
my young and untried affecti«)n.s ; to a single 
gentleman, then, shall my hnlgingH l>e let.' 
Actuated by thi^ beautiful and touching impidse 
(among the best impulses of our inji>erfect nature, 
gentlemen)— the lonely and desolate widow drie<l 
her tearn, furnished her first fltxir, caught her 
innocent boy to her maternal Kt^un, an<l put the 
bill up in her parlour- win<U)w. Did it remain 
there longi Na The ser]>ent was on the watch, 
the train was laid, the mine wa.H pre)>aring, the 
sap])er and miner was at work. Before the bill 
had been in the parlour- window three days— three 
days, gentlemen — a Being, erect ujkju two leg.s. 



and U-aring all the ontwanl semblance of a man, 
antl not of a monster. kniK'ke<i at the door ot 
yirif. liardtrll's hou^e. He imixiired within; he 
took the ItMigings : and on the very next day he 
entere<l into |ios->e^sion of thenu This man w&i 
Pickwick— I'ickwick the defendant" 

Serjeant Buzfuz, who had pnH.*eeded with sadi 
Volubility that his face was |ierfectly crimson, here 
)<au»e<l for breath. The silence awoke Mr. Jostaoe 
Starelei>.'h. uho immeiliately wrote down some- 
thing %Mtli a ]ien without any ink in it, and 
looketl unuoiially profound, to impress the jniy 
with the U'lief that he always thought mo«t 
«leeplv with his eyes ^hut. Serjeant Buzfuz pro- 
ceetbd : 

• < »t this man ri< kwiek I will say little ; the 
<.iilijt-<-t presi-nts but few attractions ; and I, 
;:entlem<ii. am not the man. nor are you, gentle- 
ni< n. tile iiii 11. to delight in the contemphition of 
levi.ltin^' li..irtleH-.ne->. ami of .-^vstenuitic villany." 

Mere Mr. Tirkwirk. who had licen writhing 
in -ilence for some time, g-ave a violent start, 
a^ if s..me v.igue iilea of a.ssi»ulting Seijeant 
Wn/.iwz. in the angiivt jiresence of justice and 
l.iw. suggfoteil itoelt to his miniL An admonitory 
i:« »tiir«.' from iVrker leMrained him, and he 
list* ned to the learned gentleman's continuation 
with a liNik of indignation, which contrasteil 
t.>r«il'ly with the admiring faces of Mm (.Uuppins 
auil Mrs. Sanders. 

" I s.iy sy-tenntic villany, gentlemen,'' Huid 
Serjeint ISuzfuz, l<«>king through Mr. Pickwick, 
and talking nf liim ; "and when I .<«ay systematic 
villany, let me t* II the defemiant Pickw^ick if 
he U- in court, as I am infonne«l he is, that it 
wo)ild have l«een mi>re decent in him, more 
Uiomiii;:, in Utter jii'l_'ment, and in K'tter 
taste, it he ha<l stopjieil away. Let me telJ him, 
gentlemen, that any gestures of di.H.sent or dis- 
approlation in which he may indulge in this 
court will not go down with you ; that you will 
know how to value and how to ap])reciate them ; 
an<l let me tell him ftirther, as my Lonl will tell 
you. gentleuK-n, that a coun-^el, in the di^-harge of 
liis duty to his client, is neither to !« intimidated, 
nor bullietl, nor put down : and that any attempt 
to do either the (me or the other, or the first, or 
the last, will recoil on the head of the attempter, 
l>e he plaintiff or l>e he defendant, be his name 
Pickwick, or N«ikes, or Stoakes, or Stile-s or 
Brown, «»r Tliomi»son." 

Tliis little divergence fnmi the subject in hand, 
had «.>f c<»urse the intended effect of tuniing all 
eyes to Mr. Pickwick. Serjeant Buzfuz, having 
iKirtuiUy recovere«l from the state of moral eleva- 
tion int*) which he had Ia.she<l himself, resunu- ' 

'* I shall show you. gentlemen, tha»^ 
years Pickwick continued to rcsid*" 
and without iuterniptio" «•• in* 
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CAcKL '/.-^ i;;:^^/ '^St.'V.'C^: tf: ;cirt Ibk^ffxentft. «U 
Oft v/f;^ tp/Jtf'yx.". *i*r. »:j:<to«ji. v* kv las^ 
U/jr : :uA I »Cii.- {.j/t* Vy J ,*::. ry k «iSa«M* 

UiVfifA lrj::A %> »*sJc*:r. ',r '.•.<.:: /:*ru tkos cc 
one *^j::knv/:. :.*■. j-*:v?i tit*; Jx^j cr. :i>^ Lad. vcA. 
tlUrr 'ttviii'.r.:./ »L«:'..'-eT be tvi jr^r. i::t 4.!£ff f->« 
or cwmm/At^'/* jk'Jz.y OjfAh 'A wLxrb I Ts^lenuiwi 

\iy tb* j'/.rh of thif U/nri;. ;/.:vi«; uite of this 
tHuvukn.hl': t:x\fT*sM'y>ri—" How itfjo'ii'i yoa lik* to 
have 'AUtAhtr f*tb«;rJ~ I sb^J j-rov*: ;., y-.-x > 
linntUiuifM, tbat aV^^/ut a y^aar a^-^. Pkiwick 
Kijdd«;nly )p:inLn to a}rt*itkt hinu^lf from lM«ie. 
during Ion;? int^n-aLs ** i' *'tb tbf: intention . 
of t^Hihiixlly hrcrakiii;; off from my clitnt : but I 
HbalJ ftbow yon ^\m, that hijf retrJation war) not 
at ttiat tiift': /•.■ifficieritly htrorifr, or that bi>» l^etter 
fec'Jiii;{M ci,Xit^\\*:fAf if tjetter feelings he ha«, or • 
that the duinnri and a^y-oiijplij>hinenti) *,{ \uy client ' 
prcvailcl mtAimt hn unnianly intentioan ; by ! 
|iroving Xai you, tliat on one occasion, when he 
returnefl from the country, he di^itinctly and in 
tenijH, offtn^l her marriage ; jfreviouHly, howe\-er, 
iak'mti Hj^.-cial care that there HhouM be no 
witncMHeH to their H^^lenm contract ; and I am in a 
situation to prr>ve t/> you, on the testimony of 
three of hix own friends- nioit unwilling witnesuei*, 
Kcntlemen - nioHt unwilling witnexneH— that on 
that iwtmuin he waM di.<4Covercd by them holding 
the phtintiff in hiH unuH, and H^xithing her agitation 
by hiH cjircHHCH and endeanncntH," 

A viitible iniprcKHion wait produced u|K>n the 
iMnliti>rH by thiH part of the learned «erjeant'» 
uildreKN. I)rawing forth two very Kmall scraps of 
jHilKsr, he procee<l(;d : 

"And now, gentlemen, but one word more 
Two letttiM have i«w«ed between thcHC jtarties, 
letteni which are admitted t<i l)e in the hand- 
writing of tlio defendant, and which 8|)cak 
vnlumcH indeed These Jettcre, too, bespeak the 
ehiiructur of the man. They arc not oiHjn, fervent, 
eloipiont opistloH, lircathing nothing but the 
liingtuigo of affectionate atttichmcnt. They are 
•4'nvort, sly, undcrliandud comnnmications, but, 
/urtnnately, fur more conclusivo than if couched 
in the most glowing huigiuigo and the most poetic 
I iniigory ^letters tluit must bo viewed with a 
«*uutious and suHpiciouM eye— letters that were 
u^«i(h)ntly intended at the time, by Pickwick, to 
niislMMl and delude any third parties into whoso 
iumds thoy might fril. Let me read the first :— 




The ^^^ kw m> iis^ -m^aSKva. «^:& » m Stidf 

an w-aevTcv. Sucv tsi^^ Aai dcs foUows 
tkb vcTf. TOT roHrkicie cx^cmbo*— ^ Ooo't 
moUe Tfimwdd titam the wKXBf^famJ The 
wimaa^S-fam I Wkf. 41 ■■Irmra v^ dttt tindble 
binuelf abtwt a ^vtm^imr ! W^m «w tke 
(<aee of miiki c< ^aa cr twifin hralcBB or dis- 
torted hy a WMiming-fma. vkkk » m ftMJf a 
hannlf<^ a okM, ni I viQ a«U. grtitlwfn, a 
eomfc^rtiaz article of doBtttie fnniitiire I Whyis 
Mr>. Rir icU iio earaegtly oitreased ooc to agitate 
bcrnscif ar.«>-j: tbis vannin^-fon. ■:ialift» (as is no 
^Hibt the cisr) it is a mere cover :\>r hidden fire — 
a mere ^nU^tate for some eodearing vord or 
promise, agreeably to a precocc^rted sji^tem of 
cortespondeaoe, axtfolly contrived by Kckvick 
vitb a view to his contemplated desertion, and 
which I am not in a condition to explain I And 
what does this allusion to the slow coach mean i 
For an^t I know, it may be a reference to 
Bckwick himaelf, who has most nnquestionably 
Ijeen a criminaUy slow coach daring the whole 
of this transaction, but whose si^eed will now be 
very unexi»ectedly accelerated, and whose wheels, 
gentlemen, as he will find to his cost, will veiy 
soon be greased by you I " 

Mr. Serjeant Buzfnz paused in this place, to 
see whether the jury smiled at his joke; but 
as nolxxly took it but the greengrocer, whose 
hcnsitiveness on the subject was very probably 
occasioned by his having subjected a chaise-cart 
to the process in question on that identical 
morning, the learned serjeant considered it ad- 
visable to undergo a slight rekpse into the 
dismals before he concluded. 

"But enough of this, gentlemen," said Mr. 
Serjeant Buzfuz, " it is difficult to smile with an 
aching heart ; it is ill jesting when our deepest 
sympathies are awakened. My client's hopes and 
prosi)ects are ruined, and it is no figure of speech 
to say that her occupation is gone indeed. The 
bill is down — but there is no tenant Eligible 
single gentlemen pass and repass — but there is no 
invitation for them to inquire within or without. 
All is gloom and silence in the house ; even the 
voice of the child is hushed; his infant sports 
are disregarded when his mother weeps ; his 
'alley tors' and his 'commoneys' are alike 
neglected; he forgets the long familiar cry of 
'knuckle down;' and at tii)-cheese, or odd and 
even, his hand is out But Pickwick, gontlemen. 



FkkwidE, tfe i^Uca* 
oasis in tWe iIlmiI «f Ga 
wk> hw cIhIqbA «p the VI 
tbe smni— Fidkvick, i 
to-diqr vilii Im heartli 
vaRung-puw — FidEviek 
nnUaslimg cAvntefy, ■■ 
on tiw min Ik hM Bttie. 



c«ck, J»D« 



■ can visit him ; the only recoin]>enso 

svaid to any client. And for thoHo 

ife asFV ttfcals to an culi^^Uteaed, a 

ft c|^i>feelitig» a cotiscieutinuB, a 

, ft EjnoiiftthisiDg, a contemplativo 

JHy of ker cxrilised ooontrymen." 

Withi tittft besatifnl peroration. Mr. Serjeant 
Bftrffts sat iamn, sad Mr. Justice StaK-loigh 
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'HERE Bost be ft graat <&ni^ vn^^ 
in man a nalftre lull at ke caaaes to sesd 
in war— not alvqrs in tfe heat <f battle, 
wiiicb nwf fad dnm vbere tfe aeial 
seanred ponat — bat ta tba ta u a yux and 
a d r eutftt e of n ii a i |M| g iiiii g . li is a new 
aenaatiaa to find JOB are iadaveerfroM MBayBai 
liaTe never seen — vbo ow jam no 3-«9, vbeai 
yoa are bamd to IdU if job laa aad to kmm 
that yoa will be boocaned by aO jronr fcflows far 
ddtng tbe work. Moat mm Biirt bam the backs 
of their bends renoirod and aone otberaattcr pA 
in pU«e of tbe pieseat ^vntiqg oe Aey ceaM to 
deUgbt in sacb bomicaile ; aad are mmj dupaii, I 
icoTf of erer weloontisg tbe ndTcst oi tbe dijr 
wbai ft natioa abnil be bnwgbt to tbe b«r of 
pablic opinion aad c o ad emned for ■ivder bacaaic 
it bas waged war—ftbove all, aneeeftrfol war. 

I stood on a sand-bill, aad aaw tbe armj- OHnre 
frotn tbe beach lowaids tbe en e my. It was a 
sight which filled one's throat and node tbe heart 
KweJl — niine^ althongh I had been wockiag among 
tbe sick, and had sent off ray bat boatfol of bope- 
leaa sntferere to the shiiia. Tbe tie s hac » of the 
monung air, the life and uumatioo of tbe manrfa, 
tbe swarming traaqiorta, sod tbeir fluttering 
signals and flapi>ing canvas ; tbe atately pro- 
ceanon of the line-<>f battle &hip8 and frigates, as 
they moved on with their adii*ance-gaard of swift 
steamers ; the perfect order in whidi each scarlet 
oblong took up its i»lace, as brigade after brigade 
formed, and the divi:iion8 ext«ided and tpnad 
out over the rolling downs, fragrant with flowers 
and deep with pasture ; the galloping aiden, riding 
from one bright patch of horsemen to the other — 
the dark maMei^ of the artillery, the blade Mnge 
of the RiBcK rolling l^fore the ware as it swept 
over the plain ; on our left tbe cavalry moving in 
tbe light of their own heluiets, sabres, and lance- 
l>ointM. the dim-coloured crowd of camp-followers, 
and the scanty aralxM — all formed a picture — ah, 
no ! — formed a real body and aoul of war, which 
was beautiful and terrible enough to justify the 



k»v« and pride of kings 1 Did I think of my 
awratiwi tbeni Not one bit ! I longed to ride 
with that wbirfiftg cavalry, or to march at the 
bead of an obedient oolnmn. ^^'hy am I obliged 
to attend to tbe miKnble driver whose leg has 
joA been cnBhed by tbe wheel of a gun, and who 
wiD never mooat borae again or join his comrades 
vl the R.HJL t It is a decent from Pegasus, and 
it does ne gad to touch the hard ground of 
iwatter-of-iact doty again. And when at la^t my 
tnm eaaie to laore off vith my dear old Tigers, 
ftO aiy eatfaadaan was nigh smothered in the heat 
of the sarehering ranks ; for after many days 
of aeft<ftmage, the noblest heroes, iiaeked close in 
•Upi^ and dcatitute of water, will in tight cloth 
dothea awdter; to say the least of it, under a 
Crnneaa Septeinber etui. I had acquired thj 
ri|^ to pmcbaae a hursc The cavalry 8wcpt in 
aoBie wxctcfaed creatores one mornijig, and a 
Tutar whose mind was much pertnrl>ed l>y fear 
respecting the gennineness of British sovereigns — 
be tested them, in British fashion, with hiu teeth 
— sold me a soliped which certainly had died of 
a^ and muscular imbecility but for hard spurring 
aad tbe excitement around him. The Brighton 
downs (not quite so ebarply accentuated) with a 
Uaer aea and flowers springing in the grass in 
greater profusion than at home— thb is what we 
are marching over in that ordered army from 
which the blaze of the sun i& flashed back at every 
step in ngrs innumerable. But before us, and 
away towards the broad bands of rising ground 
puriJed in the distance, and gradually heaping 
tier over tier till they are lost in the blue peak of 
the Tchatir EHigh, there ascend, reddening at the 
base, pillars of smoke in tbe still air — now black — 
now whitening as they die out. The Cossack has 
been busy with the torch, and he is preparing our 
welcome of fire and ashes 1 

Hour after hour we move oil It ia a slow 
march, for the men must halt now and then to 
rest ; and it is needful to keep the order of our 
advance. During one of these breaks, when an 




' It «» near betag » tmpiiat of 
^(kil's all, itr," feiilied Hood. 'Mote % 
■IfcaD 90od gnidaBee il ■—lY Bat Ae 
bebftTed bentifiiDj ." 

ne anun halted for the n{ 
dose to tlie laaks oC the ittia 

And Dov Itere «w I, c* s 
noon on a lovdj iiiiiiiii d^, 
vhkh oug^t haT« been a ndfle 
bfienul Rciaaa vith all ita 
l^nmilt, inkaexifaaUe and iaAaaie t tiv aoiae d 
OBBDoa, for wiuA iben u m> word, for it k not a 
rear, nor u it tfamidcr ; the aoctti «f lAclk, dto 
Ruhof 8hot» the daidl^ aiMf of the 
in coDtinnons lU^ araaBd, the ilacai of 
s(Acf» in all the TBiietjolaavBdolvhieh they awe 
rapeble— conmwwd, ancy eiveaee, paie, iaBpreea- 
hate, fnriooB oolcry, aad paajneitf ^>iweb 



I eiMld aea thei/ ^jmm- 
m the foniieni 

of |j»e IMIi, M 

V etood out 
the mt wM ioMe of aieofce from 
i e BMi Ml fMrtljr fonrenl un 
aethooigkhe hed tfii»ped on « 
kd «o«ld tDt op iauDediatoly, ami f9i 
to kaow he wMid never ilir mora^to Mea unoUier 
■feieiF «p n the ebf diop hk flrelook, cliip lila 
head to hia heert, end ptanp into tfict STiuitt,- -t4> 
aaa pnoaaMe aad mri mvl rlrop, uud try In 
to tiie<— toeee a oMa tutnhlu an'l i>*\\ owr 
•»hirt ill full mu.—Ui 
aee a aen etacver, lean eyidnat lii* tiiuokct, Nlnwly 
iaefiae hiaawlf to the Kcoaml rmil Ukto Imtn un 
hk ana whflat on« hand (fn-MMii ilm w<mnil, !•> 
aee a BMa topple abniptly uiul thuu crawl away. 
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CLKANINCJS FROM ToPlLAK Al'THORS. 



army i- nxilvnl -iitii !i.\r:.iils nf uriit>, wlii-n ;trtii> 
art- |)i]i<I. ]>i'k-> -liitt< •]. |ii|-< <> i:;:!it)'il. ami :i bum 
wliicli is ihi- l.i(i;.'lit>T :ihi| »li<oitiii;: of thoii.'siiiils 
all ti>v>-tlu-i' >v\(ll.'. iiYi. r till- plain. I riKk- uu witlt 
Majnr HoihI tMW;irtl> mir «a\aliy, which wja.-. 
oiVi'riiiK "iir fimit wry jTvltily with its Li;:ht 
IiriKailo. \Vf r.nm- t<i a iiariuw. -lu^vi'h. iht-h- 
like ^tr^am ^'ruiiin;: tlir*iii;.'li a fat iinailow mi it.» 
way til thi' va. I'.y thi- ^iil>- i-l th»- mail iImm- 
tfi tin- liriil^'i- \vrr«- tin- n iiiaiti> nf a wljitt w,i>lii«l 
fariiihi>u-»- l-l i- k< ii- ■! l-y tin- -iii'ik*- nf flf h ivii- k- 
ami iiiitlii'U- <, .1(1 I •!i.irii-<| )-y tli>- licit «<> that 
thf plaiik^ >\ til' i<K.f li.fl . i,.:ii|>li .} i:]. .iii-i 
hnikni away fn-in liif i.ivi .». 'Di- maj'-r wa> a 
man of t'<ii« tli.iiii;!it. *"'rii<- r.ix.ilry t.jiit liav.- Iiail 
time til rntiiiii i_'i- tlii^ pla- f. ].< ? :;- ;:■> in .il.<l -■•■ 
if tin- ( 'ii-^ai k- li.jVf l< It .iii\t!ii:i^'. 

Wf ili«iii'iiiiiti'<l. ]iiti|ii<l ii|i ii!:r h"r-f^ at tlif 
ihMirof tli>- I'l-^t Station <•] lliil|.ii..ik, ainl <t.t<'ri<l 
thi' lioiis--. KiHini .ilti r roi-m— it \\a*> .ill tli<- ^.iiii-- 
— fiiriiitiiM- l>ii<ki II <lrai\i-r- o|.. n ,iii<l • iii|>ty 
s(*atti-ri-il .iiiiil< ' tif I !■ '111111:; -• \iiy in.iik of li.t^ty 
fli^iht. Ax \M- iijii in'il mil- ■iiiiir, a rat ili.ir;;!'!! 
fiiriiiu>!y l.»t\\ctn oin \.-^- .iti.l w.,-. folio wr.l ly i 
kill, ))iit ill all instant a -]|i>t \i>>u\ II<nn1> iiVi>!vi.t 
n>Ilril till- lattrr ii\ir. "Tli<ii'x ...ir iliiiipi' f.ir a 
coii|t]i> of il.iY-, my l.ul ! I ni i:.-t ."iin- »•- •■':.:ii! 
t(i havr lit I'li'-y K", for tat- UHat iii.iy 1-- .i 
«li'li«Miy it til'- Co— ii-k-» liiVf tlhii way. N-.w 1;! 
just liiakr oiir kill |i •rtal-li', ainl do ynii ^-n i-n ,im| 
try yotir 111' k. I'oiit >|Mn* anytliin;: i ataMi-. ' I 
ilosfi-iiih-«l into thr roiirt jii-t a-Staiiilixh l-oun-ii-il 
roiliul tilt' ■'o:ii)-i ill ]iiti'-iiit of a uoiiii«|iil ;:uiiii-a- 
fowl, with a -iiiokiii;.' ]>i>tol in lii^ liaiul, ainl r.iu it 
t<i (h-ath in llii- i in! i i- •>! a l..i> ii' k. 

"TliiTf." Ill- I \i lainii'ij. "a !• w tnrU' iiion- ami 
it witiiM Im- iiia>ti-i|, fi-.illni- ami all. Cam 
iwi;.niiii;: iiiakfs a frllow m ly lmn;;ry ainl 
tln.'a«lfMlly ini|Miiiii|i|iil. Wh.it .i Jok»' wi- think 
nil this i.-> ' I lilt how .-ava:.-*' wi-'il U- if the 
Frvmh wi-ri> ]Mittiii}; uiir «liiim>tif animals aUiiit 
da|ihaiii Comiiinii !" 

Ami wi- thin- marauiKr-i piiikfii almi;: th*.- 
plain with our ]iliimhr in mir w.iihts till wi- K«>t 
iii^h till- liiu- (if the ravalry Nkiimisli<.>rs whirh hui! 
just halted in a hollow. (Mi thr n(lt;i- in fmiit of 
thoni thiTi' Wiks ii (hittnl liiM- of lior-^-uifn, whi«-h 
atlvanreii towanis u.s. As tlii-y raim- m-an-r, tin- 
lonK Hairless lamvs aii«I the mtinii lnilU't-liki* 
hcsiits of till' Coswju'k horsi* wi-rv iiiaili' nianift-st. 

"The camtillf have ^'ot something; U-himl thi-m," 
»;»i<I IIihhI, "as we shall see i»re.seiitly." 

The (.\is>;Kks tame on hravi-ly waving: their 
hiiiees. and their lively little hurses curvetted 
prettily down the sIoik*. Then eanic a tiny puff 
of Miioke from one, and then aniither |xip|>ed oif 
his carbine, and the fire r.m fn>ni one to the other 
akmg thrir line, and their horxes pianoed and 
kicked about more frukily than evw. Omr 



>kirmi>h> rs an^wertil, and in thi-ir r.ink.x t<Mi was 
e'lUal •-ointijoti<iii. ami nii:i-h L'kin^.floiri^. Iiink- 
juni|<in>.', ami p-aiiii;: : liut no om.- \%a.> hurt, ami 
tin- re.-iilt of the s|i.ittirin;: of .-m.il!- arms wa-, 
now .ind thi.-li a littlf i1:l>I kli'ieked Uji Iioni the 

■ Iry ^Toiiinl. Ill :t -iiiK'iii^' in the air .:- a imlKt 
wamlneil on its vrr.inil. 

" It- a lai'ital illii-tratioii of th- v.i'.iu- „\ 
rav.iliy till." .-aid HiMjil. •* iJiit liHik. ::.'r»' ilu-y 
are in i-ai!' -t ' 

li>- |H,iiit<il to till hill in fiont. .ii.d theri- 
iniliiil ro-' in -i,jht .i fon-t of lai;-* -. Next 
tli'i- .||-« a:» ■! i il'!.««- III i-x ''f li'i-'-. «!.:■ h h iltfl 
o!i '.Ii- -k\ l:i.' i'l tlii'f ilivi'ioii- . till- .. :i: IV dark 
Mm'. tl..- n-h*. \v];it.-. ami tin- I-ft .i !:_!.: -i-y. 

•*!!.■: Is..' l:iy I.ii!-. I th'-ljit .-o. ..iitinuini 
tlf til i;<-i. "'I'll' II- i< ni> Lord < '.irdi:.'.!!! .iVi\\ his 
l'.ii_' III'-. l-"it wl.'T'- .ti' III.- :r!i!i- ? TL' -■ fellow" 
will -H'li ]• : I.- ]i.i\'- I t.i.-t<- of til' ir ii'i-n. 

• ):;! -kiril.i-li' I- Ml I'- l.illlli/ i'.iik. T!.i * '•■■-.SiK-k 

hii. toilow.-il t!i' 111 with d' ri-ivi- • hi-» r-. ^udilenly 
till- i iiitri* >'iiian- ol d.iik M'l-- ori tlu- liil;*!' -hi^ik 
it- .t oiit, .11. ■! o]H 1,111.; li^lit .i!.d lift Miitoxereii 
• il!i? I "i- k -I" ' k- '-ii t!i' hill. « »i;t tl' w li'iiii out- 
' of til' :a .1 t-it I'Mtl I'f whlti- siiiokc. .ili'i en- one 
' lo'ild I ■.'•.lit twi' •- a -liaip -wi-hinu .-oiiii'l lii.Tahleti 
><-it III :!i-t.iiit in .i>l-. .iii> (■ llii- xi-it fi the round 
>):■!. wlii'li |i!ti!i-il lulit iiiiili r my poiiy aii-1 

■ ■■\i!<d til'- iiii.i : -n-.d Standi-li with -i violent 
-lic.\\. I 111 t .iitli. -Ill ill -t'lp'-. and du-t. 

■' Wi- ,iii- ti_Iit 111 thi- liii'- "I thiir tiir on the 
r.i\.ili\ ■ Th' y tak'- Ii- for till- .-t.itr. ]iiTha|k-. 
owiii;: to till- ;:i iitli III III- >|>lil|illd ;:o!il liand. 

< '..nil- o\. r to tin- 1< It tliiik." .I'lvi-t-d ov.r Mt-ntor, 

.who m Vi-r -t"i'|'i-'l piithn.; his i i_ ir fur a 

iiionirtit. Aiid .1- lir -|Hiki- a -li'll liur-! over il.-. 

ami I III. lid til" -iiiL:iii:: of th<- fr.iL:tn(iit> : and 

-wi.-li r.kiiii- aiiothi r ,-liot ' aii>l whiz.T ! whizz! 

whi//! -hot aftfT-lx't all aroiind u?> ! I'^.t Iloi^d 

was iiii|ii-i-;itive a^ain.-t any ra]iid movement. 

"No iMiiti-riii;;! No ^'alloiiiii;: ' -V tjuitt trot to 

the ti.iiik. if you jili-.isf, p-ntlenieii." 

' It w.t-* iiow .1 vi-ry pn-tty si^iht indeed. The 

eavalry wa- .-lowly f.illin;: lijuk. wheeling in alter- 

! ii.ite si{ti:i«Iron-. with f.n-e t4i the em my a$ they 

' retired, whil.-t tin* llii— ians pres.si-d forwani with 

' their ^'Uiis a.- if to rom«' down on us ere the 

l'>ri;:ailf eoiild rearh the rovi-r of its artillery and 

the advanciii;; army. In the di.»tanet.- lidiind us 

I appearetl the l>riti-h. nioviiif! on like Atlantic 

mllers, and trai in;; the f:n'en plains with \yxnd* of 

.srarlet and white : and thniugli the dii.-t-clouds 

whieh ramr up fn>ni the tratnp of hon>c.< and the 

! wlicels uf Uiiiiidin;r pin-earria^es we eould make 

out the artillery hasteiiiti;; to the re.-<:ue. The 

Russian fnins cea.'^tl mit to ]ily the lavalr}'. and 

here and there a luirse fell or the rank.s shook for 

a little an the nii.ssile found a viitini. But tiie 

were aouu turned on the enemy— a British 
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battery unlimbered close to ma, oi^ened fire, and, 
seconded by another, .^oon checked the Kussian 
and forced them to gather up their guns. 
Bntly they vanished over the hill again, and 
ere seen no more. 
"What was it all about, airl" puffed a stout 
Rifle captain, very red in the face from running 
Along with his company, into which the last 
luaaian round shot rolled slowly, to the great 
damage of a poor terrier, which ran at it, and lost 
all his teeth in consequence. "Are we engaged 
with the enemy 1 " 



for help and mercy ; aU mingleti together, with a 
crackling and hissing of flames from burning 
villages, and a ringing treble of musketry ; this was 
the music to which the play was going, the actors 
terribly in earnest, some only caring to get away if 
they could, others only anxious to kill or be killed, 
so that the agony were over soon. With faces 
blackened with powder and eyes staring wildly, 
and teeth clenched and with tongues lolling out, 
the men pressed up the slopes, some loading and 
firing coolly, others mechanically, moving on with 
very little formation towards the groy-coated 
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"It was near being a surprise of our cavalry, 
that's all, sir," replied Hood. " More by chance 
than good guidance it wasn't But the lads 
behaved beautifully." 

The armies halted for the night soon afterwards, 
lose to the banks of the little iitrcaia 

And now here was I, on a sunshiny warm after- 
noon on a lovely autumn day, toiling up a hill 
which might have been a ridge removed from the 
infernal regions with all its demon ix>pulation ! 
Tumultj indesc'iibable and infinite ! the n^ise of 
cannon, for wliidi there Ls no word, for it i« not a 
roar, nor is it thunder ; the scream of shells, the 
rush of shot, the deadly song of the leaden birds 
in continuous flight around, the storm of human 
voices in all the variety of sound of which they are 
capable — command, angry argence, }>ain, impreca- 
tion, bate, ftuious outcry, and passionate appeals 



columns pasted above. I could see their bross- 
81>iked helmets flittering about as the gunners 
loaded and fired, and the figures of the men, as 
they sponged out and rammed home, stood out 
distinctly against the snowy folds of smoke from 
the guns. To see a man fall gently forward on 
his face and hands as thougli he had tripped on a 
stone and would got up immediately, and yet 
to know he would never stir more, — to see another 
spring up in the air, drop his firelock, clap his 
hand to his heart, and jtlunip into the grass,— to 
see a man pirouette and reel and drop, and try in 
vain to rise, — to see a man tumble and roll over i 
again and again like a rabbit shot in full run, — to 
see a man stagger, lean against his musket, slowly 
incline himself to the ground and there lean on 
his arm whilst one hand pres.sed the wound,— to 
see a man topple abruptly and then crawl away, 
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dragging a broken leg behind him,— to see a body ' 
itand for a second ere it fell, without a head, or 
the trunk and head lying legleiM, — to see in the 
line of a rush of grape a track of dead and dying, ' 
just as small birds are cut down in wintertime by 
boys in a fatm-yaid — thin was in a few minutes 
quite familiar to me, and woh fur lestt terrible than ' 
one glimpse of some tcrrur-.stricken wrvtch aM, in ' 
fear of being trodden to death, he sought to creep 
away to a quiet place tu die ; or the mute ; 
imploring faces of the wounded who all at once 
felt their jiart in the day was over. I wa8 ^>ing I 
knew not where, for my onlen had lieen of the 
vaguest. I was to place myr<elf whcrevur the i 
divisional medical officer might apimint But he ! 
was not visible anywhere. And as to ** wherever my i 
services were needed," why, there wan a fair field , 
anjrwhere. But it wan quite evident I wa^ not on ' 
the right track at present, as I was too much in 
the way of glory, and had no right to Itit favuuni 
Old QagHhaw (he used to be so civil) shouted, 
** What are you doing here, sir 1 Go back to tlie { 
rear at once, sir!'* an, waving his sword and 
mounted on a weak-legged Turkish pony, he led 
the Bengal Tigcnt over the broken-grouniL M^jor 
Savage, a grey-haired, roebincholy veteran, who 
was much (pressed by Mm Savage and many 
tyrannical chiklren, was quite another being. He 
curvetted about on a lumbering eommisHariat cart- 
hone, roaring, " Now then, that 'ere nnniber one 
company, whatevor's the reason you don't close 
hnp^ Captain WihuotT Furerds, number one 
company— forcrds ! Hincline your left a little 
forrenler, number two. Tlint's it, my lads ! "—and 
■o passed on. I saw the Tigen lialt in an irregular 
line and open fire fiercely to check a grey block of 
helmeted infantry which came gravitating down 
the slope of the hill. In another second a lum- 
bering commissariat-horse mmc plunging past me, 
flinging up its great heels and making for the river. 
Bogshaw was quite right— I could bo no uite 
where I was. Tliere was no one to help me to 
dress a wound or to carry away a wounded man, 
and I turned down towardH the Alma, skirting the 
flaming village, and threading my way amongst 
the bodies, or avoiding the advancing battalions. 
The din was loud as ever, but a word of command, 
or a cry of pain can be heard through all the 
uproar of battle: To the right of the burning 
houses De Lacy Evans, with a small staff, was 
scanning the progress of the action on our left 
through his glass. Ho saw tliat the Light Division, 
thoufl^ they had drawn the teeth of the Russians, 
were broken and ovenmatehed. "Steele," he 
exclaimed, " ride over to his Royal Highness, and 
say I think the First Division diould advance at 
once." Down, pouring solidly towards the stream, 
came the granitC'like columns of the Muscovite ; 
and then through the eddying smoke the bear- 



skins of the Guards drew iu hight, amid th^ 
foliage of the vincyanlH, and the river was 
dammed by that livin;; wall. They urre>ted and 
gathered up the tttubUtni tl^'ris of the gallant 
Light IHvi^iun. Sih>ii the gentle tin\te was 
seauicil by black and itcarlet liands, liclted with 
musket flaKhe.-t and iKiyimets. On the left of 
the (luanls wc could jii^t (*:itch tlin>u;;h the trees 
the iMiniK'ts of the Hi^lilaiidcrs : behind them, 
n)oti(>idv.>i!«, ]tart of the Light I>ivi>i<iii in Hiiiare. 
Further <»n the left, out on the plain, were all 
our ravalrA*. IW-hind uk, in splendid onler, was 
advanrin^ the Third Dirisinn. .\ group of officers 
lia.4 jtu>t jtassed down to the river eltM; by ; a one- 
amicil man, in blue fnKk-cosit and roi'kcd hat 
m-ith white jilume-we all kin»w who he is- 
cantering gallantly and gaily, htruight fur the 
Ijankrt rrentwl with ]l^.s^ian.^ as if he were at 
a review, leading his ^taff to do l>attle. On our 
right, the French arc rhistering on the hills and 
knoll's and fight under the thick vaiiour of their 
ever-rolling nittMketr>'. The general of the Second 
Divi}<ion has gallo|ie<l with Ium btaff by the burning 
villaKo to hin men, who are enptged in dcniierate 
coiiflirt with the enemy on the right c^ the 
Guanli. Wherever I turn there in work for me. 

Strange enough, but tnie ! In the midst of all 
the clamour and smoke, the swallows were swoop' 
ing about iu the most unconcerned manner 
INJHifible, rejoicing may be in the great embarrass- 
ment of the flies ! Once, indeed, a very large bird 
of that description, as I thotight, took off a piece 
of my hat ; and I learned that bits of shell may 
lie mistaken for swallows when there is much 
smoke about 

Eveiy^'here cries for helis or mute looks of. 
entreaty— lint : andliandage! and tourniquet! 
And f«»r ever that roar incessant, and with all the 
monotony of death in its tone ! Is it never to end f 

Presently there came a bn»k in the storm— a 
few fitful outbursts ax violent as the intensest roll 
of musketry— then a booming of cannon— it roll* 
further and further, then dies out— then come 
dropping shots— another rolling fire, and— ** What 
is that t" A ringing cheer ! Oh, such a cheer I 
It is the wild humih of ten thousand men aa they 
stand victorious in the sloppy grass, amid the 
dying and the deail, on the ridge of the Alma. 
And far away in the distance we hear the fanfare 
of the trunqiets and the triumphant rattle of the 
drums of the French, whose thirk masses crown 
the summits of the cliffs as the declining sun falls 
on the sheen of arms, and touches eyelids which 
will never o]>en to its mys again. 

When the Holdicr'n work is done the surgeon's 
begins. Let me sjiare my readers that night of 
horrors. I fearetl every moment to behold the 
face of some ohi friend. I dreaded lest I sjjould 
encounter the look of Gerald Desmond* as the 



wounded were bome into the liarn which fonned 
the ojieration room and hospitiil. But he wjis safe. 
** Cajitain Desmond, I can assure you, is not 
tondied," said poor old Bagshaw ; '• I saw him at 
the General's cjuarters as they were moving ine 
, down here after all was over. It was a confounded 
le to leave us without 8upi»ort8 — a regular 
iOttsacre, sir. I will talk, sir— if it's my laM 
■word, I will say it was shcH-'kingly muHecL My 
ilcar old Tigens !— we've had a dreadful mauliuji, 
)iut if you doctors can save niy log I'll live to 
jcommaud them again, please God. I defy that 



ra.scal who lius betu i»ci"seouting me all my life 
stop my pmmotiou this time 1 I've done hqi 
now : " 1 

And we did save old Bagshaw'a leg, and lyj 
lived til coniuiand the Tigei-s at Inkerman and I 
the trenches, till he received a wound beyond oa 
skill to cure, for his leg was carried off with t]| 
skari>eat precision, and he may now be sea 
stuui]iing d<twn Fiill Midi of a warm afternoon I 
hi.s club, to expatiate on the "confounded shaniej^ 
to whirli he in .still exiJO-scd hy Jiis unknown pera^ 
cutor, ill tlie nuitterof regimental colonelcies. 



p//r 



'^fW Minlii 



THE BLIND LINNET. 

[B/ BOUBT Bdcbasan.] 



IL 



'HE sempstre-ss's linnet ainga 

At the window opposite me ;— 

' It feels the suu on its wings, 
Though it canni>t see. 
Can a bird have thoughla I May be. 



The seni])8trcss is sitting, 

High i>Vr the humming street, 
Thf little blind linnet is flitting 

Between the sun and her seat. 
All day long 
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8h» itifietnM WQorUjr thertt. 
And I know abe i» not yoan«, 

Atxd I kiiow she u nut fair ; 
For [ wuU'h hrr head bent d&iwn 

Thronirhofit th«* flrrnry H«r. 
A' ' ' n 

' ■ ' ■ ■' . ■ 

And now and then, with a fitnn 
At tlte Uutlortng u( her Utsarl, 

She Uftii her cycw to ti\r> hirA^ 
And I soe in the dreary placo 
The gleam of a thin whit* fucv, 

And niy hcsrt t* Btirr'd. 

in. 

Load and long 

The linnet piixjs bin song ! 

For be cnnitot ace 

The !»nioky Btr«et fill roond, 
But loud in the »un «ingM he, 

Thou}^h he beam tbc mumMirotM aomid ; 
For hi ltd eyO'halL» blink. 

Whii low HUuligbtA full. 

And hr- ihiiiLt (if a bird cixn think) 

He hcarx ii waterfall. 
Or the bruad and beautiful ri^'or 

Washing fieldii of corn. 
Flowing for ever 

Throngh the vooda wberD ho wa* tjijni ; 
And h'm. voice grows stronger, 

While hr think« tliat he is tlierc^ 
And loiuJer and longer 

FalU his song on thr diisky air. 
And oft in the gloaming Htill, 

Perfaapa (for who can tell f) 



The mnsk and the niiMlratal, 
Tbol grow on the window aiU 
Cheat him with tba^amelL 



Bat Um scmpAtrees can eat 

Hoiw dark things be ; 

How black tbroQgh the ttrnn 

The Rtream is flowing ; 
And tears fail down 

CTpoo her sewing. 
8a at tunaa she Iriea, 

Wben bar traobk ii sUrr'd. 
To doae bar ejrai. 

And be blin<I like the bird. 
And tkfti, for a miuota. 

As swoet things MMsm, 
Aatothe linnet 

Ptpiog in his dream ! 
For she ieols on bet brow 

The aiuiUgbi glowtng. 
And heafa Bon^ now 

Bttt a ritrer flowing— 
A broad and beautiful river. 

Waiddng fields of ooru. 
Flowiitg for ever 

Through the woods where she 
And a wild bird winging 
Over her bcsod, and singing ; 
And she can sniqjl 
Th« nituk and Qinskatal 

That botidc her grvw. 
And, onawsn^ 
She monnuxB an old air 

That f*be nsed to know ! 
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